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OBSERVATIONS. 

THE hisiorieal transftetionsy toMained in this plagrt ^i^^ iA 
the compass of above thirty years. I miMt obaerre, however, 
that our author, in the tbrte paits of Menty VI. has not been 
very preeise to the date and disposition of his &cts ; but shuf- 
fled them, backwards and forwards, out of time. For iastance ; 
the lord Talbot is killed at the end of the fourth act of this 
pUy, who in reality did not fall till the ISth of July 1453 ; and 
7%e Sec9nd Part of Benry VI. opens with the marriage of the 
Idng, which was solemnized eight years before Talbot's death, 
in t&e year 1445. Again, in the second part, dame Eleanor 
Cobham is introduced to insult queen Margaret ; though her 
penance and banishment for sorcery happened three years be- 
fore that princess cune over to England. Theobald. 

Of this pli^ (here is bo eof^ earlier tiian that of the ft^o in 
1623, though the two succeeding parts are extant in two ech- 
tions in quarto. That the 2d and 3d parts were published 
without the 1st may be sdiBitt«d as no weak proof that the comet 
were stirreptitiou^y obtained, and that the printers of that time 
gave the public those plays not such as the author designed, but 
such as they could ^et them. That this play was vnitten be- 
fore the two others is indubitably collected from the series of 
events ; that it was written andfplayed before Henry the Fifth 
is apparent, because m the epilogue there is mention made of 
this play, and not of the other parts. 

Henry the Sixth in twaddling bands crovm*d kin^^ 
Whose state so many had the manaiging 
That they lost France, and rnade his Mn^la/tdrue, 
Which qfi our sUq^ hath shomn, 

« France is lost" in this play. The tvtro following contain, as 
the old title imports, the contention of the houses of York and 
Lancaster. 

The 2d and 3d parts of Senry VI. were pnnted in 1600. 
When ffenry V. was written vre know not, biit it was printed 
likewise in 1600, and therefore before the publication of the 
first and second parts : die first part of ^nry VI. bad been 
irften sho<oin on the stage^ andwould certainly have appeared in 
its place, had the auuior been the publisher. Johnson. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King Henry the Sixth. 

Duke q/*GLOSTER, uncle to the king, and firotector. , 

Duke of Bedford, uncle to the king, and regent "^ 

France. 
Thomas Beaufort, duke of Exeter, great uncle to 

the king. 
Hevrt Beaufort, ^T^af uncle to the kin^, bishop of 

Winchester, and afterwards cardinal. 

John Bv. a wort, earl of Somerset ; afterwards, duke. 

Richard Plantagenet, eldest son of Richard late 

earl of Cambridge ; afterwards duke of York. 

Earl of Warwick. Earl of Salisbury. Earl of 

Suffolk. 
Lord Talbot, afterwards earl of Shrewsbury : 
John Talbot, his son. 
Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March. 
Mortimer'* Keeper, and a Lawyer. 
Sir John Fastolfe. Sir William Lucy. 
Sir William Glansdale. Sir Thomas Gar- 

Mayor of London. Woodville, lieutenant of the 

Tov^er. 
Vernon, of the White Rose, or Yt^rk faction. 
Basset, of the Red Rose, or Lancaster faction. 
Charles, daufihin and afterwards king of France. 
Reign I ER, duke of Anjou, and titular king of Naples^ 
DukeofBvKGVVBY. 
Duke of \hEvqov. 
Governour of Paris. 
Bastard of Orleans. 
Master- Gunner of Orleans, and his son. 
General of the French Forces in Bourdeaux. 
A French Serjeant. A Porter. 
An old Shepherd, father to Joan la Pucelle. 

Margaret, daughter to Reignier ; afterw ardsmar- 

ried to king Henry. 
Countess of \vyERGiiE. 
Joan la Pucelle, commoTi/y called Joan of Arc. 

Fiends appearing to La Pucelle, Lords, Warders of 
the Tower, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, M/hssengers, 
and severt^ Attendants both on the Eng^sh and 
French. 

SCEJSTE, —partly in England, and partly in France. 
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THE FIRST PART OF 

KING HENRY VI. 



ACT I. 

SCENE l.—Westminster Abbey. Bead march. Corpse of King 
Henry the Fifth disco*oered, lying in state ; attended on by the 
Dukes of Bedford, Gloster, and Exe per ; the Earl of 
Warwick, the Bishop of Winchester^ Heralds, kStc, 



He 



Bedford. . 

Lung be the heavens with black, yield day to night ! 
Comets, importing change of times and states. 
Brandish your crystal ^ tresses in the sky ; 
And with them scourge the bad revolting stars. 
That have consented* unto Henry's death ! 
Henry the fifth, too famous to live long ! 
England ne'er lost a king of so much worth. 

Glo. England ne'er had a king, until his time. 
Virtue he had, deserving to command : 
His brandish'd sword did blind men with his beams ; 
His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings ; 
His sparkling eyes replete with wrathful fire, 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies. 
Than mid-day sun, fierce bent against their faces. 
What should I say ? his deeds exceed all speech : / 
He ne'er lift up his hand, but conquered. 

jBxe. We mourn in black ; Why mourn we not in blood? 
Henry is dead, and never shall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 
And death's dishonourable victory 

{.}'\ Crystal \'i iOi epithet rfi>eatcdly bestowed on comets by cur ancient 
writers. '*ThsTt\^ A^o^'white comet with silver haires/'says Pliny, as 
translated by P. Holland, 1601. STEEV. 

C2j Consented > or ■aA it should be spelt, conc^nf^i, means, have thrown them- 
selves into a malignant configurat on, to promote the death of Henry. Mil- 
ton uses the word, and with the same meaning, in his Penseroso : 
'* Whose power hath a true consent 
** With planet, or with element. STEEV. 
Consent, in all the books of the age of Elixabeth, and long aftcrw ar*, is 
the spelling of the word concent. M A L> 
2 VOL. v. 
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10 ?iaST PART OF ACV J. 

We with our stately presence glorify. 
Like captives bound to a triumphal car. 
What ? shall we curse the planets of mishap, 
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ? 
Or shall ^e think the subtle- witted French ^ 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him, 
By magic verses have contriv'd his end ? 

Win, He was a king bless'd of the King of kings. 
Unto the French the dreadful judgment day 
So dreadful will not be, as was his sight. 
The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought : 
The church's prayers made him so prosperous. 

Glo, The church ! where is it ? had not church-men 
pray'd. 
His thread of life had not so soon decay *d : 
Hone do you like but an effeminate prince. 
Whom, like a school-boy, you may over-awe. 

Win. Gloster, whate'er we like, thou art protector ; 
And look^st to command the prince, and realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; she holdeth thee in awe. 
More than God, or religious churchmen, may. 

Glo, Name not religion, for thou lov'st the flesh ; 
And ne*er throughout the year to church thou go'st. 
Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bed. Cej^se,. cease these jars, and rest your minds 
in peace ! 
Let's to the altar : — Heralds, wait on us : — 
Instead of gold, we'll offer up our arms ; 
Since arms avail not, now that Henry's dead.— 
Posterity, aWait for wretched years. 
When at their mothers' moist eyes babes shall suck ; 
Our isle be made a nourish of salt tears,* 
And none but women left to wail the dead.^ 
Henry the fifth ! thy ghost I invocate ; 
Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broils ! 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens ! 
A far more glorious star thy soul will make. 
Than Julius Cxsar, or bright*^ 

[3] There was a notion prevalent a long time, that life mieht be.taken 
away by metrteal charms. As saperstition grew weaker, these cnarms were 
imiigined only to have power on irrational animals. In our author's time it 
was supposed th it the Irish could kill rats by a song. JOHN S. 

£43 Mr. Pope reads Marish ; an old word for marsh or fen. I have been 
informed, that what we call at present a i/ftu. in whch fish are preserved 
y|M^ was anciently called a nmrish. Nnirice, however, Fr, a nurse, was 
anmeAtly spelt many different w^ys. amonj; which nourish was one. STEE. 

(;5] I can't guess the occasion of the hemistich and imperfect sense in this 
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AC^ /. UNO dSMRT VI. 1 i 

Mnter a Messenger, 

Mes, My honourable lords, health to you all ! 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 
Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture : 
Guienne, Champai^ne, Rheims, Orleans,* 
Paris, Guysors, Poictiers, are all quite lost. 

Bed. What say!stthou,man,before dead Henry *s corse? 
Speak softly ; or the loss of those great towns 
Will make him burst his lead, and rise from death. 

Glo» Is Paris lost ? Is Roiien yielded up ? 
If Henry were recall'd to life again. 
These news would cause him once more yield the ghost. 

£.xe. How were they lost? what treachery wasus'd? 

Mee. No treachery ; but want of men and money. 
Among the soldiers this is muttered,— 
That here you maintain several factions ; 
And, whilst a field should be despatch'd and fought. 
You are disputing of your generals. 
One would have ling'ring wars, with little cost ; 
Another would fly swift but wanteth wings ; 
A third man thinks, without expence at all. 
By guileful fair words peace may be obtained. 
Awake, ii^wake, B^lish nobility ! 
Let not sloth dim your honours, new-begot i 
Cropp'd are the flower-de-luces in your arms ; 
Of England's coat one half is cut away. 

Exe, Were our tears wanting to this funeral. 
These tidings would call for|h her flowing tides. 

Bed. Me they concern ; regent I am of Franca ;— 
Give mc my steeled coat. Til fight for France.— 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes ! 
Wounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes. 
To weep their intermissive miseries.^ 

Enter another Messenger. 

2 ATes. Lords, view these letters, full of bad mischance, 
France is revolted from the English quite ; 
Except some petty towns of no import : 

place -^ 'tis not imposKible it might have been Hlkdup wixh— F^ancii DraA^ 
though that were a terrible anachroni»ra.. Bot thU w% ^re slight conj0Q»' 
tare. POPE. 

[6] This verse might be complete by the insertion of Rouen among the 
places lost, as Gloster in his next spe^cti infers that it had been mentioned -' 
with the rest. STEEV. 

Cr] That is> their miseries^ -which have had only a short intermisviOD. 
fron Henry the Fifth's dcadvto my coming aiaong them. yjyUSfM, 
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12 TIRST PART OP AC!t /. 

The dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rheims ; 
The bastard of Orleans with him is join'd ; 
Reignier, duke of Anjou, doth take his part ; 
The duke of Alen9on flieth to his side. 

Kxc. The dauphin crowned king ! all fly to him J 
O, whither shall we fly from this reproach i 

Glo, We will not fly, but to our enemies' throats :— 
Bedford, if thou be slack, Til fight it out. 

Bed. Gloster, why doubt*st thou of my forwardness ? 
An army have I muster'd in my thoughts, 
Wiierewith already France is over-run. 

Enter a third Messenger, 

3 Mes, My gracious lords, — to add to your laments, 
Whferewith you now bedew king Henry's hearse, — 
I must infbrrii you of a dismal fight, 
Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the French. 

Win. What ! wherein Talbot overcame ? is't so ? 

3 Mes, Q, no ; wherein lord Talbot was o'erthrown : 
The circumstance I'll tell you more at large. 
The tenth of August last, this dreadful lord. 
Retiring from the siege of Orleans, 
Having full scarce six thousand in his troop, 
hy three and twenty thousand of the French 
Was round encompassed and set upon : 
No leisure had he to cnrank his men ; 
He wanted pikes to set before his archers ; 
Instead whereof, sharp stales, pluck'd out of hedges, 
They pitched in the ground confusedly. 
To keep the horsemen off" from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valiant Talbot, above human thought, 
Enacted wonders with his sword and lance. 
Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst stand him : 
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he slew ; 
The French exclaim'd, The devil was in arms ; 
All the whole army stood agaz'd on him r 
His soldiers, spying his undaunted spirit, 
A Talbot ! a Talbot ! cried out amain. 
And rush'd into the bowels of the battle. 
Here had the conquest fully been seal'd up. 
I f sir John Fastolfe had not play'd the coward ;» 

J Mr. Pope has taken notice, " That FalstaflTis here introduced 4gain, 
> was dead in Henry V" But it is the historical sir John FastoJfe (for 
so he is caUed in both oar Chroniclers) that is hero mentioned ; who was ». 
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JkCT K KMfO HEVRT ¥1. l^ 

He being in the vaward, (placM behind. 

With purpose to relieve and follow them,) 

Cowardly fled, not having struck one stroke. 

Hence grew the general wreck and massacre v 

Enclosed were they with their enemies : 

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace. 

Thrust Talbot with a spear into the back ; 

Whom all France, with their chief assembled strengt^v 

Durst not presume to look once in the face. 

Bed, Is Talbot slain ^ then I will slay myself. 
For living idly here, in pomp and ease, 
Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his dastard foe-men is betray 'd. 

3 Mes. O no, he lives ; but is took prisoner, 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford ; 
Most of the rest slaughter'd, or took, likewise. 

Bed, His ransome there is none but I shall pay : 
I'll hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne. 
His crown shall be the ransome of my friend ; 
Four of their lords I'll change for one of ours.— 
Farewell, my masters ; to my task will I ; 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make. 
To keep our great Saint George's feast withal : 
Ten thousand soldiers with me I will take. 
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe quake. 

3 Mea, So you had need ; for Orleans is beseig'd ; 
The English army is grown weak and faint : 
'the earl of Salisbury craveth supply,. 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny. 
Since they, so few, watch such a multitude. 

Exe, Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry sworn ;. 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly, 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bed, 1 do remember it ; and here take leave, 
To go about my preparation. \Exit^. 

Glo, I'll to the Tower, with all the haste I can, 
To view tlie artillery and munition ; 
And then I will proclaim young Henry king. [Exit. 

Exe, To Eltham will I, where the young king is. 
Being ordain'd his special governor ; 
And for his safety there I'll best devise. [Exit. 

Win. Each hath his place and function to attend : 

Ueucenant general, deputy regent to the duke of Bedford in Normandy, and 
a knight of the gvter ; and not the comic character afterwards introduced 
fay oar author. ST££Vw 

a* VOL. V. 
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14 FlkST PART OF AC^ I, 

I am left out ; for me nothing remains. 

But long I will not be Jack-out-of-office ; 

The king from Eltham I intend to send. 

And sit at chiefest stern of public weal. \^Exit 

SCENE II. 

France. Before Orleans. Enter Charles, ^mith kU Forces / 
Alencon, Reignier, and others. 
Char, Mars his true moving, even as in the heavens, 
So in the earth, to this day is not known : 
Late did he shine upon the English side ; 
Now we are victors upon us he smiles. 
What towns of any moment, but we have f 
At pleasure here we lie, near Orleans ; 
Other whiles, the famish'd English, like pale ghosts. 
Faintly besiege us one hour in a month. 
^len. They want their porridge, and their fat bull- 
beeves : 
Either they must be dieted like mules. 
And have their provender tyed to their mouths. 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 

Reig. Let's raise the siege ; Why live we idly here ? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear : 
Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salisbury ; 
And he may well in fretting spend his gall. 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Char, Sound, sound, alarum ; we will rush on them. 
Slow for the honour of the forlorn French :-^ 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me. 
When he sees me go back one foot, or fly. \^Exeunt, 

Alarums ; Excursions ; afterwards a Retreat. Re- 
enter Charles, Alencon, Reignier, andothers. 

Char, Who ever saw the like ? what men have I ?.— 
15ogs ! cowards ! dastards !— ^I would ne'er have fled, 
But that they left me 'midst my enemies. 

Reig, Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 
He fighteth as one weary of his life. 
The other lords, like lions wanting food» 
Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

Alen. Froisard, a countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred,^ 

[9] These were two of the most famous in the list ofCharlemagne's twelve 
yeers ; and their e3H>loits are rendered so ridlcaloasly and equally extfsiva< 
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AC^ /. Xlira BENRT VI. 1$ 

During the time Edward the Third did reign. 

More truly now may this be verified ; 

For none but Samsons, and Goliasses, 

It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten ! 

Lean raw-bon'd rascals ! who would e'er suppose 

They had such courage and audacity ? 

Char. Let's leave this town ; for they are hair- 
brain'd slaves, 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, than forsake the siege. 

Reig. I think, by some odd gimmals* or device^ 
Their arms are set, like clocks, still to strike on ; 
Else ne'er could they hold out so, as they do. 
By my consent, we'll e'en let them alone. 
Alen, Be it so. 

Enter the Bastard of Orleans. 
Bast. Where's the prince Dauphin ? I have news 

for him. 
Char. Bastard of Orleans,* thrice welcome to us. 
Bast. Methinks, your looks are sad, your cheer ap- 
pall'd ;JJ 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this oflfence ? 
Be not disroay'd, for succour is at hand : 
A holy maid hither with me I bring, 
Which, by a vision sent to her from heaven, 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege. 
And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath. 
Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Rome ;^ 
What's pa8t» and what's to come, she can descry. 



oppose one hero to another ; i. e. to give a person as good a one as he brings. 

STEEV. 

[i] A zimmal is a piece of jointed wood, where one piece moves within 
another, whence it is t^kcn at large for an engine. It is now by the vulgar 
•klled a gimcrack. JOHNS. 

[2] That this in former times was not a term of reproach, sec Bishop 
Kurd's Letters on Chivalry and Romance, who obsetving on circumstances of 
agreement between the heroic and Gothic manners, says that " Bastardy 
was in credit with both." One of William the Conqutror's charters be^' V'»» 
•« Efo Gulielmui cognomento Bastardus." VAILLANT.—— Bastardy was 
recKoned no disgrace among the ancients. See the eighth Iliad, in which 
the illegitimacy of Teucer is mentioned as a panegvric opon him. STEEV. 

C3J r/ifw— countenance. STEEV. 

[4! There were no niw sibyls of Rome ; but he conCbunds things, and 
mistakes this for the nine kooki of Stbyllioe oracIei> brought to one of the 
Tar^oins. WARB, 
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16^ FUST PART OF ACt /. 

Speak, shall I call her in t Believe my words, 
For they are certain and unfallible. 

Char. Go, call her in : l£xit £aatard,'\ But, first, to 
try her skill, 
Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place : 
Question her proudly, let thy looks be stern :— 
By this means shall we sound what skill she hath. 

IRetirea, 

Enter La Pucelle, Bastard of Orleans , and others* 

Heig, Fair maid, is't thou wilt do these wond'rous 
feats? • 

Puc. Reignier, is't thou that thinkest to beguile me ?— 
Where is the Dauphin ? — come, come from behind ; 
I know thee well, though never seen before. 
Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me ; 
In private will I talk with thee apart ;^ 
Stand back, you lords, and give us leave a while. 

Reig. She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 

Puc. Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd's daughter,. 
My wit untrained in any kind of art. 
Heaven, and our Lady gracious, hath it pleas'd 
To shine on my contemptible estate : 
Lo, whilst I waited on my tender lambs. 
And to sun's parching heat display'd my cheeks^ 
God's mother deigned to appear to me ; 
And, in a vision, full of majesty, 
Will'd me to leave my base vocation. 
And free my country from calamity : 
Her aid she promis'd, and assur'd success : 
In complete glory she reveal'd herself ; 
And, whereas I was black and swart before. 
With those clear rays which she infus'd on me,. 
That beauty am I bless'd with, which you see. 
Ask me what questioa thou /;anst possible, 
And I will answer unpremeditated : 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar*st. 
And thou shalt find that I exceed my sex. 
Resolve on this :* Thou shalt be fortunate. 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

thar. Thou hast astonish'd me with thy high terms ^ 
Only this proof I'll of thy valour make, — 
In single combat thou shalt buckle with me ; 
And, if thou vanquishest, thy words are true ; 

[5] That is, be firmly persuaded of it. STEEV . 
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ACff /. KINO RENRT VI. \1 

Otherwise, I renounce all confidence. 

jPttc. I am prepared : here is my keen-cdg'd sword, 
Deck'd with five flower-de-luces on each side ; 
The which at Touraine, in Saint Katherine's church- 
yard, 
©ut of a deal of old iron I chose forth. 

Char, Then come o*God's name, I fear no woman. 

'Puc, And, while 1 live, I'll ne'er fly from a man. 

[Theyjigkt. 

JDau, Stay, stay thy hands ; thou art an Amazon, 
And fightest with the sword of Deborah. 

Puc, Christ's mother helps me, else I were too weak. 

Char, Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thou that must help me : 
Impatiently I burn with thy desire ; 
My heart and hands thou hast at once subdu'd. 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be so. 
Let me thy servant, and not sovereign, be ; 
'Tis the French Dauphin sueth to thee thus_ 

Puc, I must not yield to any rites of love> 
For my profession's sacred from above : 
When I have chased all thy foes from hence, 
Then will I think upon a recompence. 

C'Aar.Mean time, look gracious on thy prostrate thralL 

Peig. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

jilen. Doubtless, he shrives this woman to her smock ; 
Else ne'er could he so long protract his speech. 

Peig'. Shall we disturb him, since he keeps no mean .> 

jllen. He may mean more than we poor men do know : 
These women are shrewd tempters with their tongues. 

Peig, My lord, where are you ? what devise you on ? 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 

Puc. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants J 
Fight till the last gasp ; I will be your guard. 

Char, What she says. 111 confirm ; we'll fight it out. 

Puc, Assign'd am I to be the English scourge. 
This night the siege assuredly I'll raise : 
Expect Saint Martin's summer, halcyon days,^ 
Since I have entered into these wars. 
Glory is like a circle in the water. 
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself. 
Till, by broad spreading, it disperse to nought. 
With Henry's death, the English circle ends ; 
Dispersed are the glories it included. 

[6] That is, expect proiperity after tnisfortims, like fair weather at Mar- 
tlemasi iifter winter hjM begon. JOHNS. 
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Now am I like that proud insulting ship, 
Which Caesar and his fortune bare at once. 

Char, Was Mahomet inspired .with a dove ?▼ 
Thou with an eagle art inspired then. 
Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 
Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters, were like thee.' 
Bright star of Venus, fallen down on the earth. 
How may I reverently worship thee enough ? 

Men, Leave off delays, and let us raise the siege. 

Rcig, W Oman, do what thou canst to save our honours ; 
Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz'd. 

Char. Presently we'll try ; — Come, let's a^ay about it : 
Ko prophet will 1 trust, if she prove false. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

London. Hill before the Ttmer. £nter, at thegatet, the Duke of 

Glos 1 ER, vaith his Stroing-Men, in blue coat*. 

Glo, I am come to survey the Tower this day ; 
Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance.' 
Where be these warders, that they wait not here ? 
Open the gates ; Gloster it is that calls. 

1 Ward. Who's there, that knocks so imperiously I 

1 Serv, It is the noble duke of Gloster. 

2 Ward, \^Within,'\ Whoe'er he be, you may not be 

let in. 

1 Serv. Answer you so the lord protector, villains ? 

1 Ward, The Lord protect him ? so we answer him : 
We do no otherwise than we are will'd. 

Glo, Who willed you ^ or whose will stands,but nune ? 
There's none protector of the realm, but I.— 
Break up the gates, * I'll be your warrantize : 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 
ServanU rush at the Tower-gates, Enter to the gatet^ 
WooDviLLE, the lieutenant. 

Wood. [ Within,"] What noise is this ? what traitors 
have we here ? 

Cr] Mahomet had a dove, " whi*h he used to feed with wheat out of hit 
ear ; which dove, when it was hungry, lighted on Mahomet's shoulder, and 
thrust its bill in to find its breakfast ; Mahomet persuading the rode and 
simple Arabians, that it was the Holy Ghost that gave him advice." Sir 
Walter Ralei Rh's Hhtory of the World. GREY. 

r83 Meaning the foar daughters of Ph'lip mentioned in the Adi- HANAf* 

rp] Conveyance means theft. HANMER. 

[i] To break up <n Shikspeare'n age w^s the same as to break o^en, Thu* 
in our transl.^tion of the Bibl( : " Th^y have broken up, and have passed 
thro\igh the gate '* Micdh ii 13. So 4%Ain, in St Matt hetVfXxiv. ^^. "He 
wooldhiive w atchedand weald act have sajfitred hit home to be broken up.*^ 

YTHALLKT. 
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Glo, Lieutenant, is it you, whose voice I hear ? 
€>pen the gates ; here's Gloster, that would enter. 

Wood. Have patience, noble duke ; I may not open ; 
The cardinal of Winchester forbids : 
From him I have express commandment. 
That thou, nor none of thine, shall be let in. 

Glo. Faint-hearted Woodville, prizest him 'fore me? 
Arrogant Winchester ? that haughty prelate. 
Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne'er could brook ? 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the king : 
Open the gates, or I'll shut thee out shortly. 

1 Serv, Open the gates unto the lord protector ; 
Or we'll burst them open, if that you come not quickly. 

Enter WiiiCHE,STER, attended by a Train of Servants 
in tawny-coats, 

H^n.How now,ambitious Humphrey? what means this? 

Glo, Piel'd priest, 2 dost thou command me to be 
shut out ? 

Win, I do, thou most usurping proditor, 
And not protector of the king or realm. 

Glo, Stand back, thou manifest conspirator ; 
Thou, that contriv'st to murder our dead lord ; 
Thou, that glv'st whores indulgences to sin :3 
I'll canvass thee in thy broad cardinal's hat,* 
If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Win. Nay, stand thou back, I will not budge a foot ; 
This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain, 
To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt.* 

Glo, I will not slay thee, but I'll drive thee back : 
Thy scarlet robes, as a child's bearing-cloth, 
I'll use, to carry thee out of this place. 

Win, Do what thou dar'st ; I beard thee to thy face. 

Glo. What ? am I dar'd, and bearded to my face ? 
—Draw, men, for all this privileged place ; 
Blue-coats to tawny-coats. — Priest, beware your beard ; 
[Gloster and Ma men attack the Biahofi, 

[2] Alluding to his shaven crown. POPE, 

[5 J The public stews were formerly nnder the district of the bishop of 
Winchester. POPE. 

[43 To canvas was anciently used for to sift. STEEV. Probably from 

the materials of which the bottom of a iieve is made Perhaps, however, 
in the passage before us Gloster means, that he will toss the cardinal in a 
sheet. Coarse sheets were formerly termed canvasi sheets. MAL. 

[5] About four miles from Damascus is a high hill , reported to be the same 
on which Cain slew his brother Abel. Maondrel's Travels, p. 131. POPE. 
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I mean to tug it, and to cuff you soundly : 
Under'my feet I stamp thy cardinal's hat ; 
In spite of pope or dignities of church. 
Here by the cheeks I'll drag thee up and down. 

fVin. Gloster, thou'lt answer this before the pope. 

Gio. Winchester goose, • I cry — A. rope ! a rope ! 
—Now beat them hence, Why do you let them stay ? 
—Thee Til chase hence, thou wolf in sheep's array.— 
Out, tawny coats ! — out, scarlet hypocrite ! 

Here a great tumult. In the midst of it, enter the 
Mayor of London and his Officers, 

May, Fie, lord's ! that you, being supreme magistrates. 
Thus contumeliously should break the peace ! 

Glo. Peace, mayor ; thou know'st little of my 
wrongs : 
Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king. 
Hath here distrain'd the tower to his use. 

Win, Here's Gloster too, a foe to citizens ; 
One that still motions war, and never peace. 
O'er-charging your free purses with large fines ; 
That seeks to overthrow religion. 
Because he is protector of the realm ; 
And would have armour here out of the Tower, 
To crown himself king, and suppress the prince. 

Glo, I will not answer thee with words, but blows. 

[Here they skirmish again. 

May, Nought rests for me, in this tumultuous strife. 
But to make open proclamation : 
—Come, officer ; as lou^ as e'er thou canst. 

Offi. jiU manner of men, assembled here in arms this 
day, against God*s peace and the king^s, ive charge 
and command you, in his highness* name, to repair 
to your several dwelling-places ; and not to wear, han- 
dle, or use, any sword, weapon, or dagger, hencrfor- 
ward, upon pain of death, 
Glo, Cardinal, I'll be no breaker of the law : 

But we shall meet, and break our minds at large. 
Win. Gloster, we'll meet ; to thy dear cost, be sure : 

Thy heart-blood I will have, for this day's work. 
May. I'll call for clubs,' if you will not away ; — 

[6] A strompet, or the consequences of her love* was a Winchester poose. 

JOHNS. 
[7] That is, for ptace-oflRcrr^ armed with clubs or stares. In affrays, it 
was customary in this author's time to call oat clubit dt^s J MAL. 
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This cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 

Glo. Mayor, farewell ; thou dost but what thou may*st. 

Win, A-bominabie Gloster ! guard thy head ; 
For I intend to have it, ere long. [Exeunt, 

May, See the coast clearM,and then we will depart.— 
Good God ! that nobles should such stomachs bear ! « 
I myself fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

France. Before Orleans, Enter, on the vtaUe, the Master-gunner 
and his Son. 

M.Gun, Sirrah, thou know'st how Orleans isbesieg'd ; 
And how the Elnglish have the suburbs won. 

Son. Father, I know ; and oft have shot at them, 
Howe'er, unfortunate, I miss'd my aim. 

M.Gun, But now thou shalt not. Be thou rul'd by me : 
Chief master-gunner am I of this town ; 
Something I must do, to procure me grace. 
The prince's espials have informed me. 
How the English, in the suburbs close intrench'd, 
Wont,* through a secret grate of iron bars 
In yonder tower, to overpeer the city ; 
And thence discover, how, with most advantage, 
They may vex us, with shot, or with assault. 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I have plac'd ; 
And fully even these three days have 1 watch 'd. 
If I could see them. Now, boy, do thou watch, 
For I can stay no longer. 
If thou spy'st any, run and bring me word ; 
And thou shalt find me at the governour's. [Exit. 

Son. Father, I warrant you ; take you no care ; 
I'll never trouble you, if I may spy them. 

Enter tin an ufifier chamber of a Tower ^the Lords Sal- 
isbury and Talbot, Sir William Glansoale, 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and others. 
Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, again return'd ! 

How wert thou handled, being prisoner ? 

Or by what means gott'st thou to be releas'd ? 

rS] Stomach is pridtr> a haughty spirit of resentment. STEEV. 

[91 The third person plural of the old verb tuont. The English^'wont* 

that u, are accustomed to over-peer the city. The word is used very f/e- 

qoently by Spenser, and several times by Milton. TYRWHITT. 

5 VOL. V, 
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Discourse, I pr*ythee, on this turret's top. 

TaL The duke of Bedford had a prisoner. 
Called— the brave lord Ponton de San tr allies ; 
For him.I was exChang'd and ransomed. 
But with a baser man of arms by far, 
Once, in contempt, they would have barter'd me : 
Which I, disdaining, scorri'd ; and craved death 
Rather than I would be so piPd esteem'd. ■ 
In fine, redeemed I was as I desir'd. 

But, O ! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my heart ! ' 

Whom with my bare-fists I would execute. 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

SaL Yet tell'st thou not, how thou wert enter-taia'd. 

TaL With scoffs, and scorns, and contumelious taunts. 
In open market-place produc'd they me. 
To be a public spectacle to all ; 
Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 
The scare-crow that affrights our children so.* 
Then broke I from the officers that led me ; 
And with my nails digg'd stones out of the ground. 
To hurl at the beholders of my shame. 
My grisly countenance made others fly ; 
None durst come near for fear of sudden death. 
In iron walls they deem'd me not secure ; 
So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread, 
That they supposM, I could rend bars of steel, 
And spurn in pieces , posts of adamant : 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had. 
That walk'd about me every minute-while ; , 
And if I did but stir out of my bed. 
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd ; 
But we will be reveng*d sufficiently. 
Now it is supper-time in Orleans : 
Here, through this grate, I can count every one, 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify ; 
Let us look in, the sight will much delight thee.— 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and sir William Glansdale, 

£1] So pil*d, may mean-'so pillag'd, io stripped of honour* STEEV. 

[2] From Hall's Chronicle : " This man (Talbot) was to the French peo- 
ple a very scourjre and a daily terror, insomuch that as his person was fearfUl* 
and terrible to his adversaries presents so his name and fame was spiteful 
and dreadful to the common people absent ; insomuch that women in 
France to feare their yong children, would crve, the Ta/fto/ commeth, the 
Taibot commcth ** The same thing is said of King Richard I, when he was 
in^he Holy Land. MAL. 
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Let me have your express opinions. 

Where is best place to make our battery next. 

Gar. I think, at the north gate : for there stand lordfe. 

Glan. And I, here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

Tal. For aught I see, this city must be famish'd, 
Or with^ light skirmishes enfeebled. 

[^Shotfrom the town. Salisbury and Sir 
Thomas GARGRAVE/a//. 

Sali O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched sinners ! 

Gar: O Lord, have mercy on me, woeful man ! 

Tb/.What chance is this,that suddenly hath cross'd us? 
—Speak, Salisbury ; at least, if thou canst speak ; v 

How far'st thou, mirror of all martial men ? 
One of thy eyes, and thy cheek's side struck off ! — s 
Accursed tower ! accursed fatalhand. 
That hath contriv'd this woeful tragedy, 
In thirteen battles Salisbury o*ercame ; 
Henry the Fifth he first train'd to the wars ; 
Whilst any trump did sound, or drum struck up. 
His sword did ne'er leave striking in the field.— 
Yetliv'st thou, Salisbury ? though thy speech doth fail, 
One eye thou hast, to look to heaven for grace : 
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world.— 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive, 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands I— 
Bear hence his body, I will help to bury it.— 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. 
—Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort ; 
Thou shalt not die, while s 
— He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me ; 
As who should say. When I am dead and gone. 
Remember to avenge me on the French,^^ 
Plantagenet, I will ; and Nero-like, 
Play on the lute, beholding the towns burn : 
Wretched shall France be only in my name. 

\Thunder heard ; afterwards an alarum* 
What stir is this ? What tumult's in the heavens ? 
Whence cometh this alarum, and the noise ? 
Enter a J\^iessenger. 

Mes. My lord.my lord, the French have gather'd head: 

[3] Camden says that the French scarce knew the use of great ordnaoce, 
till the siege o\ Mans in i455> "wh 1 a breach wps made in the walls of that 
town by the English, under the conduct of this e^rl of Salisbury ; and th^t ' 
lit was the iirst fioglish gentleman that was slain by a cannon-bal). MAI,. 
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The Dauphin, with one Joan la Pucelle joined,— 

A holy prophetess, new risen up, — 

Is come with a great power to raise the siege. 

[Salisbury groans.^ 
TaL Hear, hear, how dying Salisbury doth groan ! 
It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd.— 
Frenchmen, I'll be a Salisbury to you ^ — 
Pucelle or pussel. Dolphin or dogfish,* 
Your hearts 1*11 stamp out with my horse's heels, ' 

And make a quagmire of your mingled brains.— 
Convey me Salisbury into his tent, 
And then we'll try what these dastard Frenchmen dare. 
[^Exeunty bearing out the bodi€9» 

SCENE V. 

The same. Before one of the gates. Alamms. Skinnishingf. 

Talbot fiursueth the Dauphin, and driveth him in .* then 

enter Joan La Pdcelle, driving Engiishmen before her. 

Then enter Talbot. 

Tal. Where is my strength, my valour, and my force -^ 
Our English troops retire, I cannot stay them ; 
A woman, clad in armour, chaseth them. 

Enter La Pucelle. 
Here, here she comes :— I'll have a bout with thee ; 
Devil, or devil's dam, Til conjure thee : 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch,* 
And straightway give thy soul to him thou serv'st. 

Puc. Come, come, 'tis only I that must disgrace thee. 

IT/iey^ghe. 

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prevail t 
My breast I'll burst with straining of my courage, 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder, 
But I will chdstise this high-minded strumpet. 

Puc. Talbot, farewell ; thy hour is not yet come : 
I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 
O'ertake me, if thou danst ; I scorn thy strength. 
Go^ go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men ; 
Help Salisbury to make his testament : 
This day is ours, as many more shall be. 

[Pucelle en ters the Town, with Soldiers . 

C4] Puisel means a dirty ivench or a drab. TOLLET. 

It should be remembered, that in Sbakspcare's time the word dauphin was 
always written dolphin. STEEV 

C5I The superstition of thos<^ times taught, th^thethat could draw the 
witch's blood was free from her power. JOHNS. 
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TaL My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel ; 
I know not where I am, nor what I do : 
A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as she lists : 
So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome stench, 
Are from their hives, and houses, driven away. 
They call'd us, for our fierceness, English dogs ; 
Now, like to whelps, we crying run away. 

[Ji short alarum. •* 
Hark, countrymen ! either renew the-hght. 
Or tear the lions out of England's coat ; 
Renounce your soil, give sheep in lion's stead : 
Sheep run not half so timorous from the wolf, 
Or horse, or oxen, from the leopard. 
As you fly from, your oft^subdued slaves.— 

Ijilarum. jfjiother Skirmhft.-^ 
It will not be : — Retire into your trenches : 
You all consented unto Salisbury's death. 
For none would strike a stroke in his revenge.— 
Rucelle is entered into Orleans, 
In spite of us, or aught that we could do. 
O, would I were to die with Salisbury *! 
The shame hereof will make me hide my head. 

[Alarum* Bctreat^ Exeunt T Kh^or and hU 

Forces, i^c*. - 

SCENE VI. 

T%tsamei Enter, on the walls, Pucelle, Charles, Re j&- 
NiER, Alencon, and Soldiert. 

Puc. Advance our waving colours on the walls : 
Rtescu'd is Orleans from the English wolves :— - 
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 

Char, Divinest creature, bright A-straea's daughter, . 
How shall I honour thee for this success i 
Thy promises are like Adonis' gardens, 
That one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the next.— 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess ! — 
Recover'd is the town of Orleans : 
More blessed hap did ne'er befall our state. 

Reig. Why ring not out the bells throughout the town'? 
Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, 
And feast and banquet in the open streets, 
To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 

jllen. All France will be replete with mirth and jr>y, 
When they sliall hear how we have play'd the men. 
3* voIm V. 
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Char. 'Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won ; 
For which, I will divide my crown with her : 
And all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall, in procession, sing her endless praise. 
A statelier pyramis to her I'll rear. 
Than Rhodope's.« or Memphis', ever was : 
In memory of her, when she is dead, 
Her ashes, in an urn more precious 
Than the rich-jewel*d coffer of Darius,^ 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 
No longer on Saint Dennis will we cry, 
But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint. 
Come in ; and let us banquet royally. 
After this golden day of victory. [^FlourUh, Exeunt, 



ACT 11. 

SCENE I. — The same. Enter to the Gates, a French Serjeaia, 
and two Sentinels. 

Serj. SIRS, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noise, or soldier, you perceive, 
Near to the walls, by some apparent sign. 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

1 Sent, Serjeant, you shall. \^Exit Serjeant. "l Thus 
ure poor servitors 
(When others sleep upon their quiet beds,) 
Cpnstrain'd to watch in darkness, rain, and cold, 
jffn^cr Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, and Forces, with seal* 
ing ladders / their drwns beating a dead march. 

Tal. Lord regent, — and redoubted Burgundy, — 
By whose approach, the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Pica^^, are friends to us,— 
This happy ni ght^|jjrFrenchmen are secure, 

. [6] Rhodope was a famous strumpet , who acquired great riches by her trade. 
The :east but most finistaed of the Ejjyptian pyramids (says Pliny, in the 
36rh Book of liia Natural History, ch. xii.) was built by her. She is said af- 
terwards to have married Psammerichus, king of Egypt Dr. Johnson thinks 
that the D «upUin means to call yoan of Arc a striun'ptt, all the while he is 
making this Joud praise of her. STEEV. 

(7) When Alexander the Gie-t took the city of Gaza, the metropolis of 
Syria, amidst the other spoils -nd wealth of Darius treasured up there, he 
founil AW exceeding rich «nd beautiful little chest or casket, ^nd sked those 
about him what thej thought fittest to be laid up in it. When they hadsev- 
craMy delivered their opinions, he told them, he estermed. nothing so worthy 
to be preserved in it as Homer's Wad. THEOBALD. 
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Having all da^ carous'd and baoqaeted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity ; 
As fitting best to quittance their deceit, 
Contriv'd by art, and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Coward of France ! bow much he wrongs his fame» 
Despairing of his i>wn arm's fortitude, 
To joiu with witches, and the help of hell. 

Bur, Traitors have never other conipany.— 
But what's that Pucelle, whona they term so pure ? 

TaL A. maid, they say. 

Bed. A maid ! and be so martial ! 

Bur. Pray God, she prove not masculine ere long ; 
If underneath the standard of the French, 
She carry armour, as she hath begun. 

TaL Well, let them practice and converse with spirits : 
God is our fortress ; in whose conquering name, 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

£ed. Ascend, brave Talbot ; we will follow thee. 

TaL Not all together : better far, I guess. 
That we do make our entrance several ways ; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail, ' 
The other yet may rise against their force. 

Bed. Agreed ; Pll to yon corner. 

Bur. And I to this. 

TaL And here will Talbot mount.or make his grave- 
Now, Salisbury ! for thee, and for the right 
Of English Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

IThe English scale (he walls ^ crying St. George S 
a Talbot I and all enter by the town. 
Sent. [ Within.'] Arm, arm ! the enemy doth make 
assault ! 

The French leap. ov€r the walls in their shirts. Enter, 

several ways. Bastard, Alei^on, R£iGNi£R,/ra^ 

ready, and half unready.^ .m 

Men. How now, my lords ? vfatf, all unready so ? 

Bast. Unready ? ay, and glad we 'scap'd so well. 

Reig. *Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our beds. 
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 

Men. Of all exploits, since first I foUow'd arms. 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprize 
More venturous, or desperate than this. 

[8] Unready was the cvreot word in those times for undressed, JOHKS. 
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Bast, I think, this Talbot be a fiend of hell. 
Meig, If not of hell, the heavens, sure, favour him. 
jilen. Here cometh Charles ; I marvel, how he sped/ . 

Mnter Chari.es, and La Pucelle. 

JBiist, Tut ! holy Joan was his defensive guard. 

Char. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame ? 
Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal,' 
Make us partakers of a little gain, 
That now our loss might be ten times so much ^ 

Puc. Wherefore rsCharles impatient with ^is friend? - 
At all times will you have my pow^r alike ? 
Sleeping, or waking, must I still prevail,. 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me?-^ 
Improvident soldiers .' had your watch been good, 
This sudden mischief never could have fairn. 

Char. Duke of Alen§on, this was your default ; 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

Men. If ad all your quarters been as safely kept, 
As that whereof I had the government, 
We had not been thus shamefully surpris*d. 

JSaat, Mine was secure. 

Beig. And so was mine, my lord. 

CMr. And, for myself, most part of all this night. 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 
I was employed in passing to and fro. 
About relieving of the sentinels : 
Then how, or which way, should they first break in ? ' 

Puc. Question, my lords, no further of the case. 
How, or which way ; 'tis sure, they found some plaoe 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now there rests no other shift but this,—- 
To gather our soldiers, scatterM and dispersed, 
And lay new platfomg* to endamage them. 

Marum. Enter an Miglish Soldier^ crying, a Talbot I 
a Talhot I theyjiy, leaving their clothes behind, 

Sol. Pll be so bold to take what they have left. 
The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword; 
For I have loaden me with many spoils. 
Using no other weapon but his name. [^Exit* 

C9] P/fll/flrms-^That; is plans, schemes. STE;EV., 
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SCENE II. 

Qrieans, Within the town. Enter Talbot, Beb- 
FORD, Burgundy, a Captain, and others. 

Bed, The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth. 
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

\^jRe treat sounded, 

Tal, Bring forth the body of old Salisbury ; 
And here advance it in the market-piace. 
The middle centre of this cursed town.— 
Kow have I paid my vow unto his soul ; 
For every drop of blood, was drawn from him, 
Thej'e hath at least five Frenchmen died to-ntght; 
And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happened in revenge of him^ 
Within their chiefest temple 1*11 erect 
A tomb, wherein his corpse shall be interred : 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans ; 
The treacherous manner of his mournful death. 
And what a terror he had been to France. 
But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 
I muse, we met not with the Dauphin's grace ; 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc ; 
Nor any of his false confederates. 

Bed, *Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight begaji, 
Rous'd on the sudden from their drowsy beds. 
They did, amongst the. troops of armed men. 
Leap o'er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bur, Myself (as far as I could well discern. 
For smoke, and dusky vapours of the night,) 
Am sure, I scar'd the Dauphin, and his trull ; 
When arm in arm they both came swiftly running. 
Like to a pair of loving turile-dovea. 
That could not live asunder day or night. 
After that things are set iu order here. 
We'll follow them with all the power we have. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mes, All hail, my lords ! which of this princely train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through the realm of France ? 

Tal, Here is the TallMit ; who would speak with him? 

Mes. The virtuous lady, couatess of Auvergne, 
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With modesty admiring thy renown,. 
By me entreats, gopd lord, thou wouldst vouchsafe 
To visit her poor castle where she lies ;■ 
That she may boast, she hath beheld the man 
Whose glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur, Is it even so ? Nay, then, I see, ouf wars 
Will turn unto a peaceful comic sport. 
When ladies crave to be encountered with.— 
You may not,, my lord, despise her gentle suit, 

Tal. Ne'er trust me then ; for, when a world of men, < 
Could not prevail with all their oratory. 
Yet hath a woman's kindness over^rul'd :— 
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks ; 
And in submission will attend on her. — 
Will not your honours bear mc company ?- 

Bed. No, truly ; ii'is more than manners wilt : 
And I have heard it said. — Unbidden guests 
Are often, welcomest when they are gone. 

Tal. Well, then, alone, since there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courtesy. 
Come hither, oaptain,. {IVhis/iers.} — You perceive my 
mind. 

Cafit. I do, my lord ; and mean accordingly. 

lExeunP, 

SCENE III. 

Auvergne. Court of the Castle, Enter the Countess 

and her Porter. 

Count. Porter, remember what I gave in charge ; 

And, when you have done so, bring the keys to me. 
Port. Madam. I will. [Exitu 

Count. The plot is laid : if all things fall out right, , 

I shall as famous be by this exploit. 

As Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus' death. 

Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight, . 

And his achievements of no less account : 

Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine ears, 

To give their censure of these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger and Talbot. 
Mes. Madam, 
According as your ladyship desir'd, 

By messHge crav'd, so is lord Talbot come. 

I, ■ - — " •* — 

CO «Tluit »> wh^re s^ dvelb. UAH. 
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Count, And he is welcome. What ! is this the man? 

Mes, Madam, it is. 

Count, Is this the scourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot, so much fear'd abroad. 
That with his name the mothers still their babes ? 
I see, report is fabulous and false : 
I thought, I should have seen some Hercules^ 
A second Hedtor, for his grim aspect. 
And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 
Alas ! this is a child, a silly dwarf : 
It cannot be, this weak and writhled shrimp* 
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tal. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you : 
But, since your ladyship is not at leisure, 
I'll sort some other time to visit you. 

Count, What means he now i — Go ask him, whither 
he goes. 

Mea, Stay, my lord Talbot ; for my lady craves 
To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

TaL Marry, for that she's in a wrong belief, 
I go to certify her, Talbot's here. 

Re-enter Porter y nvith keys. 

Count, If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 

Tal. Prisoner ! to whom ? 

Count, To me, blood-thirsty lord ; 
And for that cause I train'd thee to my house. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me. 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 
But now the substance shall endure the like ; 
And I will chain these legs and arms of thine. 
That hast by tyranny, these many years. 
Wasted our country, slain our citizens, 
And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal, Ha, ha, ha ! ^ 

Count, Laughest thou, wretch / thy mirth shall tura 
to moan. 

TaL I laugh to see yoqr ladyship so fond, 3 
To think that you have aught but Talbot*s shadow, 
Whereon to practice your severity. 

Count, Why, art not thou the man ? 

Tal, I am indeed. 

Count, Then have I substance too. 

raj JVrithled^ThM is, 'wrinkled. The word is used by Siftnser. MAL. 
C3J Tliat is, to foolish. STEEV. 
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\^aL Ko, no, I am but shadow of myself : 
You are deceiv'd, my substance is not here ; 
For what you see, is but the smallest part 
And least proportion of humanity : 
I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 
It is of such a spacious lofty pitch. 
Your roof were not sufficient to contain it^ 

Count. This is a riddling merchant forthe nonce r 
He will be here, and yet he is not here : 
How can these contrarieties agree ? 

Tal, That will I show you presently. 

Jle winds a horn. Drums heard ; then a peal of ord- 
nance. The gates being forced^ enter Soldiers, 
How say you, madam * are you now persuaded, 
That TalbQt is but shadow of himself ? 
These are his substance, sinews, arms, and strength, 
With which he yoketh your rebellious necks ; 
Razeth your cities, and subverts your towns. 
And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count. Victorious Talbot ! pardon my abuse : 
I find, thou art no less than fame hath bruited* 
And more than may be gather*d by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For I am sorry, that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal. Be not dismay'd, fair lady ; nor misconstrue 
The mind of Talbot, as you did mistake 
The outward composition of his body. 
What you have done, hath not offended me : 
No other satisfaction do I crave. 
But only (with your patience,) that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see what cates you have ; 
For soldiers* stomachs always serve them well. 

Count. With all my heart ; and think me honoured 
To feast so great a warrior in my house. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

London. The Temple garden. Enter the Earls of Sou^nszT, 
SoFFOLK, and Warwick ; Richard Plantagbnet, 
Vernon, and another Lawyer^ 

Plan. Great lords, and gentlemen, what means this 
silence ? 

[4] To bruit is to procUim with noise, to announce loudly. STEEV. 
[5'1 Read— lawyer. This lawyer was probably Roger Nevyle, who was 
afterwards banged. See /T. Wyrcater, p. 478. RITSON. 
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Dare no man answer in a case of truth i 

Svf. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud ; 
*rhe garden here is more convenient. 

Plan, Then say at once. If I maintain'd the truth ; 
Or, else, was wrangling Somerset in the error i 

Suf. 'Faith, 1 have been a truant in the law ; 
And never yet could frame my will to it ; 
And, therefore, frame the law unto my will. 

Som, Judge you, my lord of Warwick.then between us. 

War, Between two haw ks, which flies the higher pitch. 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth. 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper. 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best. 
Between two girls, which hath^he merriest eye3 
I have, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgment : 
But in these nice sharp quillets of the law. 
Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw. 

Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
The truth appears so naked on my side, 
That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som. And on my side it is so well apparell'd. 
So clear, so shining, and so evident, 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 

Plan. Since you are tongue-ty'd, and so loath to speak. 
In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts : 
Let him, that is a true-born gentleman, 
And stands upon the honour of his birth. 
If he suppose that I have pleaded truth. 
From off this brier pluck a white rose with me. 

Som, Let him that is no coward, nor no flatterer. 
But dare maintain the party of the truth. 
Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me.« 

War, 1 love no colours ; ^ and, without all colour 
Of base insinuating flattery, 
I pluck this white rose with Plantagenet. 

Suf. 1 pluck this red rose, with young Somerset ; 

C6] This is given as the original of the two badges of the hoases of York 
and Lancaster, whether truly or not, is no great rattier. But the proverbial 
expression of saying a thing under the rose, I am persuaded came thence. 
When the nation had ranged itself into two great factions, under the nvhite 
and red rose, and were perpetually plotting and counterplotting against one 
another, then, when a matter of faction was communicated by either party 
to his friendjn the same quarrel, it was natural for b\m to add, that he said 
it under the rose ; meaning that, as it concerned the faction it was rciigious- 

ly to be kcept secret. WARB. ^The rose (as the fables say) w« the 5y m- 

Ml of silence * and consecrated bv Cupid to Harpocrates, to conceal the lewd 
pranks of his mother. UPTON. 

CtJ Celeurs is here nsed ambiguously for tints and deceits, JOHNS. 
4 VOL. V. 
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And say, "withal, I think he held the right. 

Fer. Stay, lords, and gentlemen ; and pluck no more, 
Till you conclude — that he, upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp'd from the tree. 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good master Vernon, it is well objected ;* 
If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 

Plan, And I. 

Ver, Then, for the truth and plainness of the case, 
1 pluck this pale, find maiden blossom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Som, Prick not your finger as you pluck it oflF ; 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red, 
And fall on my side so against your will. 

Ver. If I, my lord, for my opmion bleed. 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, 
Aqi keep me on the side where still I am. 

arow. Well, well, come on : who else ? 

Law. Unless my study and my books be false. 
The argument you held, was wrong in you ; {To SoM. 
In sign whereof, I pluck a white rose too. 

Flan. Now, Somerset, where is your argument ? 

Som. Here, in my scabbard ; meditating that. 
Shall dye your white rose in a bloody red. 

Flan. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit our 
^ roses ; 

For pale they look with fear, as witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

Som. No, Plantagenet, 
*Tis not for fear ; but anger, — that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure shame, to counterfeit our roses ; 
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 

Flan, Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset ? 

Som. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet ? 

Fla n. Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain his truth ; 
Whiles thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. 

Som. Well, I'll find friends to wear my bleeding- roses. 
That shall maintain what I have said is true. 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Flan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy. 

Suf. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. 

Flan, Proud Pool, I will ; and scorn both him and thee. 

tS] Properly throwa in our way, j ustly proposed. JOHNS. 
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Buf. ril turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Bom, Away, away, good William De-la-Poole ! 
We grace the yeoman, by conversing with him. 

War, Now, by God's will, thou wrongest him,Somerset : 
His grandfather was Lionel, duke of Clarence,' 
Third son to the third Edward king of England ; 
Spring crestless yeomen from so deep a root ? ■ 

Plan, He bears him on the place's privilege,* 
Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 

Bom, By him that made me, I'll maintain my words 
On any plot of ground in Christendom : 
Was not thy father, Richard, earl of Cambridge, 
For treason executed in our late king's days i 
And, by his treason, stand'st not thou attainted, 
Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry ?* 
His trespass yet lives guilty in thy blood ; 
And, till thou be restored, thou art a yeoman. 

Plan. My father was attached, not attainted r 
Condemn'd to die for treason, but no traitor ; 
And that I'll prove on better men than Somerset, 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my wilL 
For your partaker Pool, and you yourself, 
ril note you in my book of memory. 
To scourge you for this apprehension :* 
Look to it well ; and say you are well wam'd. 

Bom, Ay, thou shalt find us ready for thee still : 
And know us, by these colours, for thy foes ; 
For these my friends, in spite of thee, shall wear. 

Plan, And, by my soul, this pale and angry rose, 
As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, 
Will I for ever, and my faction, wear ; 
Until it wither with me to my grave. 
Or flourish to the height of my degree. 

Buf, Go forward, and be chok'd with thy ambition ! 
And so farewell, until I meet thee next. \^Rxit, 

Bom, Have with thee, Pool. — Farewell, ambitious 
Richard. \ExiU 

Plan, How I am brav'd, and must perforce endure it ! 

I93 The author mistakes. Plantagenet's paternal grandfather was Ed- 
saand of Langley. Duke of York. His maremal grandfather was Roger Mor- 
limer. Earl of March, who was the son of Phttippa the dangler of Lionel. 
Dnke of Clarence. The duke therfore was his maternal great great grand* 
father MAL. [i] it, those who have no right to arms. WARB. 

, [2] The Templej, being a religious house, was an asylum, a place of exemp» 
tion, from violence' revenge, and bloodshed. JOHNS. 
[3] Exempt for excluded* [43 Apprehension, th« is opinion. WARB. 
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War, This blot, that they object against your housc^ 
Shall be wip'd out in the next parliament, 
CaU'd for the truce of Winchester and Gloster : 
And, if thou be not then created York, 
1 will hot live to be accounted Warwick, 
Meantime, in signal of my love to thee. 
Against proud Somerset, and William Pool, 
Will I upon thy party wear this rose : 
And here I prophecy, — This brawl to-day. 
Grown to this faction, in the Temple garden. 
Shall send between the red rose, and the white, 
A thousand souls to death, and deadly night. 

Plan. Good master Vernon, I am bound to you,^ 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 

Ver. In your behalf still will I wear the same. 

Law. And so will I. 

Flan. Thanks, gentle sir. 
Come, let us four to dinner : I dare say. 
This quarrel will drink blood another day. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

The same. A Room in the Tower. Enter Mortimer,^ 
brought in a chair by Piuo Keepers. 

JMor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself. — 
Even like a man new-haled from the rack. 
So fare my limbs with long imprisonment : 
And these grey locks, the pursuivants of death,* 
Nestor-like aged, in an age of care, 

C43 Mr. Edwards in his MS notes observes that Shaksprarehas varird from 
the true history to introduce this scene between Mortimer and Richard Plan- 
tagenet. Edmund Mortimer served under Henry V in 1422, and died un« 
confined in Ireland in 14^4. HoUnshed says, that Mortimer was one of the 
mourners at the funeral of Henry the V. STKEV. 

I am aware, and cotrid easily show, that some of the most interesting 
events, not only in the Chronicles of Hall and Holinshed, iwt in the Histo- 
ries of Rapin, Hume and Smollet, are perfectly fabulous and unfounded* 
which are nevertheless constantly cited and regarded as incontroverrible 
^cts. But, if modern writers, standing as it were, upon the shoulders of 
their predecessors, and possessing innumerable other advantages, are not 
always to be depended on, what allowances ought we not to make for those 
who nad neither Rymer, nor Dugdale, nor. Sandford to consult, who could 
have no access to the treasuries of Cotton or Hartey, nor were permitted the 
inspection of a public record ? If this were the cas*^ with the historian, what 
oan be expected from the dram:*tisr ? He naturally took for fact what he 
fbnnd in history, and is bv no means answerable for the misinformation of 
his authority. RlTSo'N. 

is) funwvants. The heralds that, foreroimin|( death/ proelain its ap< 
proadi. JOHNS. 
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Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 

These eyes,— like lamps whose wasting oil is spent,^ 

Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent : 

Weak shoulders, overborne with burd'ning grief , 

And pithless arms,^ like to a wither'd vine 

That droops his sapless branches to the ground :-^ 

Yet are these feet, — whose strengthless stay is numb. 

Unable to support this lump of clay, 

Swift- winged with desire to get a grave, 

As witting, I no other comfort have.^ 

But tell me.^keeper, will my nephew come ? 

1 Keefi. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come r 
We sent unto the Temple, to his chamber ; 
And answer was return'd, that he will come. 

Mor, Enough ; my soul shall then be satisfy'd. — 
Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign, 
(Before whose glory I was great in arms,) 
This loathsome sequestration have I had ; 
And even since then hath Richard been obscui^, 
Deprived of honour and inheritance : 
But now, the arbitrator of despairs, 
Just death, kind umpire of men*s miseries,^ 
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence ; 
I would, his troubles likewise were expir'd, 
That so he might recover what was lost. 

Enter Richard Plantagenet. 

1 Keep. My lord» your loving nephew now is come. 

Mor, Richard Plantagenet, my friend ? Is he come f 

Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us*d. 
Your nephew, late-despised Richard, comes. 

Mor. Direct mine arms, I may embrace hi» neck« 
And in bis bosom spend my latter gasp : 
O, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks^ 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiss.— 
And now declare, sweet stem from York's great stock» 
Why didst thou say of late thou wert despised ? 

Plan. First, lean thine aged back against mine arm ^ 
And, in that ease, Fll tell thee my disease.* 
This day, in argument upon a case. 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me ; 

fr} pith wa* wed for marrvwt and fSguratlvely, for ytrength JOHNS 
Ml That l», he that terminates or concludes misery. JOHNS, 
^j Diuase stemt to be here umasineu, or diicmeiU, JOHNS. 

4* iroi>4 v. 
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Among which terms he used his lavish tcmgae» 
And did upbraid me with my father's death : 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue, 
Else with the like I had requited him : 
Therefore, good uncle, — for ray father's sake» 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
And for alliance sake, — declare the cause 
My father, earl of Cambridge^ lost his head. 

Mor, That cause, fair nephew, that imprisoned mc^ 
And hath detained me, all my flow 'ring youth, 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine, 
Was cursed instrument of his decease. 

Plan. Discover more at large what cause that was i 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mor, I will ; if that my fading breath permit. 
And death approach nqt ere my tale be done. 
Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this king» 
Depos'd his nephew Richard ; Edward's son. 
The first-begotten, and lawful heir 
Of Edward king, the third of that descent : 
During whose reigiu the Percys of the north, 
Finding his usurpation most unjust, 
Endeavour'd my advancement to the throne. 
The reason mov'd these warlike lords to this. 
Was — for that (young king Richard thus reipov'd. 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body) 
J was the next by birth and parentage ; 
For by my mother I derived ani 
From Lionel duke of Clarence, the third soa 
To king Edward the Third, whereas he. 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigrec,^ 
Being but fourth of that heroic line. 
But mark : as, in this haughty great attempt, ■ 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 
I lost my liberty, and they their lives. 
Long after this, when Henry the Fifth- 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke — did reign. 
Thy father, earl of Cambridge — then deriv'd 
From famous Edmund Langley, duke of York- 
Marrying my sister, that thy mother was, 
Again, in pity of my hard distress. 
Levied an army ; weening to redeem. 
And have install'd me in the diadem : 
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But, as the rest, m fell that noble earl. 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 
Id whom the title rested, were suppressed. 
Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the last. 
Mor, True ; and thou seest, that I no issue have ; 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir ; the rest, I wish thee gather :• 
But yet be wary in thy studious care. 

Plan, Thy grave admonishments prevail with me i 
But yet, methinks, my father's execution 
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny. 

Mor, With silence, nephew, be thou politic ; 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 
And, like a mountain, not to be remov'd. 
But now thy uncle is removing hence ; 
As princes do their courts, when they are cloy'd 
With long continuance in a settled place'. 

Plan, O, uncle, would some part of my young year^ 
Might but redeem the passage of your age ! 

mor. Thou dost then wrong me, as the slaught'rcr 
doth. 
Which giveth many wounds, when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good : 
Only, give order for my funeral ; 
And so farewell : and fair be all thy hopes ! 
And prosperous be thy life, in peace, and war ! \Dieii. 

Plan, And peace, no war, befal thy parting soul ! 
In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage. 
And like a hermit overpass'd thy days — 
Well, 1 will lock his^ counsel in my breast : 
And what I do imagine, let that rest.^ 
Keepers, convey him hence ; and I myself 
Will see his burial better than his life. — 

\^Rxeunt Keefiers bearing out Moat . 
Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner sort :»— 
And, for those wrongs, those bitter injuries. 
Which Somerset hath ofFer'd to my house*— 
I doubt not, but with honour to redress : 

I ■ ■ ■ .1- 1 .11 . ■ I I ■ .1 ,, .III, I II » a . n . 1^ I. 1.^ 

[2] That is, I acknowledge thee to be my heir ; the consequences which, 
may be collected fi om thence^ I recommena it to thee to draw. HEATH. 

C3] We are to understand the speaker as reflecting on the ill fortune of 

Mortimer, in being always made a tool of by the Percies of the North in 

tbeir rebeMioos intrigues ; rather than in iisserting Ms cUim to the CT^n, 

' in sBpport of b'u own priscely ambition. WimB. , 
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And therefore haste I to the paTtiamenl ; 

Either to be restored to my blood. 

Or make my ill the advantoge of my good^ [Exit.- 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.->-7%e tfom^. The Parliament' House, FlourUh, Mnter 
King Henry, Exeter, Gloster, the Miahop of Wik« 
CHESTER, Richard Plantagenet, Warwick, Somer- 
set, am/ Suffolk ; Gloster offers to put up a biil,^ Win- 
chester snatches it, and tears it. 

Win. COM'ST thou with deep premeditated Kbc8> 
With written pamphlets studiously devis'd, 
Humphrey of Gloster t if thou canst accuse. 
Or aught intend'st to lay unto my eharge, 
Do it without invention sudden Vy ; 
As 1 with sudden and extemporal speech 
Purpose to answer what thou canst object. 

Glo. Presumptuous priest ! this place commands nly 
patience, 
Or thou shouldst find thou hast dishonoured me. 
Think not, although in writing 1 preferred 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes. 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 
Verbatipt to rehearse the method of my pen : 
No, prelate ; such is thy audacious wickedness. 
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pranks. 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a most pernicious usurer ; 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace ; 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession, and degree ; 
And for thy treachery, what's more manifest .> 
In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life. 
As well at London bridge, as at the Tower ? 
Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted, 
The king, thy sovereign, is not quit^ exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart. 

Win. Gloster, I defy thee. — Lords, vouchsafe 
To give me hearing what I shall reply. 
If I were covetous, ambitious, perverse, or 

C4] That is articles of accmatioo, for in tlus tense of the itori hilt trai 
«Qinetimet nseo. MAi» 
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As he will have me. How am I so poor ? 
Or how haps it, I seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling ? 
And for dissention, Who preferreth peace 
More than I do, except I be provok'd ? 
No, my good lords, it is not that offends ; 
It is not that, that hath incens'd the duke : 
It is, because no one should sway but he ; 
No one, but he, should be about the king ; 
And that engenders thunder in his breast. 
And makes him roar these accusations forth* 
But he shall know, I am as good— 

Glo. As good ? 
Thou bastard of my grandfather ! — * 

Win. Ay, lordly sir ; For what are you, I pray^ 
But one imperious in another's throne ? 

Glo. Am I not the protector, saucy priest f 

Win. And am not 1 a prelate of the church I 

Glo, Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps. 
And useth it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unreverent Glostec I 

Glo. Thou art reverent 
Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 

Win. This Rome shall remedy. 

War. Roam thither then.^ 

Som. My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

War, Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 

Som. Methinks, my lord should be religious, 
And know the office that belongs to such. 

War. Methinks, his lordship should be humbler ; 
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. 

Som, Yes, when his holy state is touch'd so near. 

War. State holy, or unhallow'd, what of that ? 
Is not his grace protector to the king ? 

Plan. Plantagenet, 1 see, must hold his tongue ; 
Lest it be said. Speaks sirrah^ when you should ; 
Mu&t your bold vtrdict enter talk with lords ? 
Else would I have a fling at Winchester. [Adde^ 

K.Hen. Uncles of Gloster, and of Winchester, 
The special watchmen of our English weal ; 

[4] The Bishop of Winchester \t^% an illeffitimate son of John of Gaant« 
Dokr of Lancaster, by Katharine Swynford, whom the duke afterwards 
married. MAL. ^ 

[5! Rmm to Rome. To roam, is supposed to be derived from the cant Of 
V8iEwoo^4 wlM> ot'teo pr«teodedi» julgrlmagie to Rome. lOHNik 
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I would prevail, if prayers might prevail. 

To join your hearts in love and amity. 

O, what a scandal is it to our crown, 

That two such noble peers as ye, should jar ! 

Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell. 

Civil dissention is a viperous worm, 

That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth.— 

[./f noise within ; Down with the tawny coats ! 
What tumult's this t 

War, An uproar, I dare warrant. 
Begun through malice of the bishop's men. 

[A noise again ; Stones ! stones ? 

Enter the Mayer of London^ attended. 
May, O, my good lords, — and virtuous Henry,— 
Pity the city of London, pity us ! 
The bishop dnd the duke of Gloster's men. 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 
Have fiU'd their pockets full of pebble-stones ; 
And, banding themselves in contrary parts. 
Do pelt so fast at one another's pate. 
That many have their giddy brains knock'd out : 
Our windows are broke down in every street. 
And we, for fear, compell'd to shut our shops. 

JSnter^ skirmishings the Retainers of Gloster and 
Winchester, with bloody fiat es, 

K,Hen, We charge you, on allegiance to ourself. 
To hold your slaught'ring hands, and keep the peace. 
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv, Nay, if we be 
Forbidden stones, we'll fall to it with our teeth. 

3 Serv, Do what y^ dare, we are as resolute. 

[Skirmish again. 

Glo, You of my household, leave this peevish broil, 
And set this unaccustom'd fight aside. ^ 

3 Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a man, 
Just and upright ; and, for your royal birth, 
Inferior to none, but his majesty : 
And, ere that we will suflfer such a prince, 
So kind a father of the commonweal, 
To be disgraced by an inkhorn mate,^ 



»] 



Unaccustom'd is onseemly, indecent. JOHNS. 
An TtHAom mate,«a bookman. JOHNS. 
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We, and onr wives and children, all will ilf ht, 
And have our lK>die8 slaughtered by thy foes. 

1 Scrv, Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field when we are dead. \Skirmiah again. 

Glo Stay, stay, I say ! 
And, if you love me, as you say you do. 
Let me persuade you to forbear a while. 

K'Hen, O, how this discord doth afiFlict my soul ! 
— Can you, my lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and ^111 not once relent ? 
Who should be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who should study to prefer a peace. 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils ? 

War, My lord protector, yield ; — yield, Winchester : 
—Except you mean, with obstinate repulse. 
To slay your sovereign, and destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief, and what murder too, 
_ Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 
Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 

Win. He shall submit, or I will never yield. 

Glo, Compassion on the king commands me st0(^. 
Or, I would see his heart out, ere the priest 
%ould ever get that privilege of me. 

War. Behold, my lord of Winchester, the duke 
Hath banish'd moody discontented fury. 
As by his smoothed brows it doth appear : 
Why look you still so stern, and tragical I 

Glo. Here, Winchester, I oifer thee my hand. 

K.Hen, Fie,uncle Beaufort ! I have heard you prea 
That malice was a great and grievous sin : 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief oifender in the same } 

War. Sweet king ! — the bishop hath a kindly gird.*— - 
For shame, my lord of Winchester ! relent ; 
What, shall a child instruct you what to do ^ 

Win, Well, duke of Gloster, I will yield to thee ; 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. 

Glo. Ay ; but, I fear me, with a hollow heart.— 
See here, iny friends, and loving countrymen ; 
This token serveth for a flag of truce. 
Betwixt ourselves, and all our followers : 
So help me God, as I dissemble not ! 

Win. So help me God, as I intend it not ! [Aside. 

C8] That is, feels an emotion of kind remorse. JOHNS. 
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K.Hen. O loving uncle, kind duke of Gloster, 
How joyful am I made by this contr&ct !-«- 
Away, my masters ! trouble us no more ; 
But join in friendship, as your lords have done. 

1 Serv, Content : 1*11 to the surgeon's. 

2 Serv. So will 1. 

3 Serv, Aud 1 will see what physic 

The tavern affords. [Exeuni Servants, May or ^ ^c. 

War. Accept this scroll, most gracious sovereign ; 
Which in the right of Richard Plantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Glo, Well urg'd, my lord^of Warwick ;— for, sweet 
prince. 
An if your grace mark every circumstance. 
You have great reason to do Richard right : 
Especially, for those occasions 
At Eltham-plaqe I told your majesty. 

K.Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of force : 
— Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is. 
That Richard be restored to his blood. 

War, Let Richard be restored to his blood ; 
So shall his father's wrongs be recompensed. 

Win. As will the rest, so willeth Winchester. 

K.Hen. If Richard will be true, not that alone. 
But all the whole inheritance I give. 
That doth belong unto the house of York, 
From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Fian. Thy humble servant vows obedience, 
And humble /service till the point of death. 

K.Hen. Stoop then, and set your knee against my foot , 
And, in reguerdon of that duty done,® 
I girt thee with the valiant sword of York : 
Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet ; 
And rise created princely duke of York. 

Flan. And so thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall ? 
And as my duty spnngs, so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty ! 

./f//. Welcome, high prince, the mighty duke of York ! 

Som. Perish, base prince, ignoble duke of York ! [./fwV 

Glo. Now will it best avail your majesty. 
To cross the seas, and to be crown'd in France : 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amongst his subjects, and his loyal friends ; 
As it disanimates his enemies. 

C^ RfUwrrfm— reconipence, retttrn. JOHNSi. 
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K.Hen. When Gloster says the word,king HdHry goes ; 
For friendly counsel cots off many foes. 

Glom Your ships already are in readiness. 

[Exeunt all but Exeter. 

Exe. Ay, we may march in England, or in France, 
T^ot seeing what is likely to ensue : 
This late dissention, grown betwixt the peera, 
Bums under feigned ashes of forg'd love, 
And will at last break out into a flame : 
As fester'd members rot but by degrees, 
Till bones, and flesh, and sinews, fall away. 
So will this base and envious discord breed.' 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 
Which, in the time of Henry, nam'd the Fifth, 
y Was in the mouth of every sucking babe,— 
y^ That Henry, bor^i at Monmouth, should win all ; 
And Henry, born at Windsor, should lose all : 
Which is so plain, that Exeter doth wish 
His days may finish ere that hapless time.^ lExit, 

SCENE II. 

jpynnce. Before Rouen. Enter La P ires l lb duguUed, and 
' Soldieri dre*9ed like Countr/men, with tacke upon their bach, 

Puc. These are the city gates, the gates of HoUen, 
Through which our policy must make a breach : 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words ; 
Talk like the vulgar sort of market-men, 
Thatcome to gather money for their com. 
If we have entrance, (as, I hope, we shall,) 
And that we find the slothful watch but weak, 
I'll by a sign give notice to our friends. 
That Charles the dauphin may encounter them. 

1 SoL Our sacks shall be a mean to sack the city, 
And we be lords and rulers over RoUen ; 
Therefore we'll knock. [Knocks, 

Guard. [Within.] Qui eat la ? 

Puc. Paiaans^ /lauvrea gens de France : 
Poor market-folks, that come to sell their corn. 

Guard, Enter, go in i the market-bell is rung. 
jOftens the gate . 

[i] That is, so will the malignity of this discord propagate itself, and ad- 
vance. JOKNS 

[2] The duke of Exeter died shortly after the meeting of this parliamenf« 
and the earl of Warwick was appointed govemoar or tutor to tlie king In bw 
^QOta, Mhh, 

5 VOL. V. 
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Put. How, RouMi, I'll shake thy bulwarks to Uie 
groand. [Puc ex l £ , b'r. enter the cUy^ 

Enter Charles, Bastard of Orleaks, Alek^ok, 
and Forces* 

Char. Saint Dennis bless this happy stratagem ! 
And once again we'll sleep secure in Kouen. 

Bast, Here enter'd Pucelle, and her practisants :^ 
Now she is there, how will she specify 
Where is the best and safest passage in ? 

Alen. By thrusting out a torch from yonder tower i 
Which, once discem'd, shows, that her meaning is,**- 
Ko way to that, for weakness, > which she enterd« 

Enter La Pugells on a battlement : holdings eut u 
torch burning. 

Puc. behold, this is the happy wedding torcht 
That joineth RoUen unto her countrymen ; 
Bat burning fiatal to the Talbotites. 

Bast, See, noble Charles ! the beacon of our friend* 
The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char. Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

Men. Defer no time. Delays have dangero u s temds ^ 
Enter, tfnd ciy— '7%^ Dauphin /— -presendy. 
And then do execution on the watch. [They enters 

Alarums. Enter Talbot, and certain EngUsh. 

Tal. France, thou shalt rue this treason with thy tears^ 
If Talbot but survive thy treachery .•«- 
Pucelle, that witch, that danmod sorceress. 
Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares.^ 
That hardly we escap'd the pride of France. 

[Exeunt to the town. 

AUrwn: Exenrnofu. Enter, from the Tenon, BfeDt'ORD, 
brought in tick, in a Chair, wi^A Talbot, Busgundt, and 
the Mnglith Forces. Then enter on the WalU, La P0celle, 
CHAaLKS, Bastard, Albn^on, and others. 

Puc. Good-morrow, gallants ! want ye corn for bread? 
I think, the duke of Burgundy will fast, 

t23 Practict In the language of that time, tvat treachery, «nd perhaps in 
tihe softer sense stratagem. Practisants are tlMrefore conliederates in strata 
aoem. |OHNS. _ 

Xsl I'lutt is, no way e^aal to that, no way so fit at that* JOHNS. 
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Before he'll boy again at such a rate : 
'Twas full of darnel ; Do you like the taste i 

Burg, Scoff on, vile fiend» and shameless courtezan i 
I trust, ere long> to choke thee with thine own, 
And make thee curse the harvest of that coi*n. 

Cha. Your grace may starve,perhaps,jbefore that time. 

Bed. O, let no words, but deeds, revenge this treason t 

Puc, What will you do, good grey-beard ? break a 
lance. 
And run a tilt at death within a chair t 

TaL Foul fiend of France, and hag of all despight, 
Encompass'd with thy lustful paramc^irs ! 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age. 
And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damsel, 1*11 have a bout with you again. 
Or else let Talbot perish with his shame. 

Puc. Are you so hot,sir ? — Yet,Pucelle,hold thy peace ; 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot, anrf the rest, consult together, 
God speed the parliament ! who shall be the speaker f 

TaL Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field f 

Puc. Belike, your lordship takes us then for fools. 
To try that if our own be ours, or no. 

TaL I speak not to that railing Hecat^, 
But onto thee, Alen^on, and the rest ; 
Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out ? 

Alen. Signior, no. 

TaL Signior, hang ! — base muleteers of France 1 
Like peasant foot-boys do they keep the walls. 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 

Puc, Captains, away : lets get us from the walls ; 
For Talbot means no goodness, by his looks.— 
God be wi' you, my lord ! we came, sir, but to tell you 
That we arc here . [Exe, La Puc. lStc»from the wailt' 

TaL And there will we be too, ere it be long, 
Or else reproach be Talbot's greatest fame !-^ 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 
(Prick'd on by public wrongs, sustain'd in France,) 
Either to get the town again, or die : 
And I,— as sure as English Henry lives, 
And as his father here was conqueror ; 
As sure as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Cosur-de-lion's heart was buried : 
So sure I swear, to get the town, or die. 
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Bur. My vows are equal partners with thy vows. 

TaL But, ere we go, regard this dying prince. 
The valiant duke of Bedford : — Come, my lord. 
We will bestow you in some better place. 
Fitter for sickness, and for crazy age. 

Bed, Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me : 
Here will I sit before the walls of Roiien, 
And will be partner of your weal, or woe. 

Burg. Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade you. 

Bed. Not to be gone from hence ; for once I read. 
That stout Pendragon,* in his litter, sick. 
Came to the field, and vanquished his foes : 
Methinks, I should revive the soldiers' hearts. 
Because I ever found them as myself. 

Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dying breast ! — 
Then be it so. — Heavens keep old Bedford safe ! 
— And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
But gather we our forces out of hand, 
And set upon our boasting enemy. 

[Exe. BuRGUMDY, Talbot, and Forces^ leav- 
ing Bedford, and others. 

.Ilarum : Excursions. Enter 5ir John Fastolfe, 
and a Cafttain. 

Cafi. Whither away, sir John Fastolfe, in such haste ? 

Fast. Whither away ? to save myself by flight ; 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cafi. What ! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot ? 

Fast. Ay, 
All the Talbots in the world, to save my life. [Exit. 

Cafi. Cowardly knight ! ill fortune follow thee ! [Exit. 

Retreat : Excursions. Enter from the town La Pu- 
CELLE, ALEN90N, Charles^^c. and exeunt flying. 

Bed. Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven please ; 
For I have seen our enemies overthrow. 
What is the trust or strength of foolish man ? 
They, that of late were daring with their scoffs, 
Are glad and fain by flight to save themselves. 

[DieSi and is carried off in his chair. 

Aiarum : Enter Talbot, Burgundy, anc? others. 
Tal. Lost, and recovered in a day again ! 

r*] This hei^ was Uther Pciidragon> brother to AurcUos, and father to 
kmgAfthiir« STEET. 
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This is a doobte honour, Bargundy :<*- 
Yet, hmvcns have glory for this victory ! 

Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines thee in his heart ; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as valour's monument. 

TaL Thanks, gentle duke. But where is Pucellc now ? 
I think, her old familiar is asleep : 
Now Where's the Bastard's braves,andCharlcshisgleek8f 
What, all a-mort ?• Rolien hangs her head for grief, 
That such a valiant company are fied. 
Kow will we take some order in the town,. 
Placing therein some expert officers ; 
And then depart to Paris, to the king ; 
For there young Harry, with his nofaSts, lies. 

Bur. What wills lord Talbot, pleascth Burgundy. 

TaL But yet, before we go, let's not forget 
The noble duke of Bedford, late deceased, 
But see his exequies fulfill'd in RoHen ; 
A braver soldier never couched lance, 
A gentler heart did never sway in court : 
But kings and mightiest potentates, must die ; 
For that's the end of human misery. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
The same. The Plains near th e city. Enter C H A R L E S| . 

the Bastardy Alenjon, La Pucelle, and Forces. 

Puc. Dismay not, princes, at this accident,. 
Nor grieve that Rouen is so recovered : 
Care is no cure, but rather corrosive. 
For things that are not to be remedied. 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while, 
And like a peacock sweep along his tail ; 
We'll pull his plumes, and take away his train». 
If Dauphin, and the rest, will be but rul'd. 

Char, We have been guided by thee hitherto,. 
And of thy running had no difference ; 
One sudden foil shall never breed distrust.. 

Bast, Search out thy wit for secret po^cies. 
And we will make thee famous through the world* 

Men, Well set thy statue in some holy place*. 
And have thee reverenc'd like a blessed saint ; 

D3J That is, quite dispirited ; « frequent GiiU}c!si»& STXEt; 
5» VOL, v. 
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IBinploy thee then, sweet virgin, for our good. 

Puc. Then thus it must be ; this doth Joan devise :, 
By fair persuasion, mix'd with sugar 'd words, 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Char* Ay, marry, sweeting, if we could do that, 
France were no place for Henry's warriors ; 
Kor should that nation boast it so with us. 
But be extirped from our provinces.* 

jilen. For ever should they be expulsM from France, 
And not have title to an earldom here. 

Puc. Your honours shall perceive how I will work. 
To bring this matter to the wished end. [Drums heard. 
Hark ! by the sound of drum, you may perceive 
Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward. 

An English March. £nter, and fiaas over at a dis* 

tancct Talbot and his Forces. 
There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread ; 
And all the troops of English after him. 

./f French March. Enter the Duke q/*BuRGUND y and 
Forces. 

litTow, in the rearward, comes the duke, and his ; 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind. 
Summon a parley, we will talk with him. 

[A Parley sounded. 

Char. A parley with the duke of Burgundy. 

Bur. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? 

Puc* The princelyCharles of France.thy countryman. 

Bur. What say'st thou, Charles f for I am march- 
ing hence. 

C%ar.Speak,Pucelle; and enchant him with thy words'. 

Puc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France ! 
Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 

Bur. Speak on ; but be not over- tedious. 

(Puc. Look on thy country, look on fei'tile France, 
And see the cities and the towns defaced 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe.! 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe. 
When death doth close his tender dying eyes. 
See, see, the pining malady of France ; 
Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds, 

I?] To ixtirp is to root out. 8T££V. 
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Which thou thyself hast given her woeful breast ! 

O, turn thy edged sword another way ; 

Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that help ! 

One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's bosom. 

Should g^eve thee more than streams of foreign gore ; 

Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tears^ 

And wash away thy country's stained spots Q 

Bur. Either she hath bewitch'd me with ner words, 
Ot. nature makes me suddenly relent. 

\fuc. Besides, all French and France exclaims on thee., 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 
Who join'st thou with, but with a lordly nation, 
That will not trust thee, but for profit's sake ? 
When Talbot hath set footing once in France, 
And fashion'd thee that instrument of ill. 
Who then, but English Henry, will be lord. 
And thou be thrust out, like a fugitive ? 
Call we to mind,— and mark but this, for proof ;— 
Was not the duke of Orleans thy foe ^ 
And was he not in England prisoner ? 
But, when they heard he was thine enemy. 
They set him free,* without his ransome paid, 
In spite of Burgundy, and all his friends. 
See then ! thou fight'st against thy countrymen. 
And join'st with them will be thy slaughter-men. 
Come, come, return ; return, thou wand'ring lord : 
Charles, and the rest, will take thee in their arms^ 

Bur, I am vanquished ; these haughty words ofners 
Have batter*d me like roaring cannon-shot, • 
And made me almost yield upon my knees.— 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen ! 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace : 
My forces and my power of men are yours ;— 
So, farewell; Talbot ; Til no longer trust thee. 
Puc, Done like a Frenchman ; turn, and turn again !* 
Char. Welcome, brave duke ! thy friendship makes 

us fresh. 
Bast. And doth beget new courage in our breasts. 

[o] A mistake : The Duke was not liberated till after Bnrgnndy declined 
to the French interest ; which did not happen, by tne way, till some years 
after the execotion of this very Joan la Pncelle ; nor was that during the 
regency of York, but of Bedford. RITSON. 
\ UIHaughty—TYatU.elevatedthiih'ipirited. M.MASON. 
' [a J Th^ inconstancy of the French was always the subject of satire. * 
have read a dUsertatton written to prove that the index of tike wind upon 
oor steeples was okade in form of a cock^ to ridicule the French for dteir 
freqfWQt ehangei. JOHNS. 
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jilm^ Pocelle hath bravely play'd her part in this. 
And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

Char* Now let us on, my lords, and join our powers ; 
And seek how we snay prejudice the loe» \^£xeunt» 

SCENE IV. 

Paris. A Room in the Palace. Enter Xing HsNaTt 
Gloster, and other Lords, Vernon, Basset, iP^c, 
To them Talbot, and some qfhis Officers. 

Tal. My gracious prince, — and honourable peers |«- 
Hearing of j^our arrival in this realm, 
I have a while given truce unto my wars, 
To do my duty to my sovereign : 
In sign whereof, this arm— -that hath reclaimed 
To your obedience fifty fortresses. 
Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of strength. 
Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem,— 
Lets fall his sword before your highness' feet ; 
And, with submissive loyalty of heart. 
Ascribes the glory of his conquest got. 
First to my God, and next unto your grace. 

K.Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Gloster,. 
That hath so long been resident in France t 

Glo. Yes, if it please your majesty, my liege. 

K.Hen. Welcome, bravecaptain, and victorious lord 1- 
When I was yonng (as ye t am not old,) 
I do remember how my father said, 
A stouter champion never handled sword. 
Long since we were resolved of your truth. 
Your faithful service, and your toil in war ; 
Yet never have you tasted our reward. 
Or been reguerdon'd with so much as thanks, 
Because till now we never. saw your face : 
Therefore, stand up ; and, for these good deserts^ 
We here create you earl of Shrewsbury ; 
And in our coronation take your place. 

[Exeunt King Henrt, Glo. Tal. andJVoblei. 

Ver. Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at sea. 
Disgracing of these colours -that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York, — 
Dar'st thou maintain the former words thou spak'st ? 

Bas, Yes, sir; as well as you dare patronage 
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The envious barking of vour saucy tongue 
Against my lord, the duke of Somerset. 

Fer. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Bas, Why, what is he ? as good a man as York. 

Fer. Hark ye ; not so : in witness, take you that. ^ 

[Strikes him. 

Baa. Villain, thou know'st, the law of arms is such, 
That, whoso draws a sword, 'tis present death ;* 
Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
But rU unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong ; 
When thou shalt see. 111 meet thee to thy cost^ 

Ver, Well, miscreant, 1*11 be there as soon as you ; 
And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

{Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— 7%e same. A Room of State. Enter King Henry, 
Gloqteh, Exeter, York, Suffolk, Somerse r, Win- 
chester, Warwick, Talbot, the Gvoernourof Parity and 
others. 

Glo. LORD bishop, set the crown upon his head . 

Win. God save king Henry, of that nanve the Sixth ! 

Glo. Now, governour of Paris, take your oath, — 

[^Governour kneels. 
That you elect no other king but him ; 
Esteem none friends, but such as are his friends ; 
And none your foes, but such as shall pretend* 
Malicious practices against his state : 
This shall ye do, so help you righteous God ! 

\^Exeunt Gov. and his Traij:. 

Enter Sir John Fastolfe. 

East. My gracious sovereign, as I rode from Calais, 
To haste unto your coronation, 
A letter was delivered to my hands, 
Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy. 

Tal. Shame to the duke of Burgundy, and thee ! 
J vow'd, base knight, when I did meet thee next, 

(4) I believe the line should be written as it is in the folio : 

That, loho io dr.Tws a sword.—— 
fhat is, with a menac in the conrt or in the pfcsencs chamber. STEEV 

(5) To pretend is t© dasign,to intend. JOHNS. 
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To tear the garter from thy craven's leg,* yilucking it eff, 

(Which I have done) because unworthily 

Thou wast installed in that high degree. 

— Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest : 

This dastard, at the battle of Patay, — 

When but in all I was six thousand strong. 

And that the French were almost ten to one,— 

Before we met, or that a stroke was given. 

Like to a trusty 'squire, did run away ; 

In which assault we lost twelve hundred men ; 

Myself, and divers gentlemen, beside. 

Were there surpris'd, and taken prisoners. 

Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss ; 

Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 

This ornament of knighthood, yea, or no. . 

Glo, To say the truth, this fact was infamous, 
And ill beseenung any common man ; 
Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

TaL When first this order was ordain'd, my lords^ 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage,^ 
Such as were gi*own to credit by the wars ; 
Not fearing death,nor shrinking for distress. 
But always resolute in most extremes. 
He then, that is not fumish'd in this sort. 
Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight, 
Profaning this most honourable order ; 
And should (if I were worthy to be judge,) 
Be quite degraded like a hedge-born swain 
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

K.Hen, Stain to thy countrymen ! thou hear'st thy 
doom : 
Re packing therefore, thou that wast a knight ; 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death. 

l^Exit Fastolfe. 
— And now, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 

Glo. What means his grace, that he hath chang'd his 
stile ? [ Viewing the MUfieracrifition. 

No more but, plain and bluntly. To the king. 
Hath he forgot, he is his sovereign t 
Or doth this churlish superscription 

(6) That if, thy mean, daitarrlly leg. WH ALLEY. 

(7^ Uiuzhty is here in its origiaal sense for higii, JO HN*. 
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What's here ? — I have ^ uft^n esfiecial tau^e^--^ [Rea4$* 

Mov^d with comfiasHon qffpiy country's wrecks 

Together with the pitiful c^mfUamts 

Of such as your ^pprtasionfeeds ufion,^^ 

Forsaken your pernicious faction, 

jind joined with Charles^ the rightful king qf Frmnce. 

monstrous treachery ! Can this be so ; 
That in alliance, amity, and oaths. 

There should be found such false dissembling guile f 
K.Hen. What ! dotk my uncle Burgundy revolt ^ 
Glo. He doth, my lord ; and is become your foe. 
K.Hen. Is that the worst this letter doth contain ? 
Glo, It is the worsts and all, my lord, he writes. 
K.Hen. Why then, lord Talbot there shall talk with 
him. 
And give him chastisement for this abuse : 
—My lord, how say yon f are you not content f 

TaL Content, my Hege i yes ; but that I am prevented, 

1 should have begg'd I might have been employ'd. 

K.Hen, Then gather strength, and march unto him 
straight : 
Let him perceive, how ill we brook his treason ; 
And what ofience it is, to flout his friends. 

TaL I go, my lord ; in heart desiring still. 
You may behold confosion of your foes. {Escif^ 

Enter Vz^v on and Basset. 

Ver. Grant me the combat, gracious sovereign ! 

Bas, And me, my lord, grant me the combat too ! 

York. This is my servant ; Hear him, noble prince 1 

Sam, And this is mine ; Sweet Henry, favour him ! 

K.Hen, Be patient, lords.and give them leave to speak. 
— Say, gentlemen, What makes you thus exclaim ? 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 

Ver. With him, my lord ; for he hath done me wrong. 

JBas. And I with him ; for he hath done me wrong. 

K.Hen. What is that wrong whereof you both com- 
plain ^ 
First let me know, and then I'll answer you. 

Bas. Crossing the sea from England into France, 

(8) To pretend seemt to be here used in its Latin sense, that is, to hold 
otUy to stretchjarmtard, lt««iy nK«n> howerer, as in otbcr places, to de^ 
sizK. STEEV. 
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This fellow here, with envious carping tongue^ 
Upbraided me about the rose I wear ; 
Saying— the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did represent my master's blushing cheeks ; 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth,* 
About a certain question in the law, 
Argu'd betwixt tiie duke of York and him ; 
With other vile and ignominious terms ^ 
In confutation of which rude reproach. 
And in defence of my lord's worthiness, 
I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

Fer, And that is my petition, noble lord : 
For though he seem, with forged quaint conceit, 
To set a gloss upon his bold intent. 
Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him ; 
And he first took exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing, — that the paleness of this flower 
Bewray'd the faintness of my master's heart 

YorL Will not this malice, Somerset, be left ? 

Som. Your private grudge, my lord of York, will out. 
Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it. 

K.Uen, Good Lord ! what madness rules in braift- 
sick men ; 
When, for so slight and frivolous a cause. 
Such factious emulations shall arise ! 
— Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 
Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 

York. Let this dissention first be try'd by fight. 
And then your highness shall command a peace. 

Som, The quarrel toucheth none but us alone ; 
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. 

York. There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerset 

Ver* Nay, let it rest where it began at first 

Bas, Confirm it so, inine honourable lord. 

Glo, Confirm it so ? Confounded be your strife ! 
And perish ye with your audacious prate \ 
Presumptuous vassals ! are you not asham'd. 
With this immodest clamorous outrage 
To trouble and disturb the king and us ? 
— And you, my lm*ds, — methinks, you do not well, 
To bear with their perverse objections ; 
Much less to take occasion from their mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves ; 
Let me persuade you take a better 'course. 

(9) To repuzn is to resist. MAL. 
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Exe, It grieves his highness ; good my lord8,be friends. 

K.Hen. Come hither, you that would be combatants ; 
Henceforth* I charge you, as you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel, and the cause.-— 
And you, my lords,^remember where we are ; 
In France, amongst a fickle wavering nation ; 
If they perceive dissention in our looks, 
And that within ourselves we disagree. 
How will their grudging stomachs be provok'd 
To wilful disobedience, and rebel i 
Beside, what infamy will there arise, 
When forei^ princes shall be certify'd, 
That, for a toy, a thing of no regard. 
King Henry*s peers, and chief nobility, 
Destroy'd themselves, and lost the realm of France ^ 
O, think upon the conquest of my father. 
My tender years ; and let us not forego 
That, for a trifle, that was bought with blood ! 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful strife. 
I see no reason, if I wear this rose, [fiutting on a red rose. 
That any one should therefore be suspicious 
I more incline to Somerset , than York : 
Both are my kinsmen, and I love them both : 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown. 
Because, forsooth, the king of Scots is crown'd. 
But your discretions better can persuade. 
Than I am able to instruct or teach : 
And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 
So let us still continue peace and love.— 
Cousin of York, we institute your grace 
To be our regent in these parts of France :^ 
And, good my lord of Somerset, unite 
Your troops of horsemen with his bands of foot ;— 
And, like true subjects, sons of your progenitors. 
Go cheerfully together, and digest 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 
Ourself, my lord protector, and the rest. 
After some respite, will return to Calais ; 
From thence to England ; where I hope ere long 
To be presented, by your victories, 
With Charles, Alengon, and that traitorous rout. 
[^Flourish, Exe.King^ Glo. SoM. WiN.SuF.ani BAf- 

War, My lord of York, I promise you, the king 
Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

^York. And so he did ; but yet I like it not, 

6 VOL. v. 
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In that he wears the badge of Somerset. 

War. Tush ! that was but his fancy, blame him not ; 
I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no harm. 

York, And, if I wist, he did, — But let it rest ; 
Other affairs must now be managed. 

lExeunt Yorr, War. and Ver.- 

Exe. Well didst thou, Richard, to suppress thy voice; 
For, had the passions of thy heart burst out, 
I fear we should have seen decypher'd there 
More rancorous spite, more furious raging broils. 
Than yet can be imagined or suppos'd. 
But howsoe'er no simple man that sees 
This jarring discord of nobility. 
This should'ring of each other in the court, 
This factious bandying of their favourites. 
But that he doth presage some ill event. 
'Tis much, when sceptres are in children's hands ; 
But more, when envy breeds unkind division ;* 
There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. {^Exi:. 

SCENE II. 

France, Before Bourdeaux. Enter Talbot, vsith his Forces. 

Tat. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter. 
Summon their general unto the wall. 

Trumfiet sounds a fiarley. Enter ^ on the nuallsy the 
General of the French Forces^ and others^ 

English John Talbot, captains, calls you forth. 
Servant in arms to Harry king of England ; 
And thus he would,— Open your city gates, 
Be humbled to \is ; call my sovereign yours, 
And do him homage as obedient subjects, 
And ril withdraw me and my bloody power. 
But, if you frown upon this proffer'd peace. 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 
Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing fire ; 
Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers, 
If you forsake the offer of their love. 

Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, 
Our nation's terror, and their bloody scourge ! 
The period of thy tyrann y approacheth. 

CO Envy in old English writers frequently means enmity. Vnkind is un- 
natural. MAL. 
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On us thou canst not enter, but by death : 

For, I protest, we are well fortify'd. 

And strong enough to issue out and fight. 

If- thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 

Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee : 

On either hand thee there arc squadrons pitch *d. 

To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; 

And no way canst thou turn thee for redress. 

But death doth front thee with apparent spoil. 

And pale destruction meets thee in the face. 

Ten thousand French have ta'en the sacrament, 

To rive their dangerous artillery » 

Upon no christian soul but English Talbot. 

Lo I there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant man,^ 

Of an invincible unconquer'd spirit ; 

This is the latest glory of thy praise, 

That I, thy enemy, due thee withal ;3 

For ere the glass, that now begins to run, 

Finish the process of his sandy hour, 

These eyes, that see thee now well coloured. 

Shall see thee witherM, bloody, pale, and dead. 

[^Drum afar offl 
Hark ! hark ! the Dauphin's drum, a warning bell, 
Sings heavy music to thy timorous soul ; 
And mine shall ring thy dire departure out. 

[Exit Gen, Is^cfrom the walU. 
TaL He fables not, I hear the enemy ; — 
Out, some light horsemen, and peruse their wings. 
^O, negligent and heedless discipline ! 
How are we park'd, and bounded in a pale ? 
A little herd of England's timorous deer, 
Maz\l with a yelping kennel of French curs ! 
If we be English deer, be then in bWod :* 
Kot rascal-like, to fall down with a pinch ;» 
But rather moody-mad, and desperate stags, 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel,^ 

[2] Rive their artillery seemR to mean charge their artillery so mach as 
to endanger their bursting. Ajax bids the trumpeter blow so loud, as to 
erack his lungs and iplit his brazen pipe. TOLLET.— To rhe is to buntj 
and a cannon when nred, has so much the appearance of bursting, tiiat, in 
the language of poetry, it may be well said to burst. We say, a cloud bursts^ 
when it thunders. M.MASON. 

ra] To due i« to endue, to deck, to grace. JOHNS. 

[4] Be in high spirits, be of true mettle, a phrase of the forest. JOHNS. 

[5] Ardica/deer is the term ofchace for lean poor deer. JOHNS. 

[o] Continuing the image of the deer, be supposes the lances to be^thei? 
boms. JOHNS. 
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And make the cowards stand aloof at bay ; 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine. 

And they shall find dear deer of us, my fnends. . 

— God, and St. George ! Talbot, and England's right ! 

Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight ! \Excunt, 

SCENE III. 

PlaiMtn Gascony* Enter York, vaith Forces ; to him a Mes' 
tenger, 

York, Are not the speedy scouts returned again, 
That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin ? 

MesB. They are returned, my lord ; and give it out. 
That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his power, 
To fight with Talbot : As he marched along. 
By your espials were discovered 
Two hiightier troops than that the Dauphin led ; 
Which join'd with him, and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 

York. A plague upon that villain Somerset ; 
That thus delays my promised supply 
Of horsemen, that were levied for this siege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid ; 
And I am low ted by a traitor villain, ^ 
And cannot help the noble chevalier : 
God comfort him in this necessity ! 
If he miscarry, farewell wars in France. 

Enter Sir William LtcY. 

Lucy. Thou princely leader of our English strength, 
Never so needful on the earth of France, 
Spur to the rescue of noble Talbot ; 
Who now is girdled with a waist of iron. 
And hemm'd about with grim destruction : 
To Bourdeaux, warlike duke ! to Bourdeaux, York ! 
Else, farewell Talbot, France, and England's honour. 

York. O God ! that Somerset — who in proud heart 
Doth stop my comets — were in Talbot's place ? 
So should we save a valiant gentleman, 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 
Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep, 
That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep. 

Lucy. O, send some succour to the distressed lord ! 

[7] A lo'wt is a country fellow« a clown. He means that Somerset treat 
him like a hind. RITSON. 
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York. H€ dies, we lose ; I break my warlike word : 
We mourn, France smiles ; we lose, they daily get ; 
All 'long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

Lucy. Then, God take mercy on brave Talbot's so ul* 
And on his son, young John ; whom, two hours since, 
I met in travel toward his warlike father : 
This seven years did not Talbot see his son. 
And now they meet where both their lives are done. • 

York. Alas ! what joy shall noble Talbot have, 
To bid his young son welcome to his grave ? 
Away ! vexation almost stops my breath. 
That sunder'd friends greet in the hour of death.—- 
Lucy, farewell : no more my fortune can. 
But curse the cause I cannot aid the man. 
Maine, Bloys, Pbictiers, and' Tours, are won away, 
'Long all of Somerset, and his delay. [Exit. 

Lucy. Thus, while the vulture of sedition ♦ 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders, 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loss 
The conquests of our scarce-cold conqueror, 
That ever-living man of memory, 
Htnry the Fifth : — Whiles they each other cro ss. 
Lives, honours, lands^ and all, hurry to loss; lExii^ 

SCENE iv; 

Qfher Plains of Gatcony. Enter Somerset, toitk his Forces .- 
an Officer o/'Talbot'* vjith him, 

Som. It is too late ; I cannot send them now ; 
This expedition was by York, and Talbot, 
Too rashly plotted ; all our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
Be buckled with ; the over'-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour. 
By this nnheedfiil, desperate, wild adventure : 
York set him on to fight, and die in shamei 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the name^ 

Offi. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with mo 
Set from our o*er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

Enter Sir William Lucy; . 
Som. How now. Sir William ? whither were you sent t" 



rSl Dowff— that is, expended, consumed. MAL. 
*^'* Alluding totbfe tale of PromethcttSv JO H KSv - 
6* VOL. V. 
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Lucy. Whither, my lord } from bought and sold lord 

Talbot ; 
Who, ring'd about with bold adversity. 
Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 
To beat assailing death from his weak legions. 
And whiles the honourable captain there 
Drops bloody sweat from his war-wearied limbs. 
And, in advantage ling'ring, * looks for rescue. 
You, his false hopes, the trust of England's honour, 
Keep off aloof with worthless emulation.^ 
Let not your private discord keep away 
The levied succours that should lend him aid. 
While he, renowned noble gentleman. 
Yields up his life unto a world of odds ; 
Orleans the bastard, Charles, and Burgundy, 
Alengon, Reignier, compass him about. 
And Talbot perisheth by your default. 

Som. York set him on, York should have sent him ali; 

Lucy, And York as fast upon your grace exclaims ; 
3wearing that you withhold his levied host. 
Collected for this expedition. 

Som. York lies; he might have sent and had the. horse. 
I owe him little duty, and less love ; 
And take foul scorn, to fawn on him by sending. 

Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of France, 
Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot : 
Never to England shall he beat his life ; .% 

But dies, betrayed to fortune by your strife. 

Som. Come, go ; I will despatch the horsemen, straight ; 
Within six hours they will be at his aid. 

Lucy, Too late comes rescue ; he is ta'en, or slain :^ 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled ; '• 

And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot then adieu I • 

Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his shame yi you\ 
^ \^Exeunt>, 

SCENE V. 

The English Cafnp near Bourdeaux. EnterTAJU^OT and Joun A/4 
Son, 
7a A O young John Talbot ,' I Oid send for thee, 
Vn tHtfjr thee in stratagerm* fif war ; 

"' 1 1 ] P f ii L i-ac cli] g h i 5 re a'l s rancf by tb e ad vantsgt of a itroftg poa t. J OK N_' 
it] In Ehh lio-rj em\4latwn signifies itttrcij rivdr^. Lot jungle for i;epi; 
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fB That Talbot^s name might be in thee re<riv*d. 
When sapless age^ and weak unable limbs. 
Should bring thy father to his droq)ing chair. 
But ( — O malignant and ill-boding stai's,^-) 
Now thou art come unto a £east of death, ^ 
A terrible and unavoided danger : 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse ; 
And ril direct thee how thou shalt escape 
By sudden flight : come, dally not, begone. 

John* Is my name Talbot ^ and am 1 your son ^ 
And shall I fly ? O, if you love my mother, 
Dishonour not her honourable name. 
To make a bastard, and a slave of me : 
The world will say— He is not Talbot's blood, 
,^ That basely fled, when noble Talbot stood. 

"^ Tal, Fly, to revenge my death, if I be slain.t 

John, He, that flies so, will ne'er return again. 

TaL If we both stay, we both are sure to die. 

John. Then let me stay ; and, father, do you fly : 
Your loss is great, so your regard should be ;* 
My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boast ; 
In yours they will, in you all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won ; 
But mine it will, that no exploit have done : 
You fled for vantage every one will swear ; 
B«jt, if I bow, they'll say — it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will stay, 
«^ If, the first hour, I shrink, and run away. 
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality, 
J^^er than life preserv'd with infamy. 
' jhj/. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb ? 

John, Ay, rather than Til shame my mother's womb 

m/. Upon my blessing I command thee go. 

John, To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 

Tal, Part of thy father may be sav'd in thee. 

John, No part of him, but will be shame in me. 

TaL Thou never hadst renown, nor canst not lose it. 

John. Yes, your renowned name ; shall flight abuse it i 

Tai,Thy father's charge shall clear thee f roouhatstain. 

John. You cannot witness for me, being slain. 
If death be son^^^rent, then both fly. 

Tal, And leave my followers here, to fight and die ? 
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My age was never tainted with such shame. 

John. And shall my youth be guilty of such blame ^ 
No more can I be sever'd from your side. 
Than can yourself yourself in twain divide : 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 
For live I will not, if my father die. 

TaL Then here I take my leave of thee, fair son, 
Born to eclipse thy life this afternoon. 
Come, side by side together live and die ; 
And soul with soul from France to heaven fly. lExeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

A Field of Battle. Alarum ; ExcurtwtUf naherein TalbotV 
Son it hemm'd about, oncf Talbot retcues him, 

Tal Saint George and victory ! fight, soldiers, fight : 
The regent hath' with Talbot hrokc his word^ 
And left us to the rage of France's sword. 
Where is John Talbot ? — pause, and take thy breath ; 

gave thee life, and rescu'd thee from death. 

John, O twice my father ! twice am I thy son : 
The life, thou gav'st me first, was lost and done ; 
Till with thy warlike sword, despite of fate. 
To my determin'd time thou gav'st new date. 

TaL When from the Dauphin's crest thy sword 
struck fire, 
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud desire 
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken'd with youthful spleen, and warlike rage»„ 
Beat down Alengon, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of Gallia rescu'd thee. 
The irefuV bastard Orleans — that drew blood 
Prom thee, my boy ; and had the maidenhoods 
Of thy first fight — I soon encountered ; • 

And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed 
Some of his<^astard blood ; and, in disgrace, 
Bespoke him thus : Contaminated ^ base, 
Jnd mis-begotten blood I sfiill of thine. 
Mean and right fioor ; for that fiure blood of mine. 
Which thou didst force from Talbot, my brave boy r"^ 
Here, purposing the Bastard to destrc^. 
Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy father's care ; 
Art not thou weary, John f How dost thou fare ? 
Wilt thou yet lf»ve the battle, boy, and fly. 
Now thou art seal'd the son of chivalry ? 
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Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead ; 

The help of one stands me in little stead. 

O, too much folly is it, well I wot. 

To hazard all our lives in one small boat. 

If I to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage. 

To-morrow I shall die with mickle age : 

By me they nothing gain, and if I stay, 

'Tis but the shortening of my life one day : 

In thee thy mother dies, our household's name, 

My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame : 

All ^hese, and more, we hazard by thy stay ; 

All these are sav'd, if thou wilt fly away. 

John, The sword of Orleans hath not made me smart, 
These words of your's draw life-blood from my heart ; 
On that advantage, bought with such a shame, 
(To save a paltry life, and slay bright fame,) 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly. 
The coward horse, that bears me, fall and die ! 
And like me to the peasant boys of France,' 
To be shame's scorn, and subject of mischance ! 
Surely, by all the glory you have won. 
An if I fly, I am not Talbot's son : 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot ; 
If son to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 

TaU Then follow thou thy desperate sire of Crete, 
Thou Icarus ; thy life to me is sweet. 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's side ; 
Andy commendlble prov'd, let's die in pride. \Exewit* 

SCENE VII. 

Another part of the tame. Alarum : £xcvraiofu. J?«fw Tal- 
bot vjounded, supported by a Servant. 
Tal, Where is my other life ?"— -mine own is gone ;— 
O, Where's young Talbot ? where is valiant John ?— 
Triumphant death, smear'd with captivity !« 
Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee :— — • 
When he perceiv'd me shrink, and on my kuee. 
His bloody sword he brandish 'd over me, 
And,Jike a hungry lion, did commence 
Rougn deeds of rage, and stern impatience ; 
But when my angry guardant stood alone, 
Tend'ring my ruin,'' and assail'd of none, 

fO To like one to the peasants, is, to compare, to level by pomparison. 
£6] Th« 18, death stained aed dishonoured with cnpfrx-ity. JOIiNS. 
[7] Watching me with tenderness in my falU JOHNS. 
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Dizzy-cy'd fury, and great rage of heart, 
Suddenly made him from my side to start 
Into the clust'ring battle of the French : 
And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His over- mounting spirit ; and there dy'd 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Enter Soldier Sy bearing the body of Coin's TALBOr. 

Serv* O my dear lord ! lo, where your son is borne \ 
Tal. Thou antic death, « which laugh*st ushere to scorn> 
Anon, from thy insulting tyranny. 
Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, 
Xwo Talbots, winged through the lither sky,® 
In thy despite, shall 'scape mortality. — 
O thou, whose wounds become hard-favour'd death, 
Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath : 
Brave death by speaking, whether he will, -or no : 
Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe- 
Poor boy ! he smiles, methinks ; as who should say- 
Had death, been French, then death had died to-day. 
Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms : 
My spirit can no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, adieu ! I have what I would have, 
Now my old arms are young John Talbot's grave. [/>«<?*. 

Alarums. Exeunt Soldiers and Servant, leaving the two bodies. 
Enter Charles, ALEN50N, Burgundy, Bastard, La Pu- 
ce l l e, and Forces. 

Char. Had York and Somerset brought rescue in. 
We should have found a bloody day of this. 

Bast, How the young whelp of Talbot's, raging- 
wood, « * 
Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen's blood f 

Puc. Once I encounter'd him, and thus I satd^ ^ 
Thou maiden youths be vanguish'd by a maid : 
But, with a proud, majestical high scorn,— 
He answer'd thus ; Young Talbot was not born 
To be the fiillage of a giglot wench ;* 

[8] The fool, or antic of the play, made sport by mocking the grayer per- 
sonages. JOHNS. • 

£91 Lither isfiexiHe or yielding' In macb the same sense Milton says : 

** He with broad satis 

»* Winnow'd the buxom air.'* 

That is, the obscq uious air. JOHNS. In the old service of matrimony, 

the wife was enjoined to be buxom both at bed and board. BMXOm, iherefolT, 
anciently signlned obedient or yielding. STEEV. 

[1] That 18, raging mad. STEEV. 

\jLi Ciglot is a wantOQ; or strunp^. JOHN^* 



'*■'. Digitized by GoOQIc 



ACr iV. KING HBNRT Vt. 67 

So, rushing in the bowels of the French, 
He left me proudly, as unworthy fight. 

Bur. Doubtless, he would have made a noble knight : 
See, where he lies inhersed in the arms 
Of the most bloody nurser of his harms. 

Boat, Hew them to pieces, hack their bones asunder ; 
Whose life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 

Char, O, no ; forbear : for that which we have fled 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 

JSnter Sir William Lucy, attended : n French Her- 
ald fireceding'. 

Lucy, Herald, 
Conduct me to the Dauphin's tent ; to know 
Who hath obtained the glory of the day. 

Char. On what submissive message art thou sent ? 

Lucy. Submission, Dauphin ? 'tis a meer French word ; 
We English warriors wot not what it means. 
I come to know what prisoners thou hast ta'en. 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Char. For prisoners ask'st thou ? hell our prison Is. 
But tell me whom thou seek'st. 

Lucy. Where is the gceat Alcides of the field. 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewsbury i 
Created, for his rare success in arms, 
Oreat earl of Washford, Waterford, and Valence ; 
Lord Talbot of Good rig and Urchingfield, 
Lord Strange of Blackmere, lord Verdun of Alton, 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, lord Furnival of Sheffield, 
The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge ; 
Knight of the noble order of Saint George, 
Worthy Saint Michael, and the Golder^Fieece ; 
Great mareshall to Henry the Sixth, ^ 
Of all his wars within the realm of France f 

Pu&. Here is a silly stately style indeed ! 
The Turk, that two and fifty;kingdoms hath. 
Writes not so tedious a style as this. — 
Him, that thou magnify^st with all these titles. 
Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet. 

Lucy. Is Talbot slain ; the Frenchmen's only scourge, 
Your kingdom's terror and black Nemesis ? 
O, were mine eye-balls into bullets turn*d. 
That I, in rage, might shoot them at your faces ! 
O, that I could but call these dead to life ! 
It were enough to fright the realm of France : 
Were but his picture left among you here, 
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It would amaze the proudest of you all. 

Give me their bodies ; that I may bear them hence, 

And give them burial as beseems their worth. 

Fuc. I think, this upstart is old Talbot's ghost, 
He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit. 
For God's sake, let him have 'em : to keep them here, 
They would but stink, and putrify the Air. 

char. Go, take their bodies hence. ' 

Lucy. I bear 
Them hence : but from their ashes shall be rear'd 
A phoenix, that shall make all France afeard. 

Cha. So we be rid of them, do with them what thou wilt. 
—And now to Paris, in this conquering vein ; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's slain. [Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE L^London. A Room in the Palace. Enter 
King Henry, Gloster, and Exeter. 

K, Hen. Have you perus'd the letters from the pope, 
The emperor, and the earl of Armagnac ? 

Glo. 1 have, my lord ; and their intent is this,— 
They humbly sue unto your excellence. 
To have a godly peace concluded of. 
Between the realms of England and of France. 

K:Hen. How doth your grace affect their motion ? 

Glo. Well, my goo<l lord ; and as the only means 
To stop effusion of our Christian blood. 
And 'stablish quietness on every side. 

K. Hen. Ay, marry, uncle ; for I always thought. 
It was both impious and unnatural, 
That such immanity^ and bloody strife 
Should reign amoiig professors of one faith. 

Glo. Beside, my lord, — the sooner to effect. 
And surer bind, this knot of amity, — 
The earl of Armagmac — near knit to Charles, 
A man of great authority in France, — 
Proffers his only daughter to your grace 
In marriage, with a large and sumptuous doWry. 

K. Hen. Marriage, uncle ! alas ! my years are young ; 
And fitter is my study and my books, 

(3) /mfnatti/>— that is, barbarity, savsgeness. STEEV. 
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Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 
Yet call the ambassadors ; and, as you please, 
So let them have their answers every one : 
I shall be well content with any choice. 
Tends to God's glory, and my country's weaL 

Enter a Legate^ and two Ambassadors^ with Win- 
chester, ma CardinaVs Habit. 

Exe, What ! is my lord of Winchester install'd, 
And call'd unto a cardinal's degi*ee ! * 
Then, I perceive, that will be verified, 
Henry the filth did sometime prophecy, — 
If once he come to be a cardinal^ 
he*ll make hie cafi co-equal with the crown. 

K. Hen. My lords ambassadors, your several suits 
Have been consider'd and debated on. 
Your purpose is both good and reasonable ; 
And, therefore, we are certainly resolv'd 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 
Which, by my lord of Winchester, we mean 
Shall be transported presently to France. 

Glo. And for the proffer of my lord your master,— 
1 have inform'd his highness so at large. 
As — liking of the lady's virtuous gifts. 
Her beauty, and the value of her dower, — 
He doth intend she shall be England's queen. 

K. Hen. In argument and proof of which contract. 
Bear her this jewel, [Tb the Ambassadors.'] pledge 

of my affection. 
And so, my lord protector, see them guarded. 
And safely brought to Dover ; where, inshipp'd. 
Commit them to the fortune of the sea. 

[Exeunt King Henry and Train ; Gloster, 
Exeter, and Ambassadors. 

Win. Stay, my lord legate ; you shall first receive 
The sum of money, which I promised 
Should be deliver'd to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave ornaments. 

Leg. I will attend upon your lordship's leisure. 

Win. Now, Winchester will not submit, 1 trow. 
Or be inferior to the proudest pe er. 

[4] It should seem from the stage direction prefixed to this scene, and 
from ^he conversation between the Legate and Winchester, that the anthor 
meant ic to be understood that the bishop h^td obtained his cardinal's hat 
only just before hit present entry. The maccuracy, therefore, was in mafc. 
ing Gloster addr«ss hisi by that title- in the begimiingr of the play. He ip 
fact obtained it in the fifth year of Henry's reign. MAL. 
7 VOL. V. 
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Humphrey of Gloster, thou shalt well perceive. 

That, neither in birth, or for authority,* 

The bishop will be overborne by thee : 

I'll either make thee stoop, and bend thy knee. 

Or sack this country with a mutiny. IJSxeunt, 

SCENE II. 

France, Plains in Anjou. Enter Charles, Burgundy, 
ALEN90N, La Pucelle, and Forces, marching. 

Char. These news, my lords, may cheer our drooping 
spirits : 
^I'is said, the stout Parisians do revolt, 
And turn again unto the warlike French^ 

Men. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of France, 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 

Fuc. Peace be amongst them, if they turn to us ; 
Else, ruin combat with their palaces \ 
Enter a Messenger. 

Messk Success^unto our valiant general. 
And happiness to his accomplices ! 

CAar. What tidings send our scouts f Ipr'ythee, speak. 

Mess. The English army, that divided was 
Into twoj)arts, is now conjoin'd in one ; 
And means to give you battle presently. 

Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning is ; 
But we will presently provide for them. 

Bur. I trust, the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Puc. 0f all base passions, fear is most accurs'd :— 
Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be thine ; 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 
- Char. Then «n, my lords ; and France be fortunate 1 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE IIL 
The same. Brfore Angiers, Alarums c 'Excursions, Enter 
La Fucelle. 
Puc. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fly.— 
Kow help, ye charming spells, and periapU ;• 

C5l I would read— y&r birth. That is, tboa shalt not rule me, though thy 
birth Is legitimate, and thy authority supreme. JOHNS. 

[6] Charms sowed up. Exek. xiii. i8 : " Woe to them that sow pillows 
to all armholes, to hunt souls." POVE^-^^Pffriafts were worn about the 
neck' a» preservatives from disease or danj?er. Of these, the first chapter oT 
W. Jfthnh Gospel was deemed the most efficacious. 5TEEV. 
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ACT V. Scene III. 
PucOU. Then take my sool ; my body, coal, aad tU, before 
tbe Freiwh Uie foil. See, tbej fonake me. 



tbst En^laad ctve 
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And ye choice spirits that admonish me. 

And give me signs of future accidents ! [Thunder. 

You speedy helpers, that are substi^tutes 

Under the lordly monarch of the north,' 

Appear, and aid me in this enterprize ! 

Enter Fiends, 

This speedy quick appearance argues proof 

Of your accustomed diligence to me. 

Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cuU'd, 

Out of the powerful regions under earth, 

Help me this once, that France niay get the field. 

[They walk about ^ and sfieak not. 
O, hold me not with silence over-long ! 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
I'll lop a member off, and give it you. 
In earnest of a further benefit ; 
So you do condescend to help me now. 

[They hang their headK 
No hope to have redress ? — My body shall 
Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit. 

[They ^hake their headB, 
Cannot my body, nor blood-sacrifice, 
Entreat you to your wonted funherance ? 
Then take my soul ; my body, soul, and all. 
Before that England give thefFrench the foil. [T*hey dC' 
See ! they forsake roe. Now the time is cpme, part. 
That France most vail her lofty -plumed crest, « 
And let her head fall into England's lap.' 
My ancient incantations ^re too weak. 
And hell too strong for me to buckle with : 
Now, France, thy ^lory droopeth to the dust, [Exit, 

Afarurtu. Enter french and Englith fighting. La Pucellk 
and York Jight hand to hand. La Pucsllb is taken. Tke^ 
Frenchfiy. 

York. Damsel of France, I think, I have you fast : 
Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms, 
And try if they can gain your liberty.— 
A goodly prisse, fit for the devil's grace ! 
See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 

'■■' ' « ■' II II ■ ■ 

(7 J Thr north was always supposed to be the particalar habitation of biM 
spirits. Milton, therefore^assembled the rebel ^tn^els in the north. JOMN. 

The boast of Laciftr in the xivth chapter of Isaiah is said to be, that Itt 
^'JI ^LJ^P'"*. '^* mount of the conrreEation, in the sides of the north. ST£fi. 

C«: That is, lower it. STEEV. 
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As if, with Circe, she would change my shape. 

Puc, Chang'd to a worser shape thou canst not be. 

York, O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man ; 
No shape but his can please your dainty eye. 

Puc, A plaguing mischief light on Charles, and thee !• 
And may ye both be suddenly surpriz'd 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds ! 

York. Fell, banning hag ! » enchantress, hold thy 
tongue. 

Puc, I pr'ythee, give me leave to curse awhile. 

York, Curse, miscreant,^ when thou comest to the 
stake. \^Exeunt, 

Alarums, Enter SvF FOLK Jeading in LadyMARG aret. 
Suf, Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner. 

[Gflze* on her, 

fairest beauty, do not fear, nor fly ; 

For I will touch thee but with reverent hands, 
And lay them gently on thy tender side. 

1 kiss these irngers [Kissing her hand,"] for eternal peace: 
Who art thou ? say, that 1 may honour thee. 

Mar. Margaret my name ; and daughter to a kiAg, 
The king of Naples, whosoe'er thou art. 

Su/, An earl I am, and SuflTolk am I call'd. 
Be not offended, nature's miracle. 
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me : 
So doth the swan her downy cygnets save. 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings. 
• Yet, if this servile usage once offend. 
Go, and be free again as Suffolk's friend. 

[She turns away as goings 
O, stay ! — I have no power to let her pass ; 
My hand would free her, but my heart says — no. 
As plays the sun upon the glassy streams, 
Twinkling anofher counterfeited beam. 
So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak : 
1*11 call for pen and ink, and write my mind : 
Fye, De la Poole ! disable not thyself ; * 
Hast not a tongue ? is she not here thy prisoner ? 

[81 To ban is to cErse.' STEEV. 

[9 J This comjparlson, made between things which seem sufficiently un- 
like, is intended to express she softness and delicacy of Lady Margaret's 
beaQty> which delighted, but did not dazzle ; which was bright, but gave no 
pain by its lustre. JOHNS. • 

[i] Do not represent thyself so weak. To disable the judgment of another 
was^ in that age/ the same as to destroy its weiUc or authcn-ity, JOHNS* 
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Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight ? 

Ay ; beauty's princely majesty is such. 

Confounds the tongue, and makes the senses roughs 

Mar. Say, earl of Suffolk, — if thy name be so,— 
What ransoroe must I pay before I pass i 
For, I perceive, I am thy prisoner. 

Suf, How canst thou tell, she will deny thy suit. 
Before thou make a trial of her love i [Aside, 

Afar. Why speak'st thou not? what ransome must I pay? 
C^uf. She's beautiful ; and therefore to be woo'd : 
She is a woman ; therefore to be wonj [Aside^ 

Mar, Wilt thou accept of ransome.^ea, or Hb ^ 

Suf, Fond man ! remember,^ tliat thou hast a wife ; 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? [Aside. 

Mar. 1 were best leave him, for he will not hear. 

Suf, There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card. 

Mar, He talks at random ; sure, the man is mad. 

Suf, And yet a dispensation may be had. 

Mar, And yet I would that you would answer me. 

Suf. I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom ? 
Why, for my king : Tush ! that's a wooden thing. 

Mar, He talks of wood : It is some carpenter. 

Suf, Yet so my fancy may be satisfied. 
And peace established between these realms. 
But there remains a scruple in that too : 
Fer though her father be the king of Naples^ 
Duke of Anjoa and Maine, yet is he poor. 
And our nobility will scorn the match. ^Asidt, 

Mar, Hear ye, captain f Are you not at.leisure ? 

Suf It shall be so, disdain they ne'er so much : 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield.— 
Madam, I have a secret to reveal. 

Mar. What though I be enthral'd ? he seems a knight^. 
And will not any way dishonour me. [Aside,^ 

Suf Lady, vouchsafe to listen what I say. 

Mar, Perhaps, I shall be rescu'd by the r ranch ; 
And then I need not crave his courtesy. [Asidr,^ 

Suf, Sweet madam, give me hearing in a cause— 

JWar.Tush ! women have been captivate erenoyf,[Asi: 

Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you^ so ? 

Jmir, I cry you mercy, 'tis but guid for quo, 

Suf, Say, gentle princess, would you not suppose 
Your bondage happy, to be made a queen ? 

Mar. To be a queen in bondage, is moi'e vile,. 
Than is a slave in base servility ; 
T* vcxL. y. 
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For princes should be free. 

8uf. And so shall you, 
If happy England's royal king be free. 

Mar, Why, what concerns his freedom unto me ? 

Buf, 111 undertake to make thee Henry's queen ; 
To put a golden sceptre in thy hand, 
And set a precious crown upon thy head, 
If thou wilt condescend to be my— 

Mar. What ? 

Suf. His love. 

Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 

Suf, No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo so fair a dame to be his wife, 
And have no portion in the choice myself. 
How say you, madam ; are you so content ? 

Mar, An if my father please, I am content. 

Suf. Then call our captains, and our colours, forth : . 
And, madam, at your father's castle walls 
We'll crave a parley, to confer with him. 

[IVoofia come forward, 

j1 Parley sounded. Enter Reigvier, on the Walls, 

Suf. See, Reignier, see, thy daughter prisoner. 

Eeiff. To whom ? 

Sufi To me. 

Reig. Suffolk, what remedy ? 
I am a soldier ; and unapt to weep. 
Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleness. 

Sufi Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord ; 
Consent, (and, for thy honour, give consent,) 
Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king ; 
Whom 1 with pain have woo'd and won thereto ; 
And this her easy-held imprisonment 
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty. 

Beig, Speaks Suffolk as he thinks t 

Suf, Fair Margaret knows, 
That Suffolk doth not flatter, face,* or feign. 

Reig, Upon thy princely warrant, I descend. 
To give thee answer of thy just demand. 

lExitfrom the Wdl^. 

Suf And here I will expect thy coming. 
Trumfiets sounded. Enter Reignier, ^f/ow. 

Reig, Welcome, brave earl, into our territories ; 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleases. 

r«] To face ii to carry 9 false appearance j to play the hypocrite* JOHK- 
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Suf, Thanks, Rcignier, happy for so sweet a child, 
Fit to be made companion with a king : 
What answer makes your grace unto my suit ^ 

Reig, Since thou dost deign to woo her little worth, 
To be the princely bride of such a lord ; 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the county Maine, and Anjou^ 
Free from oppression, or the stroke of war. 
My daughter shall be Henry's, if he please. 

Suf, That is her ransome, I deliver her ; 
And those two counties, I will undertake. 
Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig, And I again, — in Henry^s royal name. 
As deputy unto that gracious king. 
Give thee her hand, for sign of plighted faith. 

Suf, Reignier of France, I give thee kingly thanks. 
Because this is in traffic of a king :^. 
And yet, methinks, 1 could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case. — [^Aside, 

V\\ over then to England with this news. 
And make this marriage to be solemnized ; 
So, farewell, Reignier ! Set this diamond safe 
In golden palaces, as it becomes. 

Reig, I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Christian prince, king Henry, were he here. 

Mar, Farewell, my lord ! Good wishes, praise, antf 
prayers, 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [ Going, 

5w/*.Farewell, sweet madam • But hark you Margaret ; 
jSTo princely commendations to my king ? 

Mar, Such commendations as become a maid, 
A virgin, and his servant, say to him. 

Suf. Words sweetly plac'd, and modestly directed. 
But, madam, I must trouble you again, — 
No loving token to his majesty .> 

Mar, Yes, my good lord ; a pure unspotted heart, 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

Suf And this withal. [Kisses her^ 

Mar, That for thyself; — I will not so presume. 
To send such peevish tokens to a king. [JEjc.Rei.£^ Mar. 

Suf O, wert thou for myself ! — But, Suffolk, stay ; 
Thou may'st not wander in that labyrinth ; 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treasons, lurk. 
Solicit Henry with her wond'rous praise : 
Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount ; 
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MMb^natural graces that extinguish art \^ 
Repeat their semblance often on the seas. 
That, when thou com'st to kneel at Henry's feet, 
Thou may'st bereave him of his wits with wonder. [^:ri7. 

SCENE IV. 
Camp of the Duke of Yovljh^ in Aniou. £nter York, War- 
wick, and Others. 

York. Bring forth that sorceress, condemn'd to bum.. 
Enter La Pucelle, guarded, and a Shefiherd. 

Shefi. Ah, Joan! thiskills thy father's heart outright f 
Have I sought every country far and near, 
And, now it is my chance to find thee out. 
Must I behold thy timeless, cruel death ? 
Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, 1*11 die with thee I 

Puc. Decrepit raiser !« base ignoble wretch ! 
1 Am descended of a gentler blood; 
Thou art no father, nor no friend, of mine. 

Shefi. Out, out ! — My lords, an please you, 'tis not so j 
I did beget her, all the parish knows : 
Her mother liveth yet, can testify 
She was the first fruit of my bachelorship. 

War. Graceless ! wilt thou deny thy parentage ? 

York. This argues what her kind of life hath been. 
Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes. 

Shefi, Fie, Joan ! that thou wilt be so obstacle ! "* 
God knows, thou art a coUop of my flesh ; 
And for thy sake I have shed many a tear : 
I)eny me not, I pray thee, gentle Joan. 

Puc. iPeasant, avaunt ! — You have suborn'd this man, 
Gn purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

Shefi, ' Tis true, I gave a noble to the priest. 
The morn that I was wedded to her mother.— 
Kneel down and take my blessing, good my girl. 
Wilt thou not stoop ? Now cursed be the time 
©f thy nativity ! 1 would, the milk 
Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck'st her breast. 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ! 
Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field, 
I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee t , 

C5] By the word mai, 1 believe the poet meant taild or uncultivated. We 
call a wild girl, to this day, a mad'cap. Mad, 4n some of the ancient books 
of gardening, is used of.plants which grow rampant and wild. STEEV. 

[6] Miser hAs here no relation to avarice, bat simply means a miserable 
creature, in which sense it was frequently used by old writers. STEEV. 

[7] A vulgar corruption of chstinate, woich 1 think has od«Hy lasted since 
•;ir author's time till now. JOHHS. 
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Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab ? 

O, burn her, bura her ; hanging is too good. [Exit. 

York. Take her away ; for she hath liv'd too long. 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Puc, First, let me tell you whom you have condcmn'd ; 
Not me begotten of a shepherd swain. 
But issu'd from the progeny of kings : 
Virtuous, and holy ; chosen from above,. 
By inspiration of celestial grace. 
To work exceeding miracles on earth. 
I never had to do with wicked spirits : 
But, you, — that are polluted with your lustSy 
Stain *d with the guiltless blood of innocents. 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices,— 
Because you want the grace that others have^ 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders, but by help of devils. 
Ko, misconceived \^ Joan of Arc hath been \ 

A virgin from her tender infancy. 
Chaste and immaculate in very thought ; 
Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effus'd. 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

York. Ay, ay ; — away with her to executibni 

War. And hark ye, sirs ; because she is a maid, 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enough : 
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake, 
That so her torture may be shortened. 

Puc. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts ?— 
Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity ; 
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege.— 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 
Murder not then the fruit within my womb. 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

YorX:. Now heaven forfend ! the holy maid with child ? 

War. The greatest miracle that e'er ye wrought : 
Is all your strict preciseness come to this ? 

York. She and the Dauphin have been juggling : 
I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War. Well, go to ; we will have no bastards live ; 
Especially, since Charles must father it. 

Puc. 1 ou are deceiv'd ; my child is none of his ; 
It was Alengon, that enjoy'd my love. 

York. Alen^on ! that notorious Machiavel ! 
It dies, an if it had a thousand lives. 

[83 No/ ye misconcelvers, ye who mistake me ami my luaUcies. STE£. 
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Puc. O, give me leave, I have deluded you ; 
*Tis neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd. 
But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevail'd. 

IVar, A marry'd man ! that's most intolerable. 

York* Why, here's a girl ! I think, she knows not welU 
There were so many, whom she may accuse. 

War, It is a sign, she hath been liberal and free. 

York, And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure.—* 
, Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat, and thee : 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. 

Pw.Then lead me hence; — with whom I leave my cur«ei 
May never glorious sun reilex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode ! 
But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
£nviron you ; till mischief, and despair. 
Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourselves !*^ 

[Exit^ guardeft. 
/ York. Break thou in pieces, and consume to ashes. 
Thou foul accursed minister of hell ! 

Enter Cardinal Beaufort, attended. 

Car. Lord regent, I do greet your excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 
For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov'd with remorse at these outrageous broils. 
Have earnestfly implor'd a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and the aspiring French ; 
And here at hand the Dauphin, and his train, 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 

York. Is all our travail turn'd to this effect f 
After the slaughter of so many peers, 
So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers. 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown, 
And sold their bodies for their country's benefit. 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace i 
Have we not lost most part of all the towns. 
By treason, falsehood, and by treachery, 
Our great progenitors had conquered ?— 
O, Warwick, Warwick i I foresee with grief 
The utter loss of all the realm of France. • 

War. Be patient, York : if we conclude a peace, 
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants. 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

C93 P'Thans Shakspestre intended to remark, in this execration, the fr«^ 
qu?ncy of suici.^e amonflr the English, which has been cpmin^nly impated 
eo du: gl09iaiaess of their air. JOHNS. 
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Enter Charles^ attended; Alen^on, BoMtard^ 
Reignier, and others. 

Char, Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed. 
That peaceful truce shall be proclaimed in France, 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that league must be. 

York. Speak, Winchester ; for boiling choler chokes 
The hollow passage of my poison *d voice. 
By sight of these our baleful enemies.' 

Win, Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus : 
That — in regard king Henry gives consent. 
Of meer compassion, and of lenity. 
To ease your country of distressful war. 
And sufiRer you to breathe in fruitful peace,— 
You shall become true liegemen to his crown : 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself. 
Thou Shalt be plac'd as viceroy under him. 
And still enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Alen, Must he be then as shadow of himself ? 
Adorn his temples with a coronet ; 
And ^et, in substance and authority, 
Retam but privilege of a private man } 
This proffer is absurd and reasonless.1 

Char. 'Tis known already, that I am possess'd 
With more than half the Gallian territories. 
And therein reverenc'd for their lawful king ! 
Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanquish'd. 
Detract so much from that prerogative. 
As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole ? 
"No, lord ambassador ; I'll rather keep 
That which I have, than, coveting for more. 
Be cast from possibility of all. 

York, Insulting Charles ! hast thou by secret means 
Used intercession to obtain a league ; 
And, now the matter grows to compromise, 
Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison } 
Either accept the title thou usurp'st. 
Of benefit proceeding from our king,s 
And not of any challenge of desert. 
Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

Rei^. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 

[i J Baleful had ancientlx the same meaning as bawful. It Is an epithet 
^^ry freqaently bestowed on poisonous plants and reptiles. STEEV. 
[a] Benefit, 9. term of law. Be content to live as the hemficiary of our klnp. 

JOHNS, 
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To cavil in the course t>f this contract : 
If once it be neglected, ten to one. 
We shall not find lilte opportunity. 

Alen. To say the truth, it is your policy. 
To save your subjects from such niassacre. 
And ruthless slaughters, as are daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility : 
And therefore take this con»i5act of a truce. 
Although you break it when your pleasure serve. 

\Aaide to Charles. 

War. How say'st thou, Charles \ shall our condition 

Char, It shall : [stand ? 

Only reserv'd, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison ? 

York, Then swear allegiance to his majesty ; 
As thou art knight, never to disobey. 
Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England.— 

[CHARL£sa73^ the rest give tokens of fealty. 
So, now dismiss your army when you please ; 
Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still, 
For here we entertain a solemn peace. \Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 
London. A Room in the Palace, Enter King Hzvtt.Y, in con- 
ference with Suffolk ; Gloster and Exe,tzr follovting. 

K.Hen. Your wondrous rare description, noble earl, 
Of beauteous Margaret hath astonishM me : 
Her virtues, graced with external gifts, 
Do breed love's settled passions in my heart : 
And like as rigour in tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide ; 
So am I driven, ijy breath of her renown. 
Either to suffer shipwreck, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Svf Tush ! my good lord ! this superficial tale 
Is but a preface of her worthy praise : 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame 
(Had I sufficient skill to utter them,) 
Would make a volume of enticing lines. 
Able to ravish any dull conceit. 
And, which is more, she is not so divine. 
So full replete with choice of all delights. 
But, with as humble lowliness of mind, 
She is content to be at your coihmand ; 
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Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents. 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 

K.Hen. And otherwise will Henry ne'er presume. 
Therefore, my lord protector, give consent. 
That Margaret may be England's royal queen, ' 

Glo, So should I give consent to ftatter sin. 
You know, my lord, your highness is betroth'd 
Unto another lady of esteem ; 
How shall we then dispense with that contract, 
And not deface your honour with reproach i 

Si^, As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; 
Or one, that, at a triumph having vow'd 
To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary's odds : 
A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds. 
And therefore may be broke without offence^ 

Glo. Why , what, I pray, is Margaret more than that f 
Her father is no better than an earl. 
Although in glorious titles he excel. 

Suf, Yes, my good lord, her father is a king, 
The king of Naples, and Jerusalem ; 
And of such great authority in France, 
As his alliance will confirm our peace. 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glo. And so the earl of Armagnac may do» 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Mxe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal dower; 
While Reignier sooner will receive, than give. 

Suf. A dower, my lords ! disgrace not so your king, 
That he should be so abject, base, and poor. 
To choose for wealth, and not for perfect love. 
Henry is able to enrich his queen. 
And not to seek a queen to make him rich : 
So worthless peasants bargain for their wives, 
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 
Marriage is a matter of more worth. 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship ; 
Kot whom we will, but whom his grace affects. 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed : 
And therefore, lords, since he affects her most, 
' It most of all these reasons bindeth us, 
Jn our opinions she should be preferr'd. 
Vfor what is wedlock forced, but a hell. 
An age pf discord and continual strife f 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth blis% 
8 vol.* V. 
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And is a pattern of celestial peace^ 

Whom should we match with Henry, being a king, 

But Margaret, that is daughter to a king ? 

Her peerless feature, joined with Iier birth, 

Approi|i» her fit for none, but for a king : 

Her valiant courage, and undaunted spirit, 

(More than in woman commonly is seen,) will 

Answer our hope in issue of a king ; 

For Henry, son unto a conqueror. 

Is likely to beget more conquerors. 

If with a lady of so high resolve, 

As is fair Margaret, he be link*d in love. 

Then yield, my lords ; and here conclude with me, 

That Margaret shall be queen, and none but she. 

K,Hen, Whether it be through force of your report. 
My noble lord of Suffolk ; or for that 
IVIy tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love, 
I cannot tell ; but this I am assur'd, 
I feel such sharp dissention in my breast. 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear. 
As I am sick with working of my thoughts. 
Take, therefore, shipping ; post, my lord, to France ; 
Agree to any covenants : and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross the seas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henry's faithful and anointed queen : 
For your expenses and sufficient charge. 
Among the people gather up a tenth. 
Be gone. I say ; for, till you do return, 
I rest perplexed with a thousand cares.— 
And you, good uncle, banish all offence : 
If you do censure me by what you were. 
Not what you are, I know it will excuse 
This sudden execution of my will. 
And so conduct me, where from company 
I may revolve and ruminate my grief. \^ExU» 

Glo, Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

[Exeunt Gloster and Exeteb. 

Si{f, Thus Suffolk hath prevailed : and thus he goes, 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece ; 
- With hope to find the like event in love. 
But prosper better than the Trojan did. 
Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the king ; 
But I will role both her, the king, and realm. [Exit. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THIS and The Third Part of King Henry VI. contain that 
troublesome period of this prince's reign which took in the 
vrhole contention betwixt the houses of York and Lancaster : 
and under that title were these two plays first acted and pub- 
lished. The present scene opens with king Henry's marriage, 
which was in the twenty-third year of his reign [ A. D 1445 :] 
and closes with the first battle fought at St. Albans, and won 
by the York faction, in the thirty-third year of his reign [A.D. 
1455 :] so that it comprizes the history and transactions of ten 
years. Theobald. 

It is apparent that this play begins where the former ends, 
and continues the series of transactions, of which it presuppo- 
ses the first part already known. This is a sufficient proof 
that the second and third parts were not written without de- 
pendance on the first, though they were printed as containing 
a complete period of history. 

The Three Parts of Henry VI. — These plays, considered, 
without regard to characters and incidents, merely as narra- 
tives in verse, are more happily conceived and more accurate- 
ly finished, than tliose of King John, Richard II. or the tragic 
scenes of Henry IV. and V. 

Of these three plays I think the second th^ best The truth 
is, that they have not sufficient variety of action, for the inci- 
dents are too often of the same kind ; yet many of the charac- 
ters are well discriminated. King Henry and his queen, king 
Edward, the duke of Gloster, and the earl of Warwick, 
are very strongly and distinctly painted. J o h j|io K. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

ICin^ Hkvry the Sixth : 

Humphrey, duke of Gloat er^ hie uncle, 
y Cardinal Beaufort, biahofi of Wincheater^ great un- 
^ cle to the king. 

Richard Plantagenet, duke q/* York : 

Edward and Richard, his aona* 

Duke O/SOMERSET, "1 

Duke of SvFFOLKt \ 

Duke o/BucKiNGHAM, Vof the king'a Jiarty. 

Lord Clifford; j 

Young Clifford, hia aon^J 

Lord Scales, Governour qfthe Tower, Lord Say. 
iSbtr Humphrey Stafford, and hi^ brother. fSir 

John Stanley. 
jf Sea-captain^ Alaater, and Ma^ter'a Mate, atl4 WAfL- 

TER WaiTMORE. 

Two Gentlemen, firiaonera with St^ffolk. 
^Herald. Vaux. 
Hume ancf Southwell, two firieata. 
BoLiNGJROKE, u conjurer. A Sfiirit raiaed by Turn. 
Thomas Horner, an armourer. Peter, hia man. 
Clerk <f Chatham, Mayor of Saint Albania. 
Sim PC ox, an imftoator. Two Murder era. 
Jack Cade, a rebel: 

George, John, Dick, Smith, the weaver^ Mi- 
chael, ^c. hia follower a. 
Alexander Iden,/; Kentiah gentUman. 

Mai^aret, queen to king Henry. 

Eleanor, ducheaa of Gloat er. 

Margery Jourhaik^ a witch. Wife to Simficox. 

LordayLadiea^and Attendanta ; Petitionera^ Aldermen, 
a Beadle, Sheriff, and Officera ; Citizena, Prenticea^ 
Falconera; Guarda, Soldiera, Meaaengera, istc. 

S(SEJ\r£, dia/ieraedly in varioua parta of England. 
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SECOND PART OF 

KING HENRY VI. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. — London. A Room of State in the Palace. Flourish 
of Trumpeta : then Hautboys. Enter ^ on one side. King Hen- 
ry, JDuie o/* Gloster, Salisbury, Warwick, and Car- 
^ dinal Beaufort j on the other, ^leen Margaret, led in by 
Suffolk fYoR^, Somerset, Bdckincham, and others^ 
folloxoing, 

^ Suffolk. 

As by your high' imperial majestj', 
I had in charge at my depart for France, 
As procurator to your excellence. 
To marry princess Margaret for your grace ; 
So, in the famous ancient city. Tours, — 
In presence of the kings of France, and Sicil, 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, and Alen^oDj 
Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend bishops,-— 
I have performed my task, and was espous'd : 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
In sight of ^gland and her lordly peers. 
Deliver up my title in the queen 
To your most gracious hands, that are the substance 
Of that great shadow I did represent ; 
The happiest gift that ever marquess gave» 
The fairest queen that ever king receiv'd. 

K.Hen, Suffolk, arise.— Welcome, queen Margaret : 
I can express no kinder sign of love. 
Than this kind kiss. — O Lord, that lends me life. 
Lend me an heart replete with thankfulness ! 
For thou hast given me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly blessings to my soul, . 
If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q.Mar, Great king of England, and my gracious lord; 
The mutual conference* that my mind hath had— • 

Ci 1 Vide Hall's Chronicle, fol. 66, year 23 init. POPE. ^ 

[2 J I nm the bolder to addreai joo, havlog already iuiuUarisad yon lb 
my imagination. JOHNS. 
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By day, by night ; waking, and in my dreams ; 
In courUy company, or at my beads,— 
With you mine alder-liefest sovereign, 3 
Makes me the bolder to salute my king 
With ruder terms ; such as my wit affords, 
And over-joy of heart doth minister. 
* K.Hen, Her sight did ravish : but her grace in spei^ch> 
Her words y-clad with wisdom's majesty. 
Makes me, from wondering fall to weeping joys ; 
Such is the fulness of my heart's content. — 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome ray love. 

Jill. Long live queen Margaret, England's happiness f 

Q.Mar. We thank you all. IFlcurUh. 

Su/l My lord protector, so it please your grace, 
Here are the articles of contracted peace, 
Between our sovereign and the French king Charles, 
For eighteen months concluded by consent.. 

Glo. [Reads,^ Imprimis, li is agreed between the 
French king, Charles, and William de la Poole, mar- 
quess of Suffolk, ambassador for Henry king of Eng- 
land, — that the said Henry shall esfiouse the lady Mar- 
garet, daughter unto Reignier king of Aafiles, Sicilia, 
and Jerusalem ; and crown her queen of England, ere 

the thirtieth of May next ensuing. Item, — That the 

duchy of Anjou, and the county of Maine, shall be re*' 
leased and delivered to the king her fat her -^^^^ 

K.Hen. Uncle, how now ? 

Glo, Pardon me, gracious lord ; 
Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart. 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further. 

K.Hen, Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 

Win, Item, — It is further agreed between them,-^ 
that the duchies of Anjou and Maine shall be released 
and delivered over to the king her father ; and she 
sent over of the king of England's ownfirofier cost and 
charges, without having dowry, 

K,Hen. They please us well. — Lord marquess, kneel 
down ; 
We here create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 
And girt thee witb^e sword. — 
Cousin of York, we here discharge your grace 

[3] Alder-lievest it an old English M^crd given to him to whom the speaker 
is supremely attached: liefest being the superlative of the comparative levar* 
|-ather> from lief. WAKB.''— Alder-liefest is a corruption of the German 
word alder-liebste, beloved of all things, dearest of all. STEEV. 
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From being regent in the parts of France, 
Till term of eighteen months be full expir'd.— 
Thanks, uncle Winchester, Gloster, York, and Buck- 
ingham, 
Somerset, Salisbury, and Warwick ; 
We thank you all for this great favour done. 
In entertainment to my princely queen. 
— Come, let us in ; and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be performM. 

\^Exeunt King^ Queen, and Suffolk . 

Glo, Brave peers of England, pillars of the state, 
To you duke Humphrey must unload his grief, 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
What ! did my brother Henry spend his youth. 
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars i 
Did he so often lodge in open fi^ld, 
In winter's cold, and summer's parching heat.. 
To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 
And did my brother Bedford toil his wits. 
To keep by policy what Henry got ? 
Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham, 
Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 
Receiv'd deep scars in France and Normandy i 
Or hath my uncle Beaufort, and myself. 
With all the learned council of the realm. 
Studied so long, sat in the council-house. 
Early and late, debating to and fro 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe ? 
And hath his highness in his infancy 
Been crown'd in Paris, in despite of foes ? 
And shall these labours, and these honours, die i 
Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance. 
Your deeds of war, and all our counsel, die ? 
O peers of England, shameful is this league * 
Fatal this marriagCi cancelling your fame : 
Blotting your names from books of memory : 
Razing the characters of your renown ; 
Defacing monuments of conquer'd France ; 
Undoing all, as all had never been ! 

Car. Nephew, what means this passionate discourse ? 
This peroration with such circumstance ?^ 
For France, 'tis ours ; and we will keep it still. 

Glo, Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we can ; 

[4] This speech crowded with so many instances of aggravsitioo. JOFl^S . 
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But now it is impossible we should : 
Suffolk, the new-made duke that rules the roast* 
Hath given the duchies of Anjou and Maine 
Unto the poor king Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of his purse. 
jt^ SaL Now, hy the death of him that died for all, 
These counties were the keys of Normandy :— 
But whei'efore weeps Warwick, my valiant son? 

War. For grief, that they are past recovery : 
For, were there hope to conquer them again. 
My sword should shed hot blood, mine eyes no tears. 
Anjou and Maine ! myself did win them both ; 
Those provinces these arms of mine did conquer: 
And are the cities,' that I got with wounds, 
Deliver'd up again with peaceful words i 
Mort Dieu ! 

York, For Suffolk's duke — may he be suffocate, 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle ! 
France should have torn and rent my very heart, 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 
I never read but England's kings have had 
Large sums of gold, and dowries, with their wives : 
And o\i^r king Henry gives away his own. 
To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Glo. \ proper jest, and never heard before. 
That Suffolk should demand a whole iifteentht 
For costs and charges in transporting her ! 
She should have staid in France, and starv'd in Fraac^.. 
Before ^ 

Car, My lord of Gloster, now you grow too hot ; 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Glo, My lord of Winchester, I know your mind ; 
Tis not my speeches that you do mislike. 
But 'tis my presence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out : Proud prelate, in thy face 
I see thy fury : if I longer stay. 
We shall begin our ancient bickerings.^— 
Lordlings, farewell ; and say, when I am gone, 
I prophesied — France will be lost ere long. [Exitf 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
*Tis known to you, he is mine en^my : 

l|] The indignation of Warwick is natoral, and I wish it had been better 
expressed *, there i« a kind of jingle intended in 'mounds and ntfords JOH. 

[6] To bicker is to skirmish. In the ancient metr ical romance of Cuy eari 
oflfafwick, bl 1. : o d^te, ihe heroes consult whether thev shoold bi&cer OS 
the walls* or descend to battle on the pUio. ST££T. 
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Nay, more, an enemy unto you all ; 

And no great friend, I fear me, to the king. 

Consider, lords, he is the next of blood. 

And heir apparent to the English crown ; 

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage. 

And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west. 

There's reason he should be displeas'd at it. 

Look to it, lords ; let not his smoothing words 

Bewitch your hearts ; be wise, and circumspect. 

What though the common people favour him. 

Calling him — Humfihrey^ the good duke of Gloater ; 

Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice—* 

Jeau maintain your royal excellence J 

Wiih-^ God preserve the good duke Humfihrey J 

I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss, 

lie will be found a dangerous protector. 

Buck. Why should he then protect our sovereign^ 
He being of age to govern of himself ?^ 
Cousin of Somerset, join you with me. 
And all together — with the duke of SuflFolk, — 
We'll quickly hoise duke Humphrey from his seat. 
Car, This weighty business will not brook delay ; 
rU to the duke of Suffolk presently. [Exit, 

6em. Cousin of Buckingham, thoughHumphrey's pride, 

And greatness of his place be grief to us. 

Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal ; 

His insolence is the more intolerable 

Than all the princes in the land beside ; 

If Gloster be displac'd, he'll be protector. 

Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset will be protector, 

Despight duke Humphrey, or the cardinal. 

{Exeunt Buck, and SoM . 
Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him. 

While these do labour for their own preferment. 

Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 

I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 

Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 

Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal — 

More like a soldier, than a man o'the church. 

As stout, and proud, as he were lord of all,— 

Swear like a ruffian, and demean himself 

Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. — 

Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age ! 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping, 

Hath won the greatest favour of the commons. 
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Excepting none but good duke Humphrey.— 

And, brother York,^ thy acts in Ireland, 

In bringing them to civil discipline ; 

Thy late exploits, done in the heart of France, 

When thou wert regent for our sovereign, 

Have made thee fear'd, and honour'd, of the people :— 

Join we together, for the public good ; 

In what we can to bridle and suppress 

The pride of Suflfolk, and the cardinal. 

With Somerset's and Buckingham's ambition ; 

And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey's deeds. 

While they do tend the profit of the land. 

War, So God help Warwick, as he loves the land. 
And common profit of his country ! 

York. And so says York, for he hath greatest cause. 

Sal. Then let's make haste away, and look unto the 
main. 

War. Unto the main ! O father, Maine is lost ; 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win. 
And would have kept, so long as breath did last : 
Main chance, father, you meant ; but I meant Maine ; 
Which I will win from France, or else be slain. 

[Exeunt War. and Sal. 

York. Anjou and Maine are given to the French ; 
Paris is lost ; the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone i^ 
Suffolk concluded on the articles ; 
The peers agreed ; and Henry was well pleas'd, 
To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair daughter, 
I cannot blame them all ; What is't to them i 
'Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their pillage, 
And purchase friends, and give to courtezans. 
Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone : 
While as the silly owner of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands, 
And shakes his head, and trembling stands aloof. 
While all is shar'd, and all is borne away ; 
Ready to starve, and dare not touch his own, 

[7] Richard Plantagenet. duke of York, married Cicely, the daughter of 
Rijph Nevil,earl of Westmoreland. Richard Nevil, earl of Salisbury, was 
son to the cai 1 of Westmoreland, by a second wife. He married Alice* the 
only daughter of Thos. Montacuie, earl of Salisbury, ■who ww killed at the 
siege of Orleans |]See this play. Part I. act I. sc 1%.'] and in consequence ot 
that alliance obtdmed the title of Salisbury in 1428. His eldest son Richard, 
having married the sister and heir of Henry Brauchamp earl of Warwick* 
was created earl of Warwick in 1449. MAL. 
[8] Tickle is very frequently used for tkkliih by old writers. STEEV. 
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So York must sit, and fret, and bite his tongue. 

While his own lands are bargained for, and sold. 

Methinks, the realms of England, France, and Ireland, 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood, ^ 

As did the fatal brand Althea burn'd, 

Unto the prince's heart of Calydon.^ 

Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French ! 

Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France, 

Even as I have of fertile England's soil. 

A day will come, when York shall claim his own ; 

And therefore I will take the Nevils* parts. 

And make a show of love to proud duke Humphrey, 

And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown. 

For that's the golden mark I seek to hit : 

Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp my right, 

Nor hold his scepter in his childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head. 

Whose church-like humours fit not for a crown. " 

Then, York, be still awhile, till time do serve : 

Watch thou, and wake, when others be asleep, 

To pry into the secrets of the state ; 

Till Henry, surfeiting in joys of love. 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought queen, 

And Humphrey with the peers be fall'n at jars : 

Then will I raise aloft the milk-white rose, 

With whose sweet smell the air shall be perfum'd ; 

And in my standard bear the arms of York, 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster ; 

And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the crown, 

Whose bookish rule hath pull'd fair England down. 

\Exit, 
SCENE n. 

The same, A Room in the Duke of Gloster'* House. Enter 
Gloster and the Duchess, 

Duch, Why droops my lord, like over-ripeh'd corn. 
Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit his brows. 
As frowning at the favours of the world ? 
Why are thine eyes fix'd to the sullen earth. 
Gazing on that which seems to dim thy sight ? 
What see'st thou there ? king Henry's diadem, 



l9] According to the fable, Mcleager's life was to continue only so long' 
as a certain firebrand should last. His mother Altliea having thrown it into 
the fire, he expired in great torments, MAL. 
10 VOL. V. 
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Enchas'd with all the honours of the worlds 
If so, gaze on» and grovel on thy face. 
Until thy head be circled with the same. 
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold >^ 
What, is't too short ? I'll lengthen it with mine : 
And, having both together heav'd it up. 
We'll both together lift our heads to heaven ; 
And never more abase our sight so low. 
As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 

Glo. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love thy lord. 
Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts : 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
Be my last breathing in this mortal world ! 
My troublous dream this night doth make me sad. 

Duch. What dream'd my lord ? tell mfi^ cmkI I'll re- • 
quite it 
With sweet rehearsal of my morning's dnesm* 

Glo, Methought, this staff, mine office4»adgeito court. 
Was broke in twain ; by wliom, I have forgot« 
But, as I think, it Wras by the cardinal ; 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmcmd duke of Somerset, 
And William de la Poole first duke of Suffolk. 
This was my dream ; what it doth bode, God knows. 

Duch. Tut, this was nothing but an argument^ 
That he that breaks a stick oiGloster'a. grove. 
Shall lose his head for his presumption. 
But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet d^e : 
Methought, I sat in seat of majesty. 
In the cathedral church of Westminster, 
Amd in that chair where kings and queens are crown'd ; 
Where Henry, and dame Margaret, kneel'd to me. 
And on ray head did set the diadem. 

Glo. Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide outright : 
Presumptuous dame, ill-nurtur'd Eleanor ! 
Art thou not second woman in the realm ; 
And the protector's wife, belov'd of him ? 
Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou still be hammering treachery. 
To tumble down thy husband, and thyself. 
From top of honour to disgrace's feet ? 
Away from me, and let me hear no more. ^ . 

Duch, What, what, my lord ! are you so choleric 
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With Eleanor, for telling but hei" dream } 
Next time, 1*11 keep my dreams unto myself, 
And not be check'd. 

Glo, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas'd again. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mess, My lord protector, 'tis his highness' pleasure, 
You do prepare to ride unto Saint Albans, 
Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk.' 

Glo, I go. — Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us ? 

JDuch, Yes, good my lord, I'll follow presently. 

{^Exeunt Gloster and Messenger, 
Follow, 1 must, I cannot go before. 
While Gloster bears this base and humble mind. 
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 
I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks. 
And smooth my way upon their headless necks : 
And, being a woman, I will not be slack 
To play my part in fortune's pageant. 
Where' are you there i Sir John \^ nay, fear not, man. 
We are alone ; here's none but thee, and 1. 

Enter Hume. 

Hume, Jesu preserve your royal majesty ! . 

JDuch, What say'st thou, majesty ! I am but grace. 

Hume, But, by the grace of God, and Hume's advice. 
Your grace's title shall be multiptied. 

Due, What say'st thou, man ? hast thou as yet conferrM 
With Margery Jourdain, the cunning witch ; 
And Roger Bolingbroke, the conjurer ? 
And will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hume, This they have promised, — to show your 
highness 
A spirit rais'd from depth of under ground. 
That shall make answer to such questions, 
As by your grace shall be propounded him. 

Buck, It is enough ; I'll think upon the questions : 
When from Saint Albans we do make return, 
We'll see these things effected to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man, 
With thy confederates in this weighty cause. [Exit, 

Hume.Yinme must make merry with the duchess' gold; 
Marry, and shall. But how now. Sir John Hume ? 

CO Whereas is the tame as 'oihere ', and seems to bt brongbt into qse onl^ 
on account of its being a dissyllable. STEEV. > 

[i3 A titte frequently bestowed on the clorgy, STEEV. 
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Seal up your lips, and give no words, but — mum \ 

The business asketh silent secrecy. 

Dame Eleanor gives gold, to bring the witch ; 

Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil. ^ 

Yet have I gold, flies from another coast : 

I dare not say, from the rich cardinal, 

And from the great and new-made duke of Suffolk ; 

Yet I dp find it so : for, to be plain. 

They, knowing dame Eleanor's aspiring humour. 

Have hired me to undermine the duchess. 

And buz these conjurations in her brain. 

They say, A crafty knave does need no broker ; 

Yet am t SuflFolk and the cardinal's broker. 

Hume, if you take not heed, you shall go near 

To call them both^ — a pair of crafty knaves. 

Well, so it stands : And thus, I fear, at last, 

Hume's knavery, will be the duchess' wreck ; 

And her attainture will be Humphrey's fall : 

Sort how it will,^ I shall have gold for all. [Exft, 

SCENE HI. 

The same, A Room in the Palace. Enter V^T^Kt and other ^^ 
tuith Petitions. 

1 Pet. My masters, let's stand close ; my lord pro- 
tector will come this way by and by, and then we may 
deliver our supplications in the quill. "^ 

2 Pet, Marry, the Lord protect him, for he's a good 
man ! Jesu bless him ! 

Enter Sv¥ FOLK, and Queen Margaret. 

1 Pet. Here 'a comes, methinks, and the queen with 
him : I'll be the first, sure. 

2 Pet, Come back, fool ; this is the duke of. Suffolk, 
and not my lord protector. 

Suf. How now, fellow ? would'st any thing with me ? 
1 Pet, I pray, my lord, pardon me ! I took ye for 
my lord protector. 

Q.Mar. [Reading the superscription.] To my lord 

[3] Let the issae be what it will. JOHNS. 

Uj In the quill may mean, with great exactness and obsenrance of form, 
or with the acmost punccilioot' ceremony. The phrase seems to be taken 
from part of the dress of our ancestors> whose ruffs were quilled. While 



these were wom« it might be the vogue to %vy, such a thing is in the quiltt 

ie. in the reigning mode of taste. TOLLKT. To this observation 1 may 

add> that/ after printing began, the similar phrase of a thinebeing in print 
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firotector I are yotxr supplications to bis lordship ? Let 
me see them : What is thine f 

1 Pet. Mine is, an*t please your grace, against John 
Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for keeping my 
house, and lands, and wife and all, from me. 

Suf, Thy wife too ? that is some wrong indeed.— 
What's yours ? — What's here ! [Reads,} Against the 
duke of Suffolk, for enclosing the commons of Me(ford» 
—How now, sir knave ? 

2 Pet. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of our 
whole township. 

Peter. [Presenting his petition,'] Against my mas- 
ter, Thomas Homer, for saying. That the duke of 
York was rightful heir to the crown. 

Q.Mar, What say'st thou > Did the duke of York 
say, he was rightful heir to the crown ? 

Peter, That my master was ? No, forsooth : my master 
said. That he was ; and that the king was an usurper. 

Suf Who is there t [Enter ^ervanr^.]— Take this 
fellow in, and send for his master with a pursuivant 
presently :— we'll hear more of your matter before the 
king. [Exeunt Strvants, with Pete a. 

Q,Afar, And as for you, that love to be protected 
Under the wings of our protector's grace, 
Begm your suits anew, and sue to him. [Tears the fleti- 
Away, base cuUions ! — Suffolk, let them go. tions- 

All. Come, let's be gone. [Exeunt Petitioners^ 

Q,Mar, My lord of Suffolk, say, is this the guise » 
Is this the fashion in the court of Elngland ? 
Is this the government of Briton's isle, 
And this the royalty of Albion's king ? 
What, shall king Henry be a pupil still,. 
Under the surly Gloster's governance ? 
Am I a queen in title and ia style. 
And must be made a subject to a duke t 
I tell thee, Poole, when in the city Toura 
Thou ran'st a tilt in honour of my love. 
And stoPst away the ladies' hearts oi France ; 
I thought king Henry had resembled thee. 
In courage, courtship, and proportion : 
But all his mind is bent to holiness. 
To number Jtve-Maries on his beads r 
His champions are— the prophets and apostles ;. 
His weapons, holy saws pf sacred writ ; 
His study is his tilt-yard, and bis loves 

10* VOL. v» 
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Are brazen images of canoniz'd saints. 

I would, the college of cardinals 

Would choose him pope, and carry him to Rome, 

And set tlie triple crown upon his head ; 

That were a state fit for his holiness. 

Suf, Madam, be patient : as I was cause 
Your highness came to England, so will I 
In England work your grace's full content. 

Q.iWar. Beside the haught protector.have we Beaufort^ 
The imperious churchman ; Somerset, Buckingham, 
And grumbling York : and not the least of these, * 
But can do more in England than the king. 

8uf, And he of these, that can do most of all» 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevils : 
Salisbury, and Warwick, are no simple peers. 

Q.Mar. Not all these lords do vex me half so much. 
As that proud dame, the lord protector's wife. 
She sweeps it through the court with troops of ladies. 
More like an empress than duke Humphrey's wife ; 
Strangers in court do take her for the queen : 
She bears a duke's revenues on her back. 
And in her heart she scorns her poverty : 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 
Contemptuous base-born callet as she is. 
She vaunted 'mongst her minions t'other day. 
The very train of her worst wearing-gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands. 
Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 

Suf, Madam, myself have lim'd a bush for her ; 
And plac'd a quire of such enticing birds. 
That she will light to listen to their lays. 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So, let her rest : And, madam, list to me ; 
For I am bold to counsel you in this. 
Although we fancy not the cardinal. 
Yet must we join with him, and with the lords. 
Till we have brought duke Humphrey in disgrs^e. 
As for the duke of York, — this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit :« 
5o, one by one, we'll weed them all at last. 
And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 

C5]*'rhat is, the complaint of Peter the armourer's man against bis master 
Ht saying that York was the rightful king. JOHNS^ 
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JEnter Xing Henry, York, and Somerset, convers- 
ing with him ; Duke and Duchess of Gloster, 

Cardinal Beaufort, Buckingham, Salisbury, 

flwrf Warwick. 

K.Hen, For my part, noble lords, I care not "which ; 
Or Somerset, or York, all's one to me. 

York. If York have ill demean'd himself in France, 
Then let him be denay'd the regentship.« 

Som, If Somerset be unworthy of the place. 
Let York be regent, I will yield to him. 

War, Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or no. 
Dispute not that : York is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters speak. 

War, The cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Buck* All in this presence are thy betters, Warwick 

War. Warwick may live to be the best of all. 

iSa/.Peace, son ; — and shew some reason, Buckingham, 
Why Somerset should be preferr'd in this. 

Q.Mar, Because the king, forsooth, will have it so. 

Glo. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To give his censure :' these are no women's matters. 

Q.Mar, If he be old enough, what needs your grace 
To be protector of his excellence ? 

Glo. Madam, I am protector of the realm ; 
And, at his pleasure, will resign my place. 

Suf. Resign it then, and leave thine insolence. 
Since thou wert king, (as who is king, but thou ?) 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck : 
The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the seas ; 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Car, The commons hast thou rack'd ; the clergy's bags 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildings, and thy wife's attire. 
Have cost a mass of public treasury. 

Buck. Thy cruelty in execution. 
Upon offenders, hath exceeded law. 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q. Mar. Thy sale of offices, and towns in France,— 
If they were known, as the suspect is great, — 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 
[£xit Gloster. The Queen drofia her Jan. 

f6) Dcnay is frequently used instead of dcn^, amoiigold writers, STEE. 
7j llirough all these plays censure is used m an indifierent sense* umv^ 
for judgment or opinion* JOHNS. 
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^Gire me my fan : What» voiDion ! can von not ^ 

IGivea the Duche9a a box on the ear* 
I cry you mercy, madam ; was it you i 

Jjuch. Was't I f yea, I it was, proud French womao ; 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
I'd set my ten commandments in your face. 

KtHen, Sweet aunt, be quiet ; 'twas against her will. 

Duch, Against her will ! Good king^ look tot in time ; 
She'll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baby : 
Though in this place most master wear no breeches. 
She shall not strike dame Eleanor unreveng'd. {Exit, 

Buck. Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 
And listen after Humphrey, how he proceeds : 
She's tickled now ; her fume can need no spurs, 
She'll gallop fast enough to her destruction. [Exit* 

Re-enter Gloster. 

Glo, Now, lords, my choler being over-blown, 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 
I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 
As for your spiteful false objections. 
Prove them, and I lie open to the law : 
But God in mercy so deal with my souU 
As 1 in duty love my king and country ! 
But, to the matter that we have in hand :-*^ 
I say, my sovereign, York is meetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of France. 

Suf, Before we make election, give me leave 
To show some reason, of no little force. 
That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York, ril tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet. 
First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride : 
Kext, if I be appointed for the place. 
My lord of Somerset will keep me here. 
Without discharge, money, or furniture. 
Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands. 
Last time, I danc'd attendance on his will. 
Till Paris was besieg'd, famish'd, and lost. 

War. That I can witness ; and a fouler fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

Suf. Peace, head-strong Warwick ! 

War. Image of pride, why should I hold my peace > 

Mister Servants o/'Suffolk, bringing in HoKVEfLgnif 
Peter. 
Suf. Because here is a man accused of treason ? 
Pray God, the duke of York excuse himself ? 
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York. Doth any one accuse York for a traitor ? 

K.Hen. What mean'st thou, Suffolk ? tell me : What 
are these .' 

Suf. Please it your majesty, this is the man 
That doth accuse his master of high treason : 
His words were these ; — that Richard, duke of York, 
Was rightful heir unto the English crown ; 
And that your majesty was an usurper. 

K.Hen, Say, man, were these thy words ? 

Hor. An't shall please yOur majesty, I never said nor 
thought any such matter ; God is my witness, 1 am 
falsely accused by the villain. 

Fet. By these ten bones, 8 my lords, [Holding up, hU 
hands.] he did speak them to me in the garret one 
night, as we were scouring my lord of York's armour. 

York. Base dunghill villain, and mechanical, 
I'll have thy head for this thy traitor's speech :•» 
I do beseech your royal majesty. 
Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Hor, Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I spake the 
words. My accuser is my prentice ; and when I did 
correct him for his fault the other day, he did vow upon 
his knees he would be even with me ; I have good wit- 
ness of this ; therefore, I beseech your majesty, do not 
cast away an honest man for a villain's accusation. 

K,Hen, Uncle, what shall we say to this in law ? 

Glo, This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 
Let Somerset be regent o'er the French, 
Because in York this breeds suspicion : 
And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place ; 
For he hath witness of bis servant's malice : 
This is the law, and this duke Humphrey's doom. 

K.Hen, Then be it so. My lord of Somerset, 
We make your grace lord regent o'er the French. 

5om. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Hor, And I accept the combat willingly. 

Pet. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight ; for God's sake, 
pity my case ! the spite of man prevaileth against me. 
O, Lord have mercy upon me ! I shall never be able 
to fight a blow : O Lord, my heart ! 

Glo . Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be hang'd. 

[8] The Jests in this play turn rather too much, on the enumeration of fin- 
gers. We have just heard a Duchess tlireaten to set her Uncommatidmenis in 
the face of a Ct*)een. This adjuration b^ hovreveri very ancient. ST)iL£V 
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K.Hen. Away with them to prison : and the day 
Of combat shall be the last of the next month. — 
Come, Somerset, we'll see thee sent away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

The same. The Duke of Gloster'* Garden, Enter 
Margery Jourdain, Hume, Southwell, and 

BOLINGBROKE. 

Hume, Come, my masters ; the duchess, I tell you, 
expects performance of your promises. 

Baling, Master Hume, we are therefore provided 2 
Will her ladyship behold and hear our exorcisms ?* 

Hume, Ay ; What else ? fear you not her courage. 

^Baling, I have heard her reported to be a woman of 
an invincible spirit : But it shall be convenient, master 
Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be busy below ; 
and so, I pray you, go in God's name, and leave us. 
[Exit Hume.] Mother Jourdain, be you prostrate, and 
grovel on the earth :— -John Southwell, read you ; and 
let us to our work. 

Enter Duchess^ above, 

Duch, Well said, my masters ; and welcome all. 
To this geer ; the sooner the better. 

i3o/in^.Patience,good lady ; wizards know their times. 
Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night,' 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ;. 
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-di^ howl,' 
And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their graves. 
That time best fits the work we have in han£ 
Madam, sit you, and fear not ; whom we raise, 
We will make fast within a hallow'd verge. 

[9] The word exorcise, and its derivatives, are used by Shakspeare in an 
uncommon sense. In all other writers it means to lay spirits, but in these 
piays it invariably means to raise them. M. MASON. 

C 1 3 The old quarto rcA^, the silence of the night. The variation between 
the copies is >vurth notice : 

" Iklinghrooke makes a circle, 
" Bol, Dark night, dread night, the silence of the night, 
'• Wherein the furies mask in hellish troops, 
*' Send up, I charge you, from Cocytus' lake 
'* The spirit Ascalon to come to me ; 
«' To pierce the bowels of this centrick earth, 
" And hither come in twinkling of an tye ! 
*• Ascalon, ascend, ascend \" STEEV. 

T2] I was unacquainted with the etymology of this word, till it was luxa- 
ted out to me by an ingenious correspondent in the Gentleman's Mngazine : 
•* Shakspeare's ban-dogs (says he) is simply a village'deg, or mastiff, which 
was formerly called a band-dog, per syncopen, bandog.** In suj^rc ©f tMt 
opinion he quotes Caius 4e cemibus Britannicis, STEEV. 
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[Here they perform the Ceremome* afiftertaining^ 
and make the Circle ; Bolingbroke, or South- 
well, reads ^ Conjuro te, Is^c, It thunders and 
lightens terribly i then thfi Spirit ristth. 
JS^ir. Adsam. 
MJourd, Asmath, 
By the eternal God, whose name and power 
Thou tremblest at, answer that I shall ask ; 
For, till thou speak, thon shalt not pass from hence. 
Spi. Ask what thou wilt :— That i had said and done ! ' 
Boling^. First of the king. What shall of him be* 
^ come ? [Reading out of a paper. 

^Sfiir. The duke yet lives, that Henry shall depose ; 
But him outlive, and die a violent deatht^ 

[jis the Spirit speaks ^ Southwell writes the answer, 

Boling* Whatfateawaits the duke of Suffolk? 

Spir. By water shall he die, and take his end. 

Boling. fVhat shall b^all the duke qf Somerset ? 

Spir. Let him shun castles ; 
Safer shall he be upon the sandy plaint 
Than where castles mounted stand.* 
Ilave done, for more I hardly can enduf e. 

Boling. Descend to darkness, and the burning lake : 
False fiend, avoid !^ 

[Thunder and lightning. Spirit descends. 

Enter York and Buckingham, hastily^ with their 
Guards f and others. 
York. Lay hands upon these traitors, and their trash. 
Beldame, I think, we watch'd you at an inch.-^ 
What,madam,are you there? the king and commonweiTl 
Are deeply indebted for this piece ofpains ; 



C33 It was anciently believed that spirits«wbo were raited by incantatioiv* 
reouified above ground, and antwered qaestions with retuccance. ST£CV. 
[41 I remember to have read this prophecy in some old Chronicle* where I 
thuk it ran thus : " Safer shall he be on sand, 

<' Than where castles mounted stand." STEEV. 
iSl Instead of this short speech, the old quarto gives us the following : 
" Then down« 1 say, unto the damned pooh 
" Where Ploto in his fiery waggon sits, 
«' Riding amidst thestng'd and parched smdaks, 
" The road of Dytas, by the river Styx ; 
** There howle and bum for ever in those flames 1 
" Rise, Jordanc, rise, and stav thy charming spells :— 
** 'Zounds I we are betray'd .'** 
Pyjas is printed by misuke for Dttis, the genitive case of IK j^which is used 
instewl of the npminative by more than one ancient author. STEEV. 
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My lord protector will, I doabt it not, 

See you well guerdon'd for these good deserts. 

Duch. Not half so bad as thine to England's king, 
Injurious duke ; that threat 'st where is no cause. 

Buck, True, madam, none at all. What call you 
th is ? [ Shewing her the fiafiera. 

Away with them ; let them be clapp'd up close. 
And kept asunder : — You, madam, shall with us : — 
Stafford, take her to thee. [Exit Duchesafrom above. 
— We'll see your trinkets here all forth-coming ; 
All. — Away ! 

[Exeunt Guarda, with South. Boling. Isfc, 

York, Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch'd her 
well : 
A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon ! 
Now, pray, my lord, let's see the devil's writ 
What have we here ? \Reada, 

The duke yet Uvea, that Henry ahall depoae ; 
But him out-live, and die a violent death. 
Why, this is just, 

Aio te, JEacida^ Romanoa vincere fioaae. 
Well, to the rest : 

Tell me, what fate awaita the duke of Suffolk? 
By water ahall he die, and take hia end, — 
What shall betide the duke of Someraet .?— 
£.et him ahun caatlea ; 
Safer ahall he be upon the aandy filaina. 
Than where caatlea mounted atand. 
Come, come, my lords ; 
These oracles are hardly attain'd, 
And hardly understood. 

The king is now in progress toward Saint Albans, 
With him, the husband of this lovely lady : 
Thither go these new s, as fast as horse can carry them ; 
A sorry breakfast for my lord protector. 

Buck, Your grace shall give me leave, my lord of 
York, 
To be the post, in hope of his reward. 

York, At your pleasure, my good lord. — Who's with- 
in there, ho ? 

Enter a Servant, 

Invite my lords of Salisbury, and Warwick, 

To sup with me to-morrow night.— Away ! [Exeunt. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE h^Saint Albans. Enter King Hbnry> ^wen Mar- 
CARET, Gloster, Cardinal^ and Suffolk, vaith Falconers 
hollaing^ 

^ueen Margaret. 
BELIEVE me, lords, for flying at the brook,« 
I saw not better sport these seven years* day : 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high ; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out.? 

K,Hen, But what a point, my lord, your falcon made, 
And what a pitch she flew above the rest !— 
To see how God in all his creatures works ! 
Yea, man and birds, are fain of climbing bigh.^ 

Suf. No marvel, an it like your majesty. 
My lord protector's hawks do tower so well ; 
They know their master loves to be aloft. 
And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch. 

Glo. My lord, *tis but a base ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Car. I thought as much ; he'd be above the clouds. 

Glo» Ay, my lord cardinal ; How think you by that ? 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven .' 

K.Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy^ 

Car, Thy heaven is on earth ; thine eyes and thoughts 
Beat on a crown,* the treasure of thy heart ; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer, ^ 

That smooth 'st it so with king and commonweal ! 

Glo. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown pe- 
remptory ? 
Tantane animia cxlestibuaira P '_^_ 

f61 The falconer's term for hawking at water-fowl. JOHNS. 
7I i e. the wind was so high it was ten to one that the old hawk would 
not have taken her flight at the ^ame. PERCY.— The ancient books of 
hawking do not enable me to decide the merits of this explanation. It may- 
yet be remarked, that the terms belonging to this oner popalar amosement 
were in general settled with th- utmost precision ; and I muy at le^st v'en- 
ture to declare, that a mistress might have been kept at a cheaper rate than 
a falcon. To compound a medicine to cure one of these birds of worms, it 
was necessary to destroy no fewer animals than a hmb, a culver, a pigeon, a 
buck. and a cat. I have this from the B:oke of Haukinge, IH.l. no date. STEE, 
f ll Faint fond. The woid, as I am informed,is still used in Scotland. STE* 

rp] To bait, or beat {bathe) is a term in falconry. JOHNS. To bathe 

and to beatt or bate, are distinct terms in this diversion. To bathe a hawk 
was to w.ish his plumage. To beat,^ or bate, was to flutter with his wings. 
To beat on a cronvn, however, is equivalent to an expression still ased--/0 
hammer, i.e. to work in the mind. STEEV. 
1 I VOL. V. 
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Churchmen so hot ? good uncle, hide such malice ; 
With such holiness can you do it ? 

Suf. No malice, sir ; no more than well becomes 
So jg^ood a quarrel, and so bad a peer. 

Glo. As who, my lord i 

Suf, Why, as you, my lord ; 
An't like your lordly lord-protectorship, 

Glo. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine insolence. 

Q.Mar. And thy ambition, Gloster. 

K.Hen, 1 pr'ythee, peace, good queen ; 
And whet not on these furious peers. 
For blessed are the peace-makers on earth. 

Car. Let roe be blessed for the peace I make, 
Against this proud protector, with my sword \ 

Glo, Faith, holy uncle, 'would 'twere come to that ! 

[Aside to the Cardinal. 

Car. Marry, when thou dar'st. [Aaide. 

Glo. Make up no factious numbers for the matter. 
In thine own person answer thy abuse. {Aside. 

Car* Ay, where thou dar'st not peep : and if thou 
dar'st. 
This evening, on the cast side of the grove. [Aaidt^* 

K.Hen. How now, my lords ? 

Car. Believe me, cousin Gloster, 
Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly. 
We had had more sport.— -Come with thy two-hand 
sword. 1 [Aside ro G l o s t E r. 

Gh. True, uncle. 

Car. Are you advis'd ? — the east side of the grove i 

Glo. Cardinal, I am with you. [Aside. 

K.Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloster ? 

Glo. Talking of hawking ; nothing else, my lord.— 
Now, by God's mother, priest, I'll shave your crown fosr 

this. 
Or all ray fence shall fail. [Aside. 

Car. Medice teifisum ; 
Protector, see to't well, protect yourself. [Aside. 

K.Hen, The winds grow high ; so do your «tomacl|s, 
lords. 
How irksome is this music to my heart ! 
When such strings jar, what hope of harmony f 
I pray, my lords, let me compound this strife. 

•' 

[i ] The fao'tiand stoord was sometimes calitd the Img.iiuord, and in com- 
mon use before the introduction of the rapier. M-AJL. 
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Enter an Inhabitant of Saint Albans ^crying ^ A Miracle ? 

Glo. What means this noise ? 
Fellow, what miracle dost thou proclaim } 

Inhab, A miracle ! a miracle ! 

Suf, Come to the king, and tell him what miracle. 

Inhab. Forsooth, a blind man at Saint Alban's shrine, 
Within this half hour, hath receiv'dhis sight ; 
A man, that never saw in his life before. 

KHen. Now, God be prais'd ! that to believing souls 
Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair ! 

Enter the Mayor of Sai?it Albans^ and his Brethren j 

and SiMPCOx, borne between two Persons in a chair ; 

his Wife and a great Multitude following. 

Car, Here come the townsmen on procession, 
To present your highness with the man. 

K,Hen, Great is his comfort in this earthly vale. 
Although by his sight his sin be muUiply'd. 

Glo, Stand by, my masters, bring him near the king, 
His highness' pleasure is to talk with him. 

K,Hen. Good fellow, tell us here the circumstance, 
That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 
What, hast thou been long blind, and now restored f 

Sim/u Bom blind, an't please your grace. 

fVife. Ay, indeed, was he. 

Suf, What woman is this ? 

Wife, His wife, an't like your worship. 

Glo. Hadst thou been his mother, thou coulds^. have 
better told. 

K,Hen. Where wert thou born ? 

Simfi. At Berwick in the north, an't like your grace. 

K.Hen, Poor soul ! God*s goodness hath been great to 
Let never day nor night unhallow'd pass, [thee : 

But still remember what the Lord hath done. 

Q.Mar. Tell me, .good fellow, cam'st thou here by 
chance. 
Or of devotion, to this holy shrine ? 

Simfi, God knows, of pure devotion ; being call'd 
A hundred times, and oftner, in my sleep • 

By good Saint Alban ; who said,— ^Stm/^cojr, come ; 
Come, offer at my shrine, and I will helji thee. 

Wife, Most true, forsooth ; and many time and oftt 
Myself have heard a voice to call him so. 

Car. What, art thou lame .> 

Simfi. Ay, God Almighty help me ! 
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Suf. How cam'st thou so ? 

Simfi, A fall oiFof a tree. 

IVife, A plum-tree, roaster. 

Glo. How long hast thou been blind ? 

Simp. O, born so, master. 

Glo. What, and wouldst climb a tree ? 

Stmfi, But that in all my life, when I was a youth. 

IVtfe. Too true ; and bought his climbing very dear. 

Glo. Mass, thou lov'dst plums well, that wouldst 
venture so. 

Sim. Alas,good master,my wife desir'd some damsons, 
And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

Glo. A subtle knave ! but yet it shall not serve. — 
Let me see thine eyes : — wink now ; — now open them :— 
In my opinion yet thou see'st not well. 

Simp. Yes, master, clear as day i I thank God, and 
Saint Alban. 

Glo. Say'st thou me so? What colour is this cloak of? 

Simp. Red, master ; red as blood. 

Glo. Why, that's well said : what colour is my gown of? 

Simp. Black, forsooth ; coal-blacky as jet. 

K.IIen.Why, then, thou know'st what colour jet is of? 

Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he never see. 

Glo. But cloaks, and gowns, before this day, a many. 

JVife, Never, befere this day, in all his life. 

Glo. Tell me, sirrah, what's my name ? 

Simp. Alas, master, I know not. 

Glo. What's his name ? 

Simp. I know not. 

Glo. Nor his ? 

Simp. No, indeed, master. 

Glo. What's thine own name ? 

Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you, master. 
Glo. Then, Saunder, sit thou there, the lyingest knave 
In Christendom. If thou hadst been born blind. 
Thou might'st as well have known our names, as thus 
To name the several colours we do wear. 
Sight may distinguish of colours ; but suddenly 
T>o nominate them all, 's impossible.— 
My lords, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle ; 
And would ye not think that cunning to be great. 
That could restore this cripple to his legs ? 
Simp. O, master, that you could ! 
Glo. My masters of Saint Alban's, have you not bca* 
dies in your town^ and things called whips ? 



yGooQle 



ACf It. WHO HRNRT VI. 27 

May, Yes, my lord, if it please your grace. 

Glo. Then send for one presently. 

May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither straight. 

\^Exit an Attendant. 

Glo. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by. [./f 
Stool brought outJ^ — Now, sirrah, if you mean to save 
yourself from whipping, leap me over this stool, and 
run away. 

Simfi. Alas, master, I am not able to stand alone : 
You go about to torture me in vain. 

Re-enter Attendant^ with the Beadle. 

Glo. Well, sir, we must have you find your legs^ 
Sirrah beadle, whip him till he leap over that same stool. 

Bead. I will, my lord.— Come on, sirrah ; off with 
your doublet quickly. 

Simfi. Alas, master, what shall I do ? I am not able 
to stand. 

[After the Beadle hath hit him once, he ieafia over 
the atool^ and runs away / and the fieofile follow^ 
and cry, A Miracle ! 

K.Hen, O, God, see'st thou this, and bear'st so tong^? 

Q.Mar, It made me laugh, to see the villain run. 

Glo. Follow the knave ; and take this drab away. 

Wife. Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 

Glo. Let them be whipped through every market 
town, till they come to Berwick, whence they came. 

[Exeunt Mayor ^ Beadle^ Wife^ ^c. 

Car, Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to day. 

Suf, True ; made the lame to leap, and fly away. 

Glo. But you have done more miracles than I ; 
Yoa made, in a day, my lord, whole- towns to fly.. 

Enter Buckingham. 
K.Hen. What tidings with our cousin Buckingham ^ 
Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold. 
A' sort of naughty persons,, lewdly bent, 3— . 
Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector's wife, j 

The ringleader and head of all this rout,'-* 
Have practis'd dangerously against your state. 
Dealing with witches, and with conjurers i 
Whom we have apprehended in the fact ; 

^] Lenudh» in this place, and some others, does not signify "wantonlViBtJ 
wickedtj. A iorl is a company, STEEV. ^ 

II* VOL.^V. 
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Raising up wicked spirits from under ground^ 
Demanding of king Henry's life and death, 
And other of your highness' privy council. 
As more at large your grace shall understand. 

Car. And so, my lord protector, by this means 
Your lady is forthcoming 3 yet at London. 
This news, I think, hath tum*d your weapon's edge ; 
*Tis like, my lord, you will not keep your hour. 

[Aeide to Gloster. 

Gr/o. Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my heart ! 
Sorrow and grief have vanquish 'd all my powers : 
And, vanquished as I am, I yield to thee, 
Or to the meanest groom. 

K,Hen. O God, what mischiefs work the wicked ones ; 
Heaping confusion on their own heads thereby ! 

Q,Mar. Gloster, see here the tainture of thy nest ; 
And, look, thyself be faultless, thou wert best. 

Glo, Madam, for myself, to heaven I do appeal, 
How I have lov*d my king, and commonweal : 
And, for my wife, I know not how it stands ; 
Sorry I am to hear what I have heard : 
Noble she is ; but if she have forgot 
Honour, and virtue, and conversed with such 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 
I banish her, my bed, and company ; 
And give her, as a prey, to law, and sh$ime. 
That hath dishonour'd Gloster's honest name. 

K.Hen, Well, for this night, we will repose us here : 
To-morrow, toward London, back again. 
To look into this business thoroughly. 
And call these foul offenders to their answers ; 
And poise the cause in justice' equal scales, 
Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause pre- 
vails. IFlourish, Exeunt. 

SCENE n. 
London. The Buke of York'« Garden. Enter York» Sai«is- 
BCJ&Y, awk/ Warwick. 

York. Now, my good lords of Salisbury and Warwick^ 
Our simple supper ended, give me leave, 
In this close walk, to satisfy my self i 
In craving your opinion of my title. 
Which is infallible, to England's crown. 

Sal. My lord, I long to hear it at full. 



[3] That U, Yoor Istdy it in ciutody. JOHNS. 
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War. Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim be good, 
T}^ Nevils are thy subjects to command. 
^ork. Then thus : 

EdWard the Third, my lords, had seven sons : 
The first, Edward the Black Prince, prince of Wales ; 
The second, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 
Lionel, duke of Clarence ; next to whom. 
Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster : 
The fifth, was Edmond Langley, duke of York ; 
The sixth, was Thomas of Woodstock, duke of Gloster ; 
William of Windsor was the seventh, and last. 
Edward, the Black Prince, died before his father ; 
And left behind him Richard, his only son. 
Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign 'd as king ; 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancaster, 
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm ; depos'd the rightful king ; 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she came, 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as all you know, 
Harmless Kichard was murder*d traiterously!\ 

War, Father, the duke hath told the truth ; 
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 

York. Which now they hold by force, and not by right ; 
For Richard, the first son's heir being dead. 
The issue of the next son should have reign'd. 

SaL But William of Hatfield died without an heir. 

York, The third son,duke of Clarence, (from whose line 
I claim the crown,) had issue — Philippe, a daughter. 
Who married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March, 
Edmund had issue — Roger, earl of March : 
Roger had issue — Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

Sal, This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 
As I have read, laid Qlaim unto the crown ; 
And, but for Owen Glendower, had been king. 
Who kept him in captivity, till he died. 
But, to the rest. 

York, His eldest sister, Anne, 
My mother being heir unto the crown. 
Married Richard, earl of Cambridge ; who was son 
To Edmund Langley, Eilward the Third's fifth son. 
By her 1 claim the kingdom : she was heir 
To Roger, earl of March ; who was the son 
Of Edmund Mortimer ; who married Philippe, 
Sole daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence : 
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So, if the issue jof the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I am king. 

War, What plain proceedings are more plain thanthisil 
Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt» 
The fourth son ; York claims it from the third. 
Till Lionel's issue fails, his should not reign : 
It fails not yet ; but flourishes in thee, 
And in thy sons, fair slips of such a stock.— > 
Then, father Salisbury, kneel we both together ; 
And, ih this private plot,* be we the first, 
That shall salute our rightful sovereign 
With honour of his birthright to the crown. 

^oM.Longlive our sovereign Richard, £nj;land's king t 
York, We thank you, lords. But I am not your kin^ 
Till I be crown'd ; and that my sword be stain'df 
With heart-blood ot the house of Lancaster : 
And that's not suddenly to be performed ; 
But with advice, and silent secrecy. 
Do you, as I do, in these dangerous days* 
Wink at the duke of Suffolk's insolence. 
At Beaufort's pride, at. Somerset's ambition. 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them. 
Till they have snar'd the shepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey : 
*Tis that they seek ; and they, in seeking that. 
Shall find their deaths, if York can prophecy. 

Sal. My. lord, break we off; we know your mind at fulL 
War, My heart assures roe, that the earl of Warwick 
Shall one day make the duke of York a king. 

York, And, Nevil, this I do assure myself, — 
Richard shall live to make the earl of Warwick 
The greatest man in England, but the king^ [^ExeunK 

SCENE HI. 
The same, A Hall of Justice. Trumpets sounded.. 
Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, Olds- 
ter, York, Suffolk, and Salisbvry ; the Duch- 
ess of Gloster, Margery Jourdain, South- 
well, Hume, and Bolingbroke, tincf^r^uarcf. 

K,Hen, Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, Q\a^ 
tcr*s wife : 
Tn sight of God, and us, your guilt is great ; 

""" ■■"■■■ . !■■■■■■ I« , , ^ , ,, 

Ul Seqaestercd ip^t of gro&nd. MAL. 
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Receive the sentence of the law, for sins 
Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death.— 
You four, from hence to prison back again ; 

[ToJOVRD.^C. 

From thence, unto the place of execution : 
The witch in Smithfield shall be burn'd to ashes. 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows.— 
You, madam, for you are more nobly born. 
Despoiled of your honour in your life. 
Shall, after three days' open penance done. 
Live in your country here, in banishment, 
With sir John Stanley, in the isle of Man. 

Duch, Welcome is banishment, welcome were my 
death. 

Glo. Eleanor, the law, thou seest, hath judged thee ; 
I cannot justify whom the law condemns. — 

[Exe, the Duchesa^ and the other Prisoners^ guarded. 
Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphrey, this dishonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to the ground !— 
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would solace, and mine age would ease.' 

K.Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster : ere thou go, 
Give up thy staff; Henry will to himself 
Protector be ; and God shall be my hope. 
My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet ; 
And go in peace, Humphrey ; no less belov'd, 
Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 

Q,Mar. I see no reason, why a king of years 
Should be to be protected like a child. — 
God and king Henry govern England's helm : 
Give up your stuff, sir, and the king his realm. 

Glo, My staff? — here, noble Henry, is my staff: 
As willingly do I the same resign. 
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine ; 
And even as willingly at thy feet 1 leave it. 
As others would ambitiously receive it. 
Farewell, good king : When I am dead and gone. 
May honourable peace attend thy throne ! [Exit. 

Q.Mar, Why, now is Henry king, and Margaret 
queen ; 
And Humphrey, duke of Gloster, scarce himself. 
That bears so shrewd a m aim ; two pulls at once,— 

E^3 i e. lorrow would have, sorrow requires solace, and age requires eas«.= 
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His lady banish'd, and a limb lopp'd off ; 

This staff of honour raught :* — There let it stand. 

Where it best fits to be, in Henry's hand. 

Stif, Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his sprays; 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her youngest days. 

York, Lords, let him go.'' — Please it your majesty. 
This is the day appointed for the combat ; 
And ready are the appellant and defendant. 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lists, 
So please your highness to behold the fight. 

Q.Mar. Ay, good my lord ; for purposely therefore 
Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 

K.Hen, O' God's name, see the lists and all things fit ; 
Here let them end it^ and God defend the right ! 

York. I never saw a fellow worse bested,* 
Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant. 
The servant of this armourer, my lords* 

Enter ^ on one aide, HorKer, and his Keighboura, 
drinking to him so much that he is drunk ; and he 
enters bearing his staff with a sand-bag fastened to 
it ;* a drum before him : at the other side, Peter, 
^ith a drum and a similar staff i accom/ianied by 
Prentices drinking to him. 

1 JVeigh. Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to yon in a 
cup of sack ; And fear not, neighbour, you shall do well 
enough. 

2 J\/eigh. And here, neighbour, here's a cup of char- 
neco. ■ 

3 JVeigh, And here's a pot of good double beer, 
neighbour : drink, and fear not your man. 

Nor. Let it come, i'faith, and I'll pledge you all ; 
And a fig for Peter ! 

1 Pren, Here, Peter, I drink to thee ; and be not 
afraid. 

[6] Raught is the anctent oretcrite of the verb reacfu STEEV.—— Rather 
raft, or reft, the preterite ot reave ; unless reached were ever used with the 
sense of arracher, Pr. i.e. to snatch, take or pull violently away. RITSON. 

Ct] i.e. Ltrt him pass out of yomr thoughts. Duke Humphrey had already 
IcU the stage. STEEV. [81 In a worse plight. JOHNS. 

Cp] As» according to the old laws of duels, knights were to fight with the 
lance and sword ; so those of inferior rank fought with an ebon staff or bat- 
toon, to the farther end of which was fixed a bag crammed hard with sand. 
To this custom Hndibras has alluded in these humorous lines : 
•' EngagM with money-bags, as bold 
"As men with sand-bap did of old." WARB. 

[i] A common name for a sort ofsweet wine. Charneco ii thp name oCa 
▼Ul%e aear Lisbop, where this wine was made. STfiEV. 
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2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy master ; 
fight for credit of the prentices. 

Peter. I thank you all : drink, and pray for me, I 
pray you ; for, I think, I have taken my last draught in 
this world. — Here, Robin, an if I die, I give thee my 
apron ; and. Will, thou shalt have my hammer :— and 
here, Tom, take all the money that I have. — O Lord, 
bless me, I pray God ! for I am never able to dej^l with 
my master, he hath learnt so much fence already. 

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blows. — 
Sirrah, what's thy name ? 

Peter. Peter, forsooth. 

Sal. Peter ! what more ? 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump ! then see thou thump thy master well. 

Hor. Masters, I am come hither, as it were, upon 
my man's instigation, to prove him a knave, and myself 
an honest man : and touching the duke of York, — will 
take my death, I never meant him any ill, nor the king, 
nor the queen : And therefore, Peter, have at thee 
-with a downright blow, as Bevis of Southampton fell 
upon Ascapart.' 

York. Despatch :— this knave's tongue begins to 
double. 
Sound trumpets, alarum to the combatants. 

{Alarum. They fi^ht^ and Peter strikes down 
his Master. 

Hor. Hold, Peter, hold ! I confess, I confess treason. 

{Dies. 

York. Take away his weapon :— Fellow, thank God, 
and the good wine in thy master's way. 

Peter. O God ! have I overcome mine enemies in 
this presence ? O Peter, thou hast prevailed in right ! 

K.Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our sight ; 
For, by his death, we do perceive his guilt ;* 
And God, in justice, hath reveal'd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 

CO A%caparU^x\iC giant of the story— a name familiar to oar ancettort, 
as mentioned by Dr. Donne : 

** Those Ascaparts, men big enough to throw 
*« Charing-croM for a bar," &c JOHNS. 
The figures of these combatants are still preserved on the gates of Soath* 
ampton. STEEV. 

[5] Accordine to the ancient use of the duel, the vanquished person ftot 
Ofily lost his li^ but his reputation, and his death was always regarded as a 
tieirtain evidence of his gnilt. JOHN S. 
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Which he had thought to have murder'd wrongfally 

Cbme, fellow, follow us for thy reward. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

The tame. A Street, Enter Glostbr and Servants, in 
mourning Cloaks. 

Glo, Thus, sometimes, hath the briglitest day a cloud ; 
And, after summer, evermore succeeds 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold : 
So cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet ^ 
— Sirs, what's o'clock ? 

Serv. Ten, my lord. 

Glo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me. 
To watch the coming of my punish'd duchess : 
Unneath^ may she endure the flinty streets. 
To tread them with her tender- feeling feet. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The abject people, gazing on thy face. 
With envious looks still laughing at thy shame ; 
That erst did follow thy proud chariot wheels. 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the streets. 
But, soft ! I think, she comes ; and I'll prepare 
My tear-stain'd eyes to see her miseries. 

Enter the Duchess of Glostv.k, in a white sheet , with 
flatter s p,inn*d ufion her back^ her feet bare^ and a 
tafier burning in her hand ; with Sir John Stan- 
ley, a Sheriff, and Officers. 

Serv. So please your grace, we'll take her from the 
sherifi; 

Glo» No, stir not, for your lives ; let her pass by. 
' Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open shame ? 
Now thou dost penance too. Look, how they gaze ! 
See, how the giddy multitude do point, 
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee ! 
Ah, Gloster, hide thee from their hateful looks ; 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shame. 
And ban thine enemies, both mine and thine. 

Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grief. 

Duch, Ah, Gloster, teach me to forget myself : 

C3] ToRcet is to change. STEEV ^Dr. Johnson supposes to Jle9t (a» 

here used) to be the same as to Jlit ; that is, to oe in a flax or transient state* 
to pass away. MAL. 

[4] Bath is the ancient word for eaie or easy, and Is that used by Spenser . 
Vneath is commonly ased by the same author for not easUy. S'^££^''. 
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For« wjiilst I think I am thy married wife. 

And thou a prince, protector of this land, 

Methinks, I should not thus be led along, 

Mail'd up in shame,' with papers on my back ; 

And followed with a rabble, that rejoice 

To see my tears, and hear my deep-fet groans.* 

The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet ; 

And, when I start, the envious people laugh. 

And bid me be advised how I tread. 

Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this shameful yoke ? 

Trow'st thou, that e'er I'll look upon the world ; 

Or count them happy, that enjoy the sun ? 

No ; dark shall be my light, and night my day ; 

To think upon my pomp, shall be my hell. 

Sometime I'll say, I am duke Humphrey's wife ; 

And he a prince, and ruler of the land : 

Yet so he rul'd, and such a prince he was. 

As he stood by, whilst I, his forlorn duchess. 

Was made a wonder, and a pointing-stock, 

To every idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blush not at ray shame ; 

Nor stir at nothing, till the axe of death 

Hang^ over thee, as, sure, it shortly will, j 

For Suifolk,-»be that can do all in all 

With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all,— 

And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest. 

Have all lim'd busies to betray thy wings. 

And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle thee : 

But fear not thou, until thy foot be snar'd. 

Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

Glo* Ah, Nell, forbear*; thou aimest all awry ; 
1 must offend, before I be attainted : 
And had I twenty times so many foes. 
And each of them had twenty times their power. 
All these could not procure me any scathe, 7 
So long as I am loyal, true, and crimeless. 
Would'st have me rescue thee from this reproach ? 
Why, yet thy scandal were not wip'd away. 
But I in danger for the brettch of law. 
Thy greatest help is quiet,' gentle Nell : 

[53 Wrapped up ; bandied up in disgrace ; alluding to the »heet of pen- 
ance. JOHNS. ^ C«] 1. e. deep./^«:A«rf. 8TEEV 

Cr] Scathe Is harm, or mischief. Chaucer, Spenser, and all oar ancient 
wri^rt, are frequent in their use of this word STEEV. 

[8} The poet has not endeavoured to raise much compassion for the BtKh- 
ett, who indeed saffered bat what she had deserved. JOHNS. 
tS VOL* V. 
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I pray thee, sort thy heart to paUence ; 
These few days* wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald, 

Her. I summon your grace to his majesty's parRa- 
ment, holden at Bury the first of this next mouth. 

Glo. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein before ! 
This is close dealing.— Well, I will be there. [Ex. Her. 
My Nell, I take my leave : — and, master sheriflF, 
Let not her penance exceed the king's commission. 

She. An't please your grace,here my commission «tay8 : 
And sir John Stanley is appointed now 
To take her with him to the isle of Man. 

Glo. Must you, sir John, protect my lady here ? 

Stan. So am I given in charge, may *t please your grace. 

Glo. Bntreat not her the worse, in that I pray 
You use her well : the world may laugh* again ; 
And I may live to do you kindness, if 
You do it her. And so, sir John, farewell. 

Duch. What gone, my lord ; and bid me not farewell ? 

Glo. Witness my tears, I cannot stay to speak. 

H^Exeunt Gloster and Servants. 

Duck. Art thou gone too I All comfort go with thee ! 
For none abides with roe : my joy is — ^^death ; 
Death, at whose name f oft have been afear'd. 
Because I wish'd this world's eternity. — 
Stanley, I pr'ythee, go, and take me hence ; 
I care not whither, for I beg no favour. 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. 

Stan. Why, madam, that is to the isle of Man ; 
There to be used according to your state. 

Duch. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach : 
And shall I then be iis'd reproachfully ? 

Stan. Like to a duchess, and duke Humphrey's lady* 
According to that state you shall be used. 

Duch. Sberiflf, farewell, and better than I fare ; 
Although thou hast been conduct of my shame ! 

Sher. It is my office ; and, madam, pardon me. 

Duch. Ay, ay, farewell ; thy office is discharged.— 
Come, Stanley, shali we go ?* 

Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw off this sheet. 
And go we to attire you for our journey. 

Duch. My Bhame will not be shifted with my sheet : 
No, it will hang upon my richest robes, 

{^] i. e« The world may look again favourably opon me* JOHNSI 
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And show itself, attire me how I can. 

Go, lead the way ; I long to see my prison.* [Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— 7'Ae Abbey at Bury. Enter to the Parliament, 
King Henry, ^een Margaret, Cardinal Beaufort, 
Suffolk, York, Buckingham, and others. 

King Henry. 
1 MUSE, my lord of Gloster is not come : 
'Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
Whate'er occasion keeps him from us now. 

Q.Mar. Can you not see ? or will you not observe 
The strangeness of his alterM countenance ? 
With what a majesty ht be its himself ; 
How insolent cf late he is bctome, 
How proud, peremptory, antl uislike himself? 
We know the time, since he ^vas mild and affable ; 
And, if we did but glance a far-off look, 
Immediately he was upon hU knee. 
That all the court admir'd him for submission: 
But meet him now, and, ba It in the morn, 
When every one will give tht; time of day« 
He knits his brow, and sliow? an angry eye. 
And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee. 
Disdaining duty that to us belongs. 
Small curs arQ not regarded, when they grin ; 
But great menf tremble, when the lion roars ; 
And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
First, note, that he is near you in descent ; 
And should you fall, he is the next will mounf. 
Me seemeth^ then, it is no policy,— 
Respecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your decease,— 
That he should come about your royal person. 
Or be admitted to your highness' council. 
By flattery hath he won the commons' hearts ; 
And, when he please to make commotion, 
'Tis to be fear'd, they all will follow him. 

[i] This impatience of a high spirit is very initnral. It is net so dreadful 
to be imprisoned* as it is desirable in a state of disgrace to be sheltered fronl 
the scorn of gazers- JOHNS. 

[2] i^e. It seemeth to me ; a word more grammatical than methinks, vrhjth 
fiasy I know not how, intnided into its place. JOHNIR 
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Kow 'tis the H>**^QS> ^^^ weeds are shallow-rooted ; 
Suffer them now, and they'll o'ergrow the garden* 
And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The reverent care, I bear unto my lord. 
Made me collect ^ these dangers in the duke. 
If it be fond«^ call it a woman's fear ; 
Which fear if better reasons can supplant, 
I will subscribe and say — I wrong'd the duke. 
My lord of Suffolk, — Buckingham, — and York,— 
Reprove my allegation, if you can ; 
Or else conclude my words effectual 

Suf. Well hath your highness seen into this duke'; -. 
And, had I first been put to speak my mind, 
I think, I should have told your grace's tale» 
The duchess, by his subornation, 
Upon my life, began her dt^vUlsli practices ■ 
Or if he were not privy to those faults^ 
Yet, by reputing of his high dej^cent, 
(As next the king, he was successive heir,) 
And such high vaunts of his nQbiHty, 
Did instigate the bedlam brain-tick duchess, 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deep ; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason^ 
The fox barks not, when he would steal the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign.; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Car, Did he not, contrary to form of law. 
Devise strange deaths for small offencciB^ne ? 

York, And did he not, in his proteetomip. 
Levy great sums of money through the realm. 
For soldiers' pay in France, and never sent it ? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. 

Buck. Tut ! these are petty faults to faults unknown. 
Which time will bring to light in smooth duke Hum- 
phrey. 

K,Hen. My lords, at once : The care you have of us. 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot. 
Is worthy praise : But shall I speak my conscience f 
Our kinsman Gloster is as innocent 
From meaning treason to our royal person. 
As is the sucking lamb, or harmless dove : 
The duke is virtuous, mild ; and too well given. 
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To dream on evil, or to work my downfall. 

Q.Mar. Ah, ivhat's more dangerous than this fond 
affiance ! 
^ems he a dove ? his feathers are but borrow 'd. 
For he*s disposed as the hateful raven. 
Is he a lamb ? his skin is surely lent him. 
For he's inclin'd as are the ravenous wolves. 
Who cannot steal a shape, than means deceit ? 
Take heed, my lord ; the welfare of us all 
Hangs on the catting short that fraudful man>. 

Enter Somerset. 

Som. All health unto my gracious sovereign J 

JC*Hen. Welcome, lord Somerset. What news from 
France ? 

Som. That all your interest in those territories 
Is utterly bereft you ; all is lost. 

K>Hen, Cold news, lord Somerset : But God's will be 
done ! 

York, Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France, 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 
Thus are my blossoms blasted in the bud» 
And caterpillars eat my leaves away : 
But I will remedy this gear' ere long, 
Or sell my title for a gl6rious grave. [Aside. 

Enter Gloster/ 

Glo, All happiness unto my lord the king ! 
Pardon, my liege, that I have staid so long. 

Suf, Nay, Grloster, know, that thou art come too soon. 
Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art : 
I do arrest thee of high treason here. 

Glo. Well, Suffolk, yet thou shalt not see me blush, 
Kor change my countenance for this arrest ; 
A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 
The purest spring is not so free from mud. 
As I am clear from treason to my sovereign : 
Who can accuse me } wherein am I guilty ? 

York, 'Tis thought, my lord, that you took bribes of 
France, 
And, being protector, staled the soldiers' pay ; 
By means whereof, his highness hath lost France. 

Glo, Is it but thought so? What are they that think it I 
I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay. 
Nor e ver hadt)ne penny bribe from France. 

- " " •' ■■ "" " ■ ' 1.1 "■ ' ■ * m i 

15] Gear wu a general word for things or mattersi JOUN». 
12* VOL. V. 
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9o help me God, as I hkve watch'd the nfgfat,— 

Ay, DiglK by night,— in studying good for England ! 

That doit that e'er I wrested from the kingi 

Or any groat I hoarded to my use. 

Be brought against me at my trial day ! 

No ! manv a ponnd of mine own proper store, 

Because I would not tax the needy commons. 

Have I disbursed to the garrisons, 

And never ask'd for restitution. 

Car, It serves you well, my lord, to say so much. 

Glo. I say no more than truth, so help me God t 

York. In your protectorship, you did devise 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of. 
That England was defam'd by tyranny. 

G/o.Why,'tis well known,that whiles I was protector. 
Pity was all the fault that was in me ; 
For I should melt at an offender's tears. 
And lowly words were ransome for their fault. 
Unless it were a bloody murderer, 
Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor passengers, 
I never gave them c6ndign punishment : 
Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what trespass else. 

St^, My lord, these faults are easy, ' quickly answer'd: 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot easily purge yourself. 
I do arrest you in his highness* name ; 
And here commit you to my lord cardinal 
To keep, until your further time of trial. 

K.Hen. My lord of Glofeter, 'tis my special hope. 
That you will clear yourself from all suspects ; 
My conscience tells me, you are innocent, 
/p/o. Ah, gi^cious lord, these days are dangerous t 
vn*tue is chok'd with foul ambition. 
And charity chas'd hence by rancotlr's hand ; 
Foul subornation is predominant, 
And equity exil'd your highness* land. . 
1 know, their complot is to have my liffe ; 
And, if my death might make this island happy. 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 
I would expend it with all willingness : 
But mine is made the prologue to their play ; 
For thousands more, that yet suspect no p eril ,_ 

CI3 TK« wori ne ^obt, mtaos mji7> B11[^QN; 
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Will not coitclade their plotted tragedf. 

Beaufort's red sparkling eyes blab his heart's malice;. 

And Suffolk's cloudy brow his stormv hate ; 

Sharp Buckingham unbyirdens with his tongue 

The envious load that lies upon his heart ; 

And dogged York, that reaches at the moon. 

Whose overweening arm I have pluck'd back, . 

By false accuse' doth level at my life :— 

And you, my sovereig;n lady, with the rest. 

Causeless have laid disgraces on my head ; 

And, with your best endeavour, have stirred up 

My liefest* liege to be mine enemy :— 

Aj, all of you have l^id your heads together. 

Myself had notice of your conventicles, 

I shall not want false witness to condemn me^ 

Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt ; 

The ancient proverb will be well affected,-^ 

A staff is quickly found to beat a dog^ 

Car, My liege, his railing is intollfable : 
If those that care to keep your royal person 
From treason's secret knife, and traitors* rage, 
Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at. 
And the offender granted scope of speech, 
'Twill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 

Suf, Hath he not twit our sovereign lady here, 
With ignominious words, though clerkly couch'd. 
As if she had suborned some to swear 
False allegations to o'erthrow his state i 

Q.Mar, But I can give the loser leave to chide. 
Glo, Far truer spoke, than meant : I lose, indeed ;-<i- 
Beshrew the winners, for they played roe false • 
And well such losers may have leave tq speak. 

Buck, He*ll wrest the sense, and hold us here all day : 
—Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner. 

Car, Sirs, take away the duke, and guard him sure. 
Glo, Ah, thus king Henry throws away his crutch. 
Before his legs be iirm to bear his body : 
Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side. 
And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 
Ah, that my fear were false ! ah, that it were ! 
For, good king Henry, thy decay I fear. 

[Exeunt Attendants^ f(i{V>& Glostsr. 
K.Hen, My lords, what to your wisdoms seemeth best, 
Do, or undo, as if ourself were here. 

fs] Lcaccosatioa. STEEV. {3] IiV/m/ it dearest. JOUK». 
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Q.ilfar. What, will your highness leave the parliament ?. 

KMen. Ay, Margaret, my heart is drown'd with grief. 
Whose flood begins to flow within mine eyes ; 
My body round engirt with misery ; 
For what's more miserable than discontent ?— 
Ah, uncle Humphrey ! in thy face I see 
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty ; 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to cojne. 
That e'er 1 prov'd thee false, or fear'd thy faith. 
What low'ring star now envies thy estate. 
That these grekt lords, and Margaret our queen. 
Do seek subversion of thy harmless life ? 
Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man wrong c 
And as the butcher takes away the calf. 
And binds the wretch, and beats it when it strays. 
Bearing it to the bloody slaughter-house ; 
Even so, remorseless, have they borne him hence. - 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down. 
Looking the way her harmless young one went, 
And can do nought but wail her darling's loss ; 
Even so myself bewails good Gloster's case. 
With sad unhelpful tears ; and with dimm'd eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good ; 
So mighty are his vowed enemies. 
His fortunes I will weep ; and, *twixt each groan. 
Say — Who's a traitor ^ Gloster he is none, [Exin 

Q.Mar. Free lords, ^ cold snow melts with the sun*a 
hot beams. 
Henry my lord is cold in great affairs. 
Too full of foolish pity : and Gloster's show 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
With sorrow si^res relenting passengers ; 
Or as the snake, roU'd in a flowering bank, 
With "shining checker'd slough, doth sting a chil^ 
That, for the beauty, thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I, 
(And yet, herein, I judge mine own wit good,) 
This Gloster should be quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car* That he should die, is worthy policy ; 
But yet we want a colour for his death : 
'Tis meet, he be condemn'd by course of law. 

St{f, But, in my mind, that were no policy ; 

[3] By this she means (as may be sf en by the srqnel) yoa* who are nftl 
V>and np to such precise re^rds of religioA M the king ( hot are mea of tOe 
worH VkI know hoit to lirc^ WARB. 
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The king will labour still to save his life. 

The commons haply rise to save his life ; 

And yet we have but trivial argument. 

More than mistrust, that shows him worthy 4eath. 

York, So that» by this, you would not have him dilu 

Suf. Ah» York, no man alive so fain as I. 

York. *Tis York that hath more reason for his death. 
—But, my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suffolk,— - 
Say as you think, and speak it from your souls,-— 
Wer't not all one, an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 
As place duke Humphrey for the king's protector ? 

Q.Mar, So the poor chicken should be sure of deatlt. 

Suf, Madam, 'tis true : and wer't not madness theii^ 
To make the fox surveyor of the fold i 
Who being accus'd a crafty murderer. 
His guilt should be but idly posted over. 
Because his purpose is not executed. 
No ; Vet him die, in that he is a fox. 
By nature prov'd an enemy to the fiock, 
Before his chaps be stain'd with crimson blood ; 
As Humphrey, prov'd by reasons, to my liege.* 
And do not stand on quillets, how to slay him : 
Be it by gins, by snares, by subtilty, 
Sleeping, or waking, 'tis no matter how. 
So he be dead ; for that is good deceit 
Which mates him first, that first intends deceit.' . 

Q.Mar. Thrice-noble Suffolk, 'tis resolutely spok^. 

Suf. Not resolute, except so much were done ; 
For things are often spoke, and seldom meant : 
But, that my heart accordeth with my tongue,— 
Seeing the deed is meritorious. 
And to preserve my sovereign from his foe,— 
Say but the word, and I will be his priest. • 

Car. But I would have him dead, my lord of Suffolk, 

[4] The meaning of the speaker ig not hard to be discovered, but his ex- 
yrenion is very much perplexed. He means that the fox may be lawfully kiU 
led. as being known to be by nature an enemy to sherp, even bcfwe he htiS ac- 
tually killed them; so Homphrey m«y he properly destroyed, as being proved 
ky arguments to be the king's enemy, before he has committed any acttud 
crime. JOHNS. , ■ . . ^n 

[5] Mates him. mems— that first puts an end to his moving. To mate is 
a term in chess, use*! when the King is stopped From moving, and an end pat 
to th«- game. PER'.Y.— — Ma/« him, means confounds him ; from atnatir or 
mater, Fr. Tomatr is no serm in chess. Check mate, the term alluded to, is 
a corruption of th*- Persian Schah mat ; the king is killed RiTSON. 

[6] I will be the attendant on his last scene ; 1 wiU be the last man whom; 
he will se«. JOHNS. 



yGooQle 



44 SECOND PAKT OT ^C^ ///. 

Ere you can take due orders for a priest : 
Say, you consent, and censure well the deed,' 
And I'll provide his executioner, 
1 tender so the safety of my liege. 

Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing. 

Q.Mar. And so say I. 

York, And I : and now we three have spoke i\. 
It skills not 8 greatly who impugns our doum. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Great lords, from Ireland am I come amai^. 
To signify — that rebels there are up. 
And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 
Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime. 
Before the wound do grow incurable ; 
For, being green, there is great hope of help. 

Car. A breach, that craves a quick expedient stog: 
What counsel give you in this weighty cause ? 

York. That Somerset be sent as regent thither : 
'Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ 'd ; 
Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 

Som, If York, with all his far-fet policy. 
Had been the regent there instead of me. 
He never would have staid in France so long. 

York, No, not to lose it all, as thou hast done : 
I rather would have lost my life betimes, 
Than bring a burden of dishonour home. 
By staying there so long, till all were lost. 
Show me one scar character'd on thy skin : 
Men's flesh preserv'd so whole, do seldom win. 

Q.Mar, Nay then, this spark will prove a raging fir^, 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : — 
No more, good York ; — sweet Somerset, be still ;-* 
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there, 
Might.happily have prov'd far worse than his. 

York, What, worse than naught ? nay, then a shame 
take all ! 

Som, And, in the number, thee, that wishest shame ! 

Car, My lord of York, try what your fortune is. 
The uncivil Kernes of Ireland are in arms. 
And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 
Collected choicely, from each county some, 

[t] i.e. approve the deed, judge the deed good. JOHN^ 
HkX A i"^fs »9<— it h of no importance. JOHV^* 
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And tty your hap against the Irishmen i 

York, I will, my lord, so please bis majesty. 

5tt/I. Why, our authority is his consent ; 
And, what we do establish, he confirms : 
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

York. I am content : Provide me soldiers, lords. 
Whiles I take order for mine own affairs. 

Suf, A charge, lord York, that I will see perform'd. 
But now return we to the false duke Humphrey. 

Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him. 
That, henceforth, he shall trouble us no more. 
And so break off* ; the day is almost spent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that event. 

York. My lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days. 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers ; 
For there I'll ship them all for Ireland. 

Suf. ril see it truly done, my lord of York. 

{^Exeunt all but York. 

York. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful thoughts. 
And change misdoubt to resolution : 
Be that thou hop'st to be ; or what thou art 
Resign to death, it is not worth the enjoying : 
Let pale-fac'd fear keep with the mean-bom man. 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Faster than spring-time showers, comes thought on 

thought ; 
And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 
My brain, more busy than the labouring spider, 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, nobles, well, 'tis politickly done, 
To send me packing with an host of men : 
I fear me, you but warm the starved snake. 
Who, cherish'd in your breasts, will sting your hear^. 
*Twas men I lack'd, and you will give them me : 
I take it kindly : yet, be well assur'd 
You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands. 
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty band, 
I will stir up in England some black storm. 
Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven, or hell : 
And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 
UnUl the golden circuit on my head. 
Like to the glorious sun's transparent beams, 
Do calm the fury of this .mad-bred flaw.» 

t^ F/atd a soddeti'^oleiicgiistofwind. JOHNSi 
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And, for a minister of my intent, 

I have seduc'd a head-strong Kentishman, 

John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion, as full well he can» 

Under the title of John Mortimer. 

In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 

Oppose himself against a troop of Kernes ; 

And fought so long,' till that his thighs with darts 

Were almost like a sharp-quill'd porcupine : 

And, in the end being rescu'd, I have seen him 

Caper upright like a wild Mdrisco,^ 

Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

Full often, like a shag-hair'd crafiy Kerne, 

Hath he conversed with the enemy ; 

And undiscovered come to me again. 

And given me notice of their villanies. 

This devil here shall be my substitute ; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is dead^ 

In face, in gait, in speech, he doth resemble : 

By this I shall perceive the commons' mind. 

How they affect the house and claim of York. 

Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ; 

I know, no pain they can inflict upon him. 

Will make him say — I mov'd him to those arms. 

Say, that he thrive, (as 'tis great like he will,) 

Why, then from Ireland 1 come with my strength. 

And reap the harvest which that rascal sow'd : 

For, Humphrey being dead, as he shall be. 

And Henry put apart, the next for me. [Exit. 

SCENE n. 
Bury. A Room in the Palace. Enter certain Murderen, hattily 

1 Mur. Run to my lord of Suffolk ; let him know. 
We have despatch'd the duke as he commanded. 

2 Mar. O, that it were to do ! — What have we done ? 
Didst ever hear a man so penitent ? 

Enter Suffolk. 
I Mur. Here comes my lord. 
Suf. Now, sirs, have you 

[i 3 Read— And )i^Af so lone. RlTSON. 

[2] A Moor in a military dance« now c lied MorrU« that is, a Moorish 

danct . JOHNS. Morriccdancing, with b-l<8 on the legs, is common at this 

day m Oxfordshire and the adjacent counties, on May-day, HoJy-Thursday, 
and Whitsan-ales, attended by the fool, or, as he is generally called, the 
'Sqnire, and also a lord and lady ; the latter most prolrably Maid Marian ; 
** nor i« the hobby-horse forgot." HARRIS. 
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Despatch'd this thing ? J/ . ^^^...^ 

1 Mur. Ay. my good lord, he's dead. ^/^U^"^^^^ 
Suf. Why, that's well said. Go, get you to my house ; 

I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers are here at hand :— 

Have you laid fair the bed f are all things well. 

According as I gave directions ? 
1 Mur. 'Tis, my good lord. 
Suf. Away, be gone ! [^Exeunt Murderers. 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, Cardinal 
Beaufort, Somerset, Lords, and others. 

X.Hen. Go, call our uncle to our presence straight : 
Say, we intend to try his grace to-day. 
If he be guilty, as 'tis published. 

Suf. I'll call him presently, my noble lord. [Exit. 

K.Hen. Lords,take your places ; — And, I pray you all, 
Proceed no straiter 'gainst our uncle Gloster, 
Than from true evidence, of good esteem. 
He be approved in practice culpable. 

Q.Mar. God forbid any malice should prevail. 
That faultless may condemn a nobleman ! 
Pray God, he may acquit him of suspicion ! 

K.Hen. I thank thee, Margaret ; these words con- 
' tent me much. — 

Re-enter Suffolk. 
How now ? why look'st thou pale ? why tremblest thou ? 
Where is our uncle ^ what is the matter, Suffolk i 

Suf. Dead in his bed, my lord ; Gloster is dead. 

Q.Mar. Marry, God forfend ! 

Car. God's secret judgment :— I did dream to-night, 
The duke was dumb, and could not speak a word. 

[The King swoons, 

Q.Mar. How fares my lord ?— Help, lords ! the king 
is dead. 

Som. Rear up his body ; wring him by the nose.* 

Q.iWar. Run, go, help, help ! — O.Henry ,ope thine eyes ! 

Suf He doth revive again ; — Madam, be patient. 

K.Hen. O heavenly God ! 

Q.Mar. How fares my gracious lord ? 

Cs] As nothing farther is spoken either bjr Somerset or the Cardinal, or 
by any one else to show that they continue in the presence, it is to be pre- 
somed that they take advantage of the confusion occasioned by the king's 
swooning, and slip oat onperceived. RITSON. 
13 VOL. V. 
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J^f Comfort, my sovereign ! gracious Henry, comfort! 
^.Hen, What, doth ray lord of Suffolk comfort me t 

Cltme he right now* to sing a raven's note. 

Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers ; 

And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, 

By crying comfort from a hollow breast. 

Can chase away the first-conceived sound ? 

Hide not thy poison with such sugar'd words. 

Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear, I say ; 

Their touch affrights me, as a serpent's sting. 

Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight ! 

Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 

Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 

Look not upon roe, for thine eyes are wounding :•— 

Yet do not go away ; — Come, basilisk. 

And kili the innocent gazer with thy sight : 

For in the «hade of death I shall find joy ; 

In life, but double death, now Gloster's deadJ 
Q,Mar. Why do you rate my lord of SuffolK thus ? 

Although the duke was enemy to him. 

Yet he, most christian-like, laments his death : 

And for myself, — foe as he was to me, 

Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groans, 

Or blood-consuming sighs recall his life, 

I would be blind with weeping, sick with groans, 

Look pale as primrose, with blood-drinking sighs, 

And all to have the noble duke alive. 

What know I how the world may deem of me ? 

For it is known, we were but hollow friends ; 

It may be judg'd, I made the duke away : 

So shall my name with slander's tongue be wounded* 

And princes' courts be fill*d with my reproach. 

This get I by his death : Ah me, unhappy ! 

To be a queen, and crown'd with infamy ! 
K^Hen. Ah, woe is me for Gloster, wretched man \ 
Q,Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than he is.« 

What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy face ? 

I am no loathsome leper, look on me. 

What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf ? 

Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn queen. 

Is all thy comfort shut in Gloster's tomb ? 

Why, then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy : 

ust now* even now. JOHNSON. 

"" at is, L;t not woe be to thee for Glosrer^ but for me. f OHNS« 
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Erect his statue then, and worship it. 

And make my image but an alehouse sign. 

Was I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the sea ; 

And twice by aukward wind from England's bank 

Drove back again unto my native clime ? 

What boded this, but well-forewarning wind 

Did seem to say, — Seek not a scorpion's nest, 

Nor set no footing on this unkind shore ? 

What did I then, but curs'd the gentle gusts. 

And he that loos*d them from their brazen caves ; 

And bid them blow towards England's blessed shore. 

Or turn our stern upon a dreaduil rock ? 

Yet ^olus would not be a murderer. 

But left that hateful office unto thee : 

The pretty vaulting sea refus'd to drown me ; 

Knowing, that thou would'st have me drown'd on shore. 

With tears as salt as sea through thy unkindness : 

The splitting rocks cower'd in the sinking sands. 

And would not dash me with their ragged sides ; 

Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 

Might in thy palace perish Margaret.* 

As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs. 

When from the shore the tempest beat us back, 

I stood upon the hatches in the storm : 

And when the dusky sky began to rob 

My earnest-gaping sight of thy land's view, 

I took a costly jewel n-om my neck, — 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds, — 

And threw it towards thy land ; — the sea receiv*d it ; 

And so, I wish'd, thy body might my heart : 

And even with this, I lost fair England's view. 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart ; 

And caird them blind and dusky spectacles, 

For losing ken of Albion's wished coast. 

How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue 

(The agent of thy foul inconstancy,) 

To sit and witch me, as Ascanius did. 

When he to madding Dido would unfold 

His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy ?7 



r6J The veThjterish is here used actively. STEEV. 

[7j The poet here is unquestionably allnding to Virgil (Aeneid 1.) bat he 
strangely bU^ds fact with fiction. In the first place, it was Capid in the 
semblance of Ascanius. who sat in Dido's lap, and was fondled by her. But 
then it was not Cupid who related to hfr the process of Troy's destruction ; 
but it was Aneas himself who related this history. MAL. 
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Am I not witch'd like her ? or thou not false like him f 
Ah me, I can no more ! Die, Margaret ! 
For Henry weeps, that thou dost live so long. 

Mise within. Enter Warwick and Salisbury. 
The Commons firena to the door, 

W&r, It is reported, mighty sovereign. 
That good duke Humphrey traitorously is murdered 
By Suffolk and the cardinal Beaufort's means. 
The commons, like an angry hive of bees. 
That want their leader, scatter up and down, 
And care not who they sting in his revenge. 
Myself have calm'd their spleenful mutiny, 
Until' they hear the order of his death. 

KHen, That he is dead, good Warwick, 'tis too true ; 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry : 
£nter his chamber, view his breathless corpse* 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

JVar. That I shall do, my liege : — Stay, Salisbury, 
With* the rude multitude, till I return. 

[Warwick goes into an inner Room^ and Salis- 
bury retires. 

K, Hen. O thou that judgest all things, stay my 
thoughts ; 
My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul. 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's life ! 
If my suspect be false, forgive me, God ; 
For judgment only doth belong to thee ! • 

Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears ; 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk. 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
But all in vain are these mean obsequies ; 
And, to survey his dead and earthy image. 
What were it but to make my sorrow greater ? 

The folding Doors of an inner Chamber are thrown 

ofieny and Gloster is discovered dead in hia Bed : 

Warwick and others standing by it. 

War. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view this body. 

K.Hen. That is to see how deep my grave is made : 
For, with his soul, fied all my worldly solace ; 
For seeing him, I see my life in death. 

War. As surely as my soul intends to live 
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With that dread King that took our state upon him 
To free us from his Father's wrathful curse, 
I do believe that, violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. 

Suf, A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn tongue ! 
What instance gives lord Warwick for his vow ? 

War, See, how the blood is settled in his face ! 
Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost, • 
Of ashy semblance, meager, pale, and bloodless, 
Being all descended to the labouring heart ; 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death. 
Attracts the same for aidance 'gainst the enemy ; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er returneth 
To blush and beautify the cheek again. 
But, see, his face is black, and full of blood ; 
His eye-balls further out than when he liv'd. 
Staring full ghastly like a strangled man : 
His hair uprear*d, his nostrils stretch 'd with struggling ; 
His hands abroad di^ayM,^ as one that grasp'd 
And tugg'd for life, and was by strength subdu'd. 
Look on the sheets, his hair, you see, is sticking ; 
His well-proportioned beard made rough and rugged, 
Like to the summer's com by tempest lodg'd. 
It cannot be, but he was murder'd here ; 
The least of all these signs were probable. 

Suf, Why, Warwick, who should do the duke to death ? 
Myself, and Beaufort, had him in protection ; 
And we, I hope, sir, are no murderers. 

War, But both of you were |vow'd duke Humphrey's 
foes ; 
And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
'Tis like, you would not feast him like a friend ; 
And 'tis well seen he found an enemy. 

Q.Mar, Then you, belike, suspect these noblemen 
As guilty of duke Humphrey's timeless death. 

War. Who finds the heifer dead, and bleeding fresh. 
And sees fast by a butcher with an axe, 

[ol AH that is true of the body of a dead man> is here said by Warwick* 
of the Soul. 1 woQld read : 

Oft have I seen a timely parted corse. 

I cannot but stop a moment to observe that this horrible description is 
scarcely the work of any pen but Shakspeare's. JOHNS.— Our author 
is not chargeable here with any impropriety, or confusion. He has only 
used the phraseology of his time. MAL. 

[i] That is, the fingers being widely diitended. So adonvth for dram ; 
atatary, for •weary, &c. MAL. 
13* VOL. V. 
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But will suspect, *twas he that made the slaughter ? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's nest, ^'/ 

But may imagine how the bird was dead. 
Although the kite soar with unbloodied beak ? 
Even so suspicious is this tragedy. 

Q.Mar, Are you the butcher, Suffolk ; where's your 
knife ? 
Is Beaufort term'd a kite ? where are his talons ? 

Suf. I wear no knife, to slaughter sleeping men ; 
But here's a vengeful sword, rusted with ease. 
That shall be scoured in his rancorous heart. 
That slanders me with murder*s crimson badge :— ' 
Say, if thou dar'st, proud lord of Warwickshire, 
That I am faulty in duke Humphrey's death. 

^Exeunt Cardinal^ Som. and others. 
JFar. What dares notWarwick,iffalseSuffolk dare him? 
Q.Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious spirit. 
Nor cease to be an arrogant controller. 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand times. 

fVar, Madam, be still ; with reverence may I say ; 
For every word, you speak in his behalf. 
Is slander to your royal dignity. 

Suf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour ! 
If ever lady wrong'd her lord so much. 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stern untutor'd churl, and noble stock 
Was graft with crab-tree slip ; whose fruit thou art. 
And never of the Nevils* noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murder bucklers thee. 
And I should rob the deathsman of his fee. 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames. 
And that my sovereign's presence cnakes me mild, 
I would, false murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech. 
And say — it was thy mother that thou meant*st. 
That thou thyself wast born in bastardy : 
And, after all this fearful homage done, 
Give thee thy hire, and send thy soul to hell. 
Pernicious bloodsucker of sleeping men ! 

Suf. Thou shalt be waking, while I shed thy blood. 
If from this presence thou dar'st go with me. 

War. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence : 
Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thee. 
And do some service to duke Humphrey's ghost. 

[Exeunt Suffolk awd Warwick. 
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KMen. What stronger breast-plate than a heart un- 
J^ tainted i 

lllrice is he arm*d, that hath his quarrel just ; 
And he but naked, though lock*d up in steel. 
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted. 

\A JVaise mthin. 

Q,Mar, What noise is this ? 

Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their Weaft- 
ons drawn, 

KnHen, Why, how now, lords ? your wrathful wea- 
pons drawn 
Here in our presence ? dare you be so bold ?— 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? 

Suf, The traitorous Warwick, with the men of Bury, 
Set all upon me, mighty sovereign. 

Koise of a Crowd within. Re-enter Salisbury. 

Sal. Sirs, stand apart ; the king shall know your 
mind.«> ISfieaking to those within. 
Dread lord, the commons send you word by roe. 
Unless false Suffolk straight be done to death. 
Or banished fair England's territories. 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous lingering death. 
They say, by him the good duke Hfumphrey died ; 
They say, in him they fear your highness* death ; 
And mere instinct of love, and loyalty, — 
Free from a stubborn opposite intent. 
As being thought to contradict your liking,— 
Makes them thus forward in his banishment 
They say, in care of your most royal person. 
That, if your highness should intend to sleep. 
And charge— that no man should disturb your rest, 
In pain of your dislike, or pain of death ; 
Yet notwithstanding such a strait edict. 
Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue, 
That slily glided towards your majesty, 
It were but necessary, you were wak'd ; 
Lest, being suffer'd in that harmful slumber. 
The mortal worm* might make the sleep eternal : 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you, whe'r you will, or no, 
From s«jch fell serpents as false Suffolk is ; 

ta] Serpents in generals were anciently called 'wormu ST££V. 
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With whose envenomed and fatal sting, 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 
They say, is shamefully befeft of life. 

Commons. [ Within,'] An answer from the king, my 
lord. of Salisbury. 

Suf, 'Tis like, the commons, rude unpolish'd hinds. 
Could send such message to their sovereign : 
But you, my lord, were glad to be employ d, 
To show how quaint an orator * you are : 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won. 
Is — that he was the lord ambassador. 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king.* 

Commons. IWithin.} An answer from the king, or 
we'll all break in. 

X.Hen. Go, Salisbury, and tell them all from me, 
I thank them for their tender loving care : 
And had I not been 'cited so by them. 
Yet did I purpose as they do entreat ; 
For sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by Suffolk's means. 
And therefore, — by His majesty I swear. 
Whose far unworthy deputy I am, — 
He shall not bi'eathe infection in this air* 
But three days longer, on the pain of death. [Exit Sal. 

Q.Mar. O Henry, let me plead for gentle Suffolk ! 

K.Hen. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle Suffolk. 
No more, I say ; if thou dost plead for him. 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. 
Had I but said, I would have kept my word ; 
But, when I swear, it is irrevocable : — 
If, after three days' space, thou here be'st found 
On any ground that 1 am ruler of. 
The world shall not be ransom e for thy life- 
Come, Warwick, come good Wai'wick, go with me ; 
I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt iT. Henry, Warwick, Lords, C^c. 

Q. Mar. Mischance, and sorrow, go along with you \ 
Heart's discontent, and sour affliction. 
Be playfellows to keep you company ! 
There's two of you ; the devil make a third \ 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps ! 

Suf. Cease, gentle queen, these execrations, 

Suaint for dextrtus, artificial. M AL. 
A i<w<— is a company. JOHNS. 

That is, fae shall not contamiimte this air with his iafected breath. 

MAIu 
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And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q.Mar, Fye, coward ^oman, and soft-hearted wretch! 
Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemies ? 

Suf, A. plague upon them ! wherefore should I curse 
them ^ 
Would curses kill, as doth ihe mandrake's groan,« 
I would invent as bitter-searching terms. 
As curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd strongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many sigi^s of deadly hate. 
As lean-fac'd Envy in her loathsome cave : 
My tongue should stumble in mine earnest words : 
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint ; 
My hair be fix'd on end, as one distract ; 
Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban : 
And even now my burden'd heart would break. 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink ! 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste ! 
Their sWeetest shade, a grove of cypress trees !^ 
Their chiefest prospect, murdering basilisks ! 
Their softest touch, as smart as lizard's stings !* 
Their music, frightful as the serpent's hiss ; 
And boding screech-owls make the concert full ! 
All the foul terrors in dark-seated hell — 

Q.Mir.£nough,sweetSuffolk; thou torment'st thyself ; 
And these dread curses-^like tlie sun 'gainst glass, 
Or like an overcharged gun, — recoil. 
And turn the force of them upon thyself. 

Suf. You bade me ban, and will vou bid me leave ?^ 

[6] The fabulous accounts of the plant called a Mandrake give it an infe- 
rior degree of animal life, and relate, that when it is torn from the ground 
it groans* and that this groan being certainly fatal to him that is offering 
sack unwelcome violence* the practice of those who gather mandrakes is to 
tie one end of a string to the plant and the other to a dog* upon whom the 
fatal groan discharges its malignity. JOHNS. 

Bulleine in his J^ltvarke of Defence aeaimt Sicknesie, &c. fol. 1579, 
p. 41* speaking of Mandragora, savs : " They doe affyrme that this herbe 
cometh of the seed of some convicted dead men : and also without the death 
of some lyvinge thinge it cannot be drawn our of the earth to man's 
««e. Therefore they did tyc some dogge or otl jt r 1 iving beast unto the roote 
thereof wyth a corde, and digged the earth in compass round about, and in 
the meane time stopped their own cares for feare or the terreble shriek and 
cry of this Mandrack. In which cry it doth nor only dye itself, but the feare 
thereof kylleth the doggf or beast which pnllethit out of the earth "REED. 

t7] CypreiS was employed in the funeral rites of the Romans, and hence 
is always mentioned as an ill-boding plant. STEEV 

t8] It has been said of the baiiliik that it has thP power of destroying by 
a single glan ce of the eye. K lizard has no sting* butt is quite inoffensive. 

\ STEEv • 

C^] This inconsistency is very common in real lifp. VThose who are vex- 
ed to impatience, are angry to see others lesi disturbed tMIPUheinselTes*«oi 
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Now, by the ground that I am banish'd from. 
Well could I curse away a winter's night. 
Though standing naked on a mountain top. 
Where biting cold would never let grass grow. 
And think it but a minute spent in sport. 

Q.Mar, O, let me entreat thee, cease ! Give me thy 
hand. 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place. 
To wash away my woeful monuments. 
O, could this kiss be printed in thy hand ; 

IKisaes hie hand. 
That thou might'st think upon these by the seal. 
Through whom a thousand sighs are breath'd for thee!* 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief ; 
'Tis but surmis'd whilst thou art standing by, 
As one that surfeits thinking on a want. 
I will repeal thee, or, be well assur'd, 
Adventure to be banished myself : 
And banished I am, if but from thee. 
Go, speak not to me : even now be gone.— 
O, go not yet • — Even thus two friends condemn'd 
Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand leaves, 
Loather a hundred times to part than die. 
Yet now farewell ; and farewell life with thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Suflfblk ten times banished. 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee. 
*Tis not the land T care for, wert thou hence ; 
A wilderness is populous enough, 
So Suffolk had thy heavenly company : 
For where thou art, there is the world itself. 
With every several pleasure in the world ; 
And where thou art not, desolation. 
1 can no more :— Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myself no joy in nought, but that thou liv'st. 
Enter Vaux. 

Q.Mar, Whither goes Vaux so fast ? what news, I 
pr'ythee ? 

Vaux, To signify unto his majesty. 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death ;^ 

when others begin to rave, they immediately see in them what they coold 
not find in themselves, ihe deformity and folly of useless ra|;e. JOHNS. 

[2] That by the impression of my kiss fur ever remainmg on thy hand 
thou mightest think on those lips tarough whieb a thootandl tight will be 
breathed for theo. JOHNS. 
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For suddenly a grievous sickness took him. 
That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the air, 
Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. 
Sometime^ he talks as if duke Humphrey's ghost 
Were by his side ; sometime, he calls the king. 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him, 
The secrets of his overcharged soul : 
And I am sent to tell his majesty. 
That even now he cries^loud for him. 

Q,Mar. Go, tell this heavy message to the king, 

[£xi£ Vaux. 
Ah. me 1 what is this world .' what news are these t 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loss, 9 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure ? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee. 
And with the southern clouds contend in tears ; 
Theirs for the earth's increase, mine for mv sorrows ? 
Now, get thee hence : The king, thou know'st, is coming? 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

Suf, If I depart from thee, I cannot live : 
And in thy sight to die, what were it else. 
But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap ? 
Here oould I breathe my soul into the air. 
As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe. 

Dying with mother's dug between its lips : 

Where, from thy sight, I should be raging mad, 

And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes. 

To have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth ; 

So should'st thou either turn my flying soul,^ 

Or I should breathe it so into thy body, 

And jthen it Uv'd in sweet Elysium. 

To die by thee, were but to die in jest ; 

From thee to die, were torture more than death : 

O, let me stay, befall what may befall. 

Q,Mar. Away ! though parting be a fretful corrosive. 

It is applied to a deathful wound. 

To France, sweet Suffolk : Let me hear from thee ; 

For wheresoe'er thou art in this world's globe, 



[33 She means, I believe, at a loss which any hour spent in contrivance 
and deliberation will enable her to supply. Or perhaps she may call the 
sickness of the Cardinal the lost of an hoar* as it may pot tome stop to her 
schemes. JOHNS. 

C4I Perhaps Nfr. Pope was indebted to th's passag^e in his Eloisa to Ahe- 
Jard, where he makes that votarist of exquisite sensibility tay : 
•» See my lips tremble, and my eve-balls roll» 
*' Sack my last breath» and catch my flying tool." STEE V 
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VW have an Iris< that shall find thee out. 
^6uf. I go. 

Q.Mar. And take my heart with thee. 

Stif. A jewel, lock'd into the woeful'st cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 
Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we ; 
This way fall I to death. 

Q.Mar, This way for me. \_Exeunty severally ^ 

SCENE III. 

London. Cardinal Beaufort** Bed-chamber. £nter King 
Hekry, Salisbury, Warwick, and others. The Cardinal 
in bed ; Attendants with him. 

K,Hen, How fares my lord ? speak, Beaufort, to thy 
sovereign. 

Car. If thou be'st death, I'll give thee England's 
treasure,* 
Enough to purchase such another island. 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K.Hen. Ah, what a sign it is of evil life. 
When death's approach is seen so terrible ! 

War, Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
Died he not in his bed ? where should he die ? 
Can I make men live, whe'r they will or no ?— 
O ! torture me no more, I will confess.— 
Alive again ? then show me where he is ; y 
I'll -give a thousand pound to look upon him.— 
He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them.— 
Comb down his hair ; look ! look ! it stands upright. 
Like lime-twigs set to catch my winged soul !— 
Give roe some drink ; and bid the apothecary 



[5] Iris was the messenger of Juno. JOHNS. 
r6j «* During these doynges, Henry Beauffbrd> -, — „ 
and called the riche Cardynall, departed oat of this world —This man ^ 



— haat in stomach and hygh in countenance^ ryche above measure of all meii> 
and to fewe liberal ; disdaynful to hit kynne* and dreadful to his lovers. 
His covetous insaciable and hope of long lyfe made hym bothe to forget 
God, his^prynce, and hymselfe. m his latter dayes ; fo^ Doctor John Baker, 
his pryvie counsailer and his chapellayn, wrote, that lying on his death-btd« 
he said these words : • Why should 1 dye, having so mucht riches ? If the 
whole realme would save my Jyfe, I am able either by pollicie to get it, or 
by riches to buy it. Fye will not death be hyrcd, nor will money do no- 
thynge ? When'my nephew of Bedford died, I thought myselfe half up the 
whele, but when I saw mync other nephew of Gloucester disceased, then I 
thought my selfe able to be equal with kinges, and so thought to increase 
my treasure in hope to have woriie a trypple cronne. But I sc nowe the 
world fayleth me, and so I am deccyvco j praying you all to pray for me." 

Hall'i Chrmicie. 
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ACT in. Scene III. 



Cardinal Beauf0rt. Comb down hi. hair j look! look I it stands upright, like 
i»me*twip set to catch my winged soul. 
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Bring the strong poison that I bought of him. 
^TtJIen. O thou eternal Mover of the heavens, 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
O, beat away the busy meddling fiend. 
That lays strong siege unto this wretch's soul,^ 
And from his bosom purge this black despair Of 

War. See, how the pangs of 4eath do make aim grin. 

Sal. Disturb him not, let him pass peaceably. 

K.Hen. Peace to his soul, if God's good pleasure be ! 
—Lord cardinal, if thou think'st on heaven's bliss. 
Hold op thy hand, make signal of thy hope.— - 
He dies, and makes no sign ; « — O God, forgive him ! 

War. So bad a death argues a monstrous life. 
Qc.Hen, Forbear to judge, for we are sinners all.— 
Close up his eyes, and drawjthe curtain close ; 
And let us all to meditation.^ [^Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I — Kent, The Sea-thore nearDover. Firing heard at 
Sea. Then enter from a Boat, a Captain^ a Master^ a MtU' 
ter'^'Jtfate, Walter Whit moke, and others / with them 
SuFFOii-K, and other Geralement prisoners. 

Captain, 
Tl^ gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful day* 
Is CTept into the bosom of the sea ; 
And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 
Who with their drowsy, slow, and flagging wings 
Clip dead men's graves,^ and from their misty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkness in the air. 

W\ When a dying person Is incapable of speech, it is nsaal (in the church 
or Rome) previous to the administration of die sacraments, to obtain some 
itgn that he is desirous of having ihem administered. The passage Biay 
have an allusion to this.practice. C. 

Cr] This is one of the scenes which huve been applauded by tlie critics^ 
and whicb will continue tote admired whenprejudice shall cease. andbig« 
<^*7 give wav to impartial examination. These su-e beauties that rise out 
of nature and of truth ; the superficial reader cannot miss thero» the pro> 
found can imagine nothing beyond them. JOHNS. 

[8] The epithet, blabbing, applied to the day by a man about to commit 
narder, is exguisitely beautiful. Guilt is afraid of light, considers dark- 
ness as a natural shelter, and mak*s night the confidante of those actions 
which cannot be trusted to the tell-tale day. JO HNS. 
. . [9] The wings of the jades thAt drag night appears an unnatural image, 
till It IS. remembered that the chariot ofthe oighc is supposed by Sfa»kspeare 
to be drawn by dragons. JOHNS. rr™ / i^ 

14 VOL. V. 
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Therefore, bring forth the soldiers of our prize ; 
For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here shall they make their ransome on the sand. 
Or with their blood stain this discolour'd shore.^ 
Master, this prisoner freely give I thee ; — 
And thou that art his mate, make boot of this ;<» 
The <ither, \^Pointing to Sujjfolk,] Walter Whit- 
more, IS thy share. 

1 Gent. What is my ransome, master ? let me know. 

Mast, A thousand crowns, or else lay down your head. 

Mate, And so much shall you give, or off goes your's. 

Cap,, What, think you much to pay two thousand 
crowns. 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen .^— * 
Cut both the villains' throats ;— for die you shall ; 
The lives of those which we have lost in fight, 
Cannot be counterpois'd with a petty sum. 

1 Gent, I'll give it, sir ; and therefore spare my life. 

2 Gent, And so will I, and write home for it straight. 
Whit, I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 

And therefore, to revenge it, shalt thou die \ \To Suk. 
And so should these, if I might have my will. 

Cap, Be not so rash ; take i;ansome, let him live. 

Suf, Look on my George, I am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid. 

Whit, And so am I ; my name is— Walter Whitmore. 
How now ? why start'st thou ^ what, doth death aift-ii^it? 

Buf, Thy name a€rights me, in whose sound is derai. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth. 
And told me — that by Water I should die : 
¥et let not this make thee be bloody-minded ; 
Thy name is — Gualtier, being rightly sounded. 

Whit. GuaUier, or Walter^ which it is, I care not ; 
Ne'er y«t did base dishonour blur our name. 
But with our sword we wip'd away the blot ; 
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge. 
Broke be my sword, my arms torn and defac'd. 
And I proclaimed a coward through the world ! 

ILays hold on Suffolk. 

Su/, Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prisoner is a prince. 
The duke of Suffolk, William dc la Poole. 

Whit. The duke of Suffolk, muf&ed up in rags ! 

6uf, Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke ; 
Jove sometime went disguis'd, ai^d why not I ? 

Cafi, But Jove was liever alain/^s thou shalt be. 
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Suf, Obscure and lowly swain, king Heiiry's blood, 
The honourable blood of Lancaster^ 
Must not be shed by such a jaded groom. 
Hast thou not kiss'd thy hand, and held my stirrup ? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule. 
And thought thee happy when I shook my head ? 
How often hast thou:avaited at my cup, "" 
Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the board. 
When I have feasted with queen Margaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make thee crest-fallen ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride \^ 
How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood, 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

Whit, Speak, captain, shall I stab the forlorn swain? 

Cafi, First, let my words stab him, as he hath me^ 

Suf, Base slave! thy words are blunt, and so art thou. 

Cfl/z. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat's side 
Strike off his head. 

Buf, Thou dar'st not for thy own. 

Cap, Yes, Poole. 

Suf, Poole } 

Cafi, Poole ? sir Poole ? lord ? 
Ay, kennel, puddle, sink ; whose filth and dirt 
Troubles the silver spring where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, . 
For swallowing the treasure of the realm : 
Thy lips, that kiss*d the queen, shall sweep the ground ; 
And thou, that smil'st at good duke Humphrey's death, 
Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vain, 
Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again ; 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell. 
For daring to affy a mighty lord 
Unto the daughter of a worthless king» 
Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 
By devilish policy art thou gi'own great. 
And, like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg'd 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee, Anjou and Maine were sold to France : 
The false revolting Normans, thorough thee. 
Disdain to call us lord ; and Picardy 
Hath slain their governors, surprised our forts, 

C9] Pride that has h«d htrth t0o soon, pride issuing before its tim^. JOR. 
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And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home. 

The princely Warwick, and the NeTils all,— 

Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vainc— 

As hating thee, are rising up in anns : 

And now the hou8f> of York — thrust from the crown, 

By shameful murder of a guiltless king, 

And lofty proud encroaching tyranny, — 

Bums with revengeful fire ; \vhose hopeful colours 

Advance our half-fac'd sun. striving to shine, 

Under the which is writ — Invitia nubibua. ' 

The commons here in Kent are up in arms t 

And; to conclude, reproach, and beggary, 

Is crept into the palace of our king. 

And all by thee r-^-Away ! eonvey him hence. 

Suf. O that 1 were a god. to shoot forth thunder 
Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges ! 
Small things make base men proud : this villain here, 
Being captain of a pinnace,^ threatens more 
Than Bargulus the strong lUyrian pirate.* 
Drones suck not eagles' blood, but rob bee-hives. 
It is impossible, that I should die 
By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 
Thy words move rage, and not remorse, in me : 
I go of message from the queen to France ; 
I charge thee, waft me safely 5:ross the channel. 

Ca/i, Walter, 

Ipytit. Come, Suffolk. I must waft thee to thy death. 

Suf, Gelidua tiinor occufiat artua ; 'tis thee I fear. 

IVhis. Thou shalt have cause to fear, before I leave 
thee. . 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye stoop ? 

1 Gent, My gracious lord, entreat him, speak him fair. 

Suf, Suffolk's imperial tongue is stern and rough, 
Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it, we should honour such as these 
With luvmble suit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to any, 
Save to the God of heaven, and to my king ; 
And sooner dance upon a bl<x>dy pole, 
Than stand uncover'd to the vulgar gro^m. 

[93 A pinnace did not anciently signify, at at present* a man of war's 
boat, but a ship of smaU burthen. STEEV. 

CO Bargulus is to be met with in Tully** Offices ; and the legend is the 
famous Theopompus's History : " Bargulus, lllyrius latro, dc quo est apad 
Theopompom^ magnas opes habuit/' Lib. II. cap. xi. WAKtf. 
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Trdc tidbility is exempt from fear : — 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 

Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no more. 
Suf. Come, soldiers, show what cruelty ye can. 
That this my death may never be forgot !— 
Great men oft die by vile bezonians : 
A Roman sworder and banditto slave 
Murder'd sweet TuUy ; Brutus* bastard hands 
Stabb'd Julius Csesar ; savage islanders, 
Pompey the Great ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

[Exit SuF. vnth Whit, and other 9 . 
Cap.* And as for these whose ransome we have set, 
It is our pleasure, one of them depart :— 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 

\Exeunt all hut thejirat Gentleman^ 
Re-enter Wnn MORE, vnth Suffolk'* body. 
Whit. There let his head and lifeless body lie. 
Until the queen his mistress bury it. \Exit, 

. 1 Gent, O barbarous and bloody spectacle ! 
His body will I bear unto the king : 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; 
So will the queen, that living held him dear. 

[Exit with the body, 

SCENE II. 

Mlackheath. Enter Georgb Bbvis and John Holland. 

Geo, Come, and get thee a sword , though made of a 
lath : they have been up these two days. 

John, They have the more need to sleep now then. 

Geo. I tell thee, Jack Cade the clothier means to 
dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and set a new 
nap upon it. 

John, So he bad need, for \is threadbare. Well, I 
Bay, it was never merry world in England, since gentle- 
men came up. 

Geo, O miserable age ! Virtue is not regarded m 
handy crafts-men. . 

John, The jiobility think%com to go in leather aprons. 

Geo, Nay more, the king^s council are no good work- 
men. 

John, True ; and yet it is said, — Labour in thy voca- 
tion ; which is as much to say, as, — let the ma gistrates 

14* VOL» V. 
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be labouring men ; and therefore should we be magis- 
trates. 

Geo. Thou hast hit it : for there's no better sign of 
a brave mind, than a hard hand. 

John. I see them ! I see them ! There's Best's son, 
the tanner of Wingham ;— 

Geo, He shall have the skins of our enemieSf to make 
dog's leather of. 

John. And Dick the butcher, 

Geo. Then is sin struck down like an ox, and iniqui- 
ty's throat cut like a calf 

John. And Smith the weaver :— 

Geo. jirgo, their thread of life is spun. 

John. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 

Drum. Enter Cadk, Dick the Butcher,SmTn the 
Weaver t and others in great number. 

Cade. We John Cade, so termed from our supposed 
father,—— 
Dick. Or rather, of stealing a ^cade of herrings. [Jsi. 

Cade. — for our enemies shall fall before us, * inspir- 
ed with the spirit of putting down kings and princes.-— 
Command silence. 

Dick. Silence ! 

Cade. My father was a Mortimer,— 

Dick. He was an honest man, and a good bricklayer. 

IJside, 

Cade. My mother a Plantagenet, — 

Dick. I knew her well, she was a midwife. [Aside. 

Cade. My wife descended of the Lacies, — 

Dick. She was, indeed, a pedlar's daughter, and sold 
many laces. ^Jlside. 

Smith. But, now of late, not able to travel with her 
furred pack,* she washes bucks here at home. [Mi. 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honourable house. 

Dick. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable ; and 
there was he born, under a hedge ; for his father had 
never f house, but the cage.* [Aside. 

Cade^ Valiant I am. 
' Smith. 'A most needs ; for beggary is valiant. [Aside. 

[33 That it* a barrel of herrings. I suppose the word keg, which is now 
ttsea. is cad€ corrupted. JOHNS. 

[41 He alludes to his name Cad*» from cado, Lat. to fait. He has too 
mocn learning for his character. JOHNS 

[5] A wallet or knapsack of skin with the hair outward. JOHNS. 

it] A cage WM formerly a term for a prison. MAJL. 
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Cade, I am able to endure much. 

Dick. No question of that ; for I have seen him 
-whipped three market days together. [^side. 

Cade, I fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smith, He need not fear the sword, for his coat is of 
proof. [jfaide* 

Dick, But, methinks, he should stand in fear of fire, 
being burnt i'the hand for stealing of sheep. [Aaide, 

Cade, Be brave then ; for your captain is brave, and 
vows reformation. There shall be, in England, seven 
half-penny loaves sold for a penny: the three-hooped 
pot shall have ten hoops ; and I will make it felony, to 
drink small beer : all the realm shall be in common, 
and in Cheapside shall, my palfry go to grass. And, 
when I am king, (as king I will be)— — 

Ml, God save your majesty ! 

Cade, I thank you, good people : — there shall be ne 
money ; ^ all shall eat and drink on my score ; and I 
will apparel them all in one livery, that they may 
agree like brothers, and worship me their lord. 

jD/cfc- f he first thing we do, lets kill all the lawyers. 

Cade, Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a lamenta- 
ble thing, that the skin of an innocent lamb should be 
made parchment i that parchment, being scribbled o'er, 
should undo a man ? Some say, the bee stings : but I 
say, 'tis the bee's wax, for I did but seal once to a 
thing, and I was never mine own man since. How 
now ? who's there i 

Enter somcy bringing in the Clerk of Chatham. 

Smith. The clerk of Chatham : he can write and 
read, and cast accompt. 

Cade, O monstrous ! 

Smith. We took him setting of boys' copies. 

Cade. Here's a villain ! 

Smith. H'as a book in his pocket, with red letters in't;. 

Cade, Nay, then he is a conjurer. 

Dick. Nay, he can make obligations, and write 
court-hand. 

Cade, I am sorry f6r't : the man is a proper man, on 

[7] To mend the world by banishing money is an old contrivancp of those 
who did not consider th^t the qanrrels and mischiefs which arise fom mo- 
ney, as the sign or ticket of riches^ must, if money were to cease, arise im- 
xncdiately from riches themselves^ and cpald never be at an end till every 
man was contended with his own share of the goods of life. JOHNS. 
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mine hoooar ; unlesji I find him ^ilty-, \it tball not di^. 
—JCome hither, iirrah, I mast examine thee : What is 
thy name ? 

Clerk, Emmanuel. 

Dick. They use to write it on the top of letters :*— 
*TwiH go hard with you. 

Cade, Let me alone : — Dost thou use to write thy 
--name f or hast thou a mark to thyself, like an honest 
plain-dealing man i 

Clerk. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well brought 
up, that I can write my name. 

All, He hath confessed : away with him ; he's a vil- 
lain, and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I say : hang him with his pen 
and inkhom about his neck. 

[Exeunt some mth the Clerk... 

Enter Michaei;. 
- Mich. Where's our general i 

Cade, Here I am, thou particular fellow. 

Mich, (Fly, fly, fly ! sir Humphrey ^Stafford and his 
brother are hard by, with the king's forces. 
. Cade, ^Stand, villain, stand, or I'll fell thee down : 
'Rq shall be encountered with a man as good as himself t 
He is but a knight, is a f 

Mich, No. 

Cade. To equal him, I will make myself a knight pres- 
ently ; Rise up sir John Mortimer. Now have at him.K 
Enter Sir Humphrey Stafford, and Wk^ltam Ai« 
Brother^ with Drum and Forces. 

Staff. Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of ^ent, 
Mark'd for the gallows, — lay your weapons down. 
Home to your cottages, forsake this groom ;^— 
The king is merciful, if you revolt. 

W.Staff, But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd to blooc^ 
If you go forward : therefore yield, or die. 

Cade, As for these silken-coated slaves, I pass not ;^ 
It is to you, good people, that I speak. 
O'er whom, in time to come, I hope to reign ; 
For I am- rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staff. Villain, thy father was a plasterer ; 
And thou thyself, a shearman. Art thou not ? 

Cade, And Adam was a gardener. 



r9} 



m Of letteni missive, and sncb like imbttc sets. WARB. 
'^Ipaytbcm ©regard, JOHNS. 
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W.St(^, And Hvhat of that ? 

Carfe.Marry , this:-^£dmund Mortimer,earl of March, 
Married the duke of Clarence* daughter ; Did.he not ? 

Sraf. Ay, sir. 

Cade. By her, he had two children at one birth. 

W.Staf. That's false. 

Cade, Ay, there's the question ; but, I say, 'tis true : 
The elder of them, being put to nurse, 
Was by a beggar-woman stol'n away ; 
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage. 
Became a bricklayer, when he came to age : 
His son am I ; deny it, if you can. 

JDicIc, Nay, tis too true ; therefore he shall be king. 

Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's house, 
and the bricks ai'e alive at this day to testify it ; there- 
fore, deny it not. 

Stay. And will you credit this base, drudge's words. 
That speaks he knows not what ? 

jiil. Ay, marry, will we ; therefore get ye gone. 

W.Staf. Jack Cade, the duke of York hath taught 
you this. 

Cade. He lies, for I invented it' myself, fi^/rfe.]— 
Go to, sirrah, Tell the king from me-4hat — for his 
father's sake, Henry the fifth, in whose time boys went 
to span-counter for French crowns, — I am content he 
shall reign ; but IMl be protector over him. 

Dick. And, furthermore, we'll have the lord Say'a 
bead, for selling the dukedom of Maine. 

Cade. And good rerjson ; for thereby is England 
maimed, and fain to go with a staff, but that my puis- 
sance holds it up. Fellow kings, I tell you, that that 
lord Say hath gelded the commonwealth, and made it 
an eunuch : and more thai^ that, he can speak French, 
and therefore he is a traitor. 

Staf. O gross and miserable ignorance ! 

Cade. Nay, answer, if you can : The Frenchmen are 
our,£n,ei]gi|es» go to then ; .1 ask^but this ; Can he, that 
spetrks with the tongue of an enemy, be a good counsel- 
lor, or no .' . ■ 

All. No, no ; and, therefore well have his head. 

W.Staff. Well, seeing gentle words will not prevail, 
Assail them with the army of the king. 

Staf. Herald, away : and, throughout every town> 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
That those, which fly before the battle ends/ 
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May, even in their wives* and children's sight. 
Be hang*d up for example at their doors :— 
And you, that be the king's friends, follow me. 

\_Exeunt the Two St affords, and Forces, 

Cade. And you, that love the commons, follow me.— 
Now show yourselves men, 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
Spare none, but such as go in clouted shoon ; 
For they are thrifty honest men, and such 
As would (but that they dare not,) take our parts. 

Dick. They are all in order, and march toward us. 

Cade. But then we are in order, when we are most 
out of order. Come, march forward. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

^inother Part of Blackheath. Alarums. The Pmo Parties enter, 

and fight, and both the St affords are slain. 

Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Ashford ? 

Dick. Here, sir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like sheep and oxen, 
and thou behavedst thyself, as if thou hadst been in thine 
©wn slaughter-house ; therefore thus will I reward thee, 
—The Lent shall be as long again as it is ^ and tho^ 
shalt have a license to kill for a hundred lackmg one. 

Dick. I desire no more. 

Cade. And, to speak truth, thou deservest no less. 
This monument of the victory will 1 bear;* and the 
bodies shall be dragged at my horse' heels, till I do 
come to London, where we will have the mayor's 
sword borne before us. 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break open 
the gaols, and let out the prisoners. 

Cade^ Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let's 
march towards London. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

London. A Room in the Palace. Enter King Hej^ry, reading 
a Supplication ; the Duke of Buckimgham, and Lord Say 
with him : at a distance, ^een MARCAkET, mourning over 
Suffolk'* JBead. 

Q.Mar. Oft have I heard — that grief softens the mind, 

.' y < '< • ■' .1 ■ ■ . " ■ ...... .^ — — 

jiT Here Cade must bf »apposed to take oS* Stafford's armour. So Holin- 
•Ked: *'Jack Cade, upon his victory against the Stafibrds, apparelled 
himself in Sir Humphrey's brigandine. set full of jgilt nails, 9Bd so la MQid 

SlflcyreCvmedagaca toward London." STECV^ 
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And makes it fearfal and degenerate ; 
Think therefore on revenge, and cease to weep. 
But who can cease to weep, and look on this i 
Here may his head lie on my thfobbing breast : 
But Where's the body that I should embrace ^ 

Buck, What answer makes your grace to the rebels' 
supplication ! 

K,Hen. Ill send some holy bishop to entreat : 
For God forbid, so many simple souls 
Should perish by the sword ! And I myself. 
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short. 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general.— 
But stay, I'll read it over once again. 

Q.Mir. Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely face 
RuPd, like a wandering planet, * over me ; 
And could it not enforce them to relent. 
That were unworthy to behold the same } 

K.Hcn. Lord Say, lack Cade hath sworn to have thy 
head. 

Say. Ay, but I hope, your highness shall have his. 

K.Hen. How now, madam i Still 
Liamenting, and moumine for Suffolk's death i 
I fear, my love, if that I had been dead. 
Thou wouldest not have mourn'd so much for me. 

Q.Mar, No, my love, I should not mourn, but die for 
thee. 

Enter a Meafcnger, 

'K.Hen. How now ! what news t why com'st thou in 
such haste \ 

Mess. The rebels are in Southwark ; Fly, my lord ! 
Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer* 
Descended from the duke of Clarence' house ^ 
And calls your grace usurper, openly. 
And vows to crown himself 4q Westminster. 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless : 
Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed : 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen. 
They call— false caterpillars, and intend their death. 

JC.Hen. O graceless men ! they know not what they do. 

BucTc. My gracious lord, retire to ELenelworth , 
Until a power be rais'd to put t^ro down. 

C^l Predominated irresUtiblv over my-paitions, as the planets over the 
lives of those who are bora tnoer their inflaence. JOHNS. 
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Q,Mar. Ah 1 were the duke of Suffolk now alive* 
These Kentish rebels would be soon appeasM. 

K.Ben. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee, 
Therefoi^e away with us to Kenelworth. 

Say. So might your grace's person be in danger ; ' 
The sight of me is odious in their eyes : 
And therefore in this city will I stay, f 
And live alone as secret as I may. 

Enter another Messenger, 
2 Mesa. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge ; the 
citizens 
Fly and forsake their houses : 
The rascal people, thirsting after prey. 
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly swear, 
To spoil the city, and your royal court. 
Buck. Then linger not, my lord ; awav, take horse. 
K.Hen, Come, Margaret ; God, our hope, will suc- 
cour us. 
Q.Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceased. 
K.Hen. Farewell, my lord ; [To Lord Say.] trust 

not the Kentish rebels. 
Buck. Trust nobody, for fear you be betrayed. 
Say, The trust I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. [Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 

The same. The Tovser, Enter Lord Scales, and othert^ on 
the Walls. T/ien^nter certain Citizens, beltm. 

Scales. How now } is Jack Cade slain i 

1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be slain ; for they 
have won the bridge, killing all those that withstand 
them : The lord mayor craves aid of your honour from 
the Tower, to defend the city from the rebels. 

Scales. Such aid as I can spare, you shall command ; 
But I am troubled here with them myself. 
The rebels have assay'd to win the Tower. 
But get you to Smithneld, and gather head. 
And thither will I send you Matthew Gough : 
Fight for your king, your country, and your lives ; 
And so farewell, for I must hence again. [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE VI. 

Thesame. Cannon Street. Enter Jack Caoe, and his Foiiow^ 
ers. He strikes his Staff on London-stone. 

Cade, Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And here, 
sitting upon London-stone, I charge and command, 
that, of the city's cost, the pissing-condult run 'othing 
but claret wine this first year of our reign. And now, 
henceforward, it shall be treason for any that calls 
me other than — lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier, running'. 

Sold. Jack Cade ! Jack Cade ! 

Cade. Knock him down there. ^They kill him. 

Smith. If this fellow be wise* he'll nevercall you Jack 
Cade more ; I think, he hath a very fair warning. 

Dick. My lord, there's an army gathered together in 
Smithfield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : but, first, 
^ and set London-bridge on fire ; and, if you can, 
bnrn down the Tower too. Come, let's away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIL 

. The same. Smithjield. Alarum. Enter , on one side. Cade 
and his Com,pany ; on the other. Citizens, and the Kin^s For- 
ces, headed by Matt hew Go ugh. They fight ; the Gitieeiu 
are routed, and Matthew Gouch is slain. 

Cade. So, sirs :— Now go some and pull down the 
Savoy ; others to the inns of court ; down with them all. 

Dick. I have a suit unto your lordship. 

Cade. Be it a lordship, thou shalt have it for that 
word. * 

Dick. Only, that the laws of England may come out 
of your mouth. 

John. Mass, 'twill be sore law then ; for be was 
thrust in the mouth with a spear, and 'tis not whole yet. 

{.dside. 

Smith* Nay, John, it will be stinking law ; for his 
breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. [Aside. 

Cade. I have thought upon it, it shall be so. Away, 
burn all the records of the realm ; ^ my mouth shall be 
the parliament of England. 

f3] Ltctle mor« than half a century had elapsed from the time of writiag 
dus play , before a similar proposal was actually miSide in parliament. Bish- 
op Burnet in his life of Sir Matthev Hale, wy» : " Amoii^ the other ex- 
15 VOL. V. 
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John. Then we are like to have biting statutes, un- 
less his teeth be pulled out. [^JiHde. 

Cade. And henceforward altthings shall be in commotu 
Enter a Messenger, 

Mesa. My lord, a prize, a prize ! here*s the lord 
Say, which sold the towns in France ; he that made us 
pay one and twenty fifteens, and one shilling to the 
pound, the last subsidy. 

Enter George Bevis, with the Zord Sat. 

Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten times.— 
Ah, thou say, thou serge, ^ nay, thou buckram lord ! 
now art thou within point-blank of our jurisdiction re- 
gal. What canst thou answer to my majesty, for giving 
up of Normandy unto monsieur Bastmecu, the dauphin 
of France ? Be it known unto thee by these presents, 
even the presence of lord Mortimer, that I am the besom 
that must sweep the court clean of such filth as thou art. 
Thou hast most traitorously corrupted the youth of the 
Vealm, in erecting a grammar-school; and whereas, be- 
fore, our fore-fathers had no other books but the score 
and the tally, thou hast caused printing to be used ; ' 
and, contrary to the king, his crown, and dignity, thoa 
liast bulk a paper-mill, k will be i^roved to thy foXSt^ 
that thou hast men about thee, that usually talk of a 
flioUB, and a verb ; and such abominable words, as no 
Christian ear can endure to hear. Thou hast «^[>ointed 
jl&stices of peace, to call poor men before them about 
matters they were not able to answer. Moreover, thoa 
hast put them in prison ; and because they could not 
read, thou hast hanged them ;^ when, indeed, only for 
that cause they have been most worthy to live. Thoa 
dost ride on a foot-cloth, dost thou not f 

Say. What of that ^ 

Cade. Marry, thou ougktest not to let thy horse wear 

travacant motions made in this parliament (i. e. one of Olivtr Cromwell'sl 
4me was to destroy all the records in the Tower, and to settle the natioo on 
a new foundation ; So he (Sir M. Hale) took this pro^^ce to himself* t« 
show the madness of tlie proposition, the injastice of it, and the mischieft 
tiiat woald foUow on it ; and mdit with such clearness and strength of reason 
a« not only satisfied all sober persons (for it may iie supposed that was soon 
done) but stopt even the moutns of the frantic people themselves." REEO^ 

[4] Say was the old word for silk; on this depends the series of deg^Kla- 
dation, from say to ser^e, from serge to Imckram, JOHNS. 

r c1 Shalupeare is a little too eany with this accusation. JOHNS. 

to] That is, they were hanged because they cooidaot cl<uitt toe benefit of 
•Icrgy. 5OHNS. 
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a cloak, ^ when honester meD than thou go in their hose 
and doublets.* 

Dick, And work in their shirt too ; as myself, for 
example, that am a butcher. 

Say, You men of Kent,— ^ 

Dick, What say you of Kent ? 

Say, Nothing but this : 'Tis bona ierra^ mala gena, 
y£fide. Away with him, away withhim! he speaks Latin, 
^^y. Hear me but speak, and bear me where you will. 
Kefit, in the commentaries Cxsar writ. 
Is term'd the civil'st place of all this isle : 
Sweet is the country, because full of riches ;. . 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy ; 
Which makes me hope you are not void of pity. 
I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy ; 
Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 
Justice with favour have I always done ; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never. 
When have I aught exacted at your hands, 
Kent to maintain, the king, the realm, and you ?• 
Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerks, 
Because my book preferr'd me to the king : 
And— seeing ignorance is the curse of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven,— 
Unless you be possessed with devilish spirits, 
You cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tongue hath parley'd unto foreign kings 
For your behoof,^ 

Cade, Tut ! wlftn struck*st thou one blow in the field ^ 

^ay. Great men have reaching hands : oft have I struck 
Those that I never saw, and struck them dead. 

Geo, O monstrous coward ! what, to come behind 
folks ? 

Say, These cheeks are pale for watching for your 
good. 

Cade. Give him a box o'the ear, and that will make 
'em red again. 

Say. Long sitting to determine poor men's causes 

[7] A foot-cloth was a kind of hoosing, which covered the body of the 
horse, and almost reached the groand. It was sometimes made or velvet, 
and bordered with gold lace. MAL. 

[81 lliis is a reproach tnily characteristical. Nothing gives so much of-- 
fence to the lower ranks of mankind, as the sight of superiaities merely 
ostentatioDS. JOHNS. 

[9] I am inclined to think Kent slipped into this passage by chance, and 
would read .—When have I ;ioght exacted at your nands, 

flifi ta maiotaia the king* tht realm» and yoo ? ]0HN^ 
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Hath make me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cade. Ye shall have a hempen caudle then, and the 
pap of a hatchet. 

JDick, Why dost thou quiver, man ? 

Say, The palsy, and not fear, provoketh me. 

Cade» Nay, he nods at us ; as who should say, I'll be 
even with you. Til see if his head will stand steadi^i^ 
on a pole, or no : Take him away and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended most ? 
Have I affeced wealth, or honour ; speak t 
Are my chests fiU'd up with extorted gold ? 
Is my apparel sumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injur'd, that ye seek my death ? 
These hands are free from guiltless blood-shedding, 
This breast from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts. 
Q, let me live 1 

Cade. I feel remorse in myself with his words: but I'll 
bridle it : he shall die, an it be but for pleading so well 
for his life.* — Away with him ! he has a familiar under 
his tongue :^ he speaks not o'God's name. Go, take 
him away, I say, and strike off his bead presently : and 
then break into his son-in-law's house, sir James Crom- 
er, and strike off his head, and bring them both upon 
two poles hither. 

ML It shall be done. 

Say. Ah, countrymen ! if when you make your 
prayers, 
God should be so obdurate as yourselves. 
How would it fare with your departed souls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and save my life. 

Cade. Away with him, and do as I command ye. 

{Mxeunt some, with Lord Say. 
The proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a head 
on his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute ; there shall 
not a maid be married, but she shall pay to me her 
maidenhead ere they have it : Men shall hold of me 
in cafiite ; and we charge and command, that their 
wives be as free as heart can wish, or tongue can tell. 

Dick. My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside, and 
take up commodities upon our bills ?3 

CO This sentiment is not merely desired as an expression of ferocious 
triampli, bat to m^irk the eternal enmitv which the vulgar bear to those of 
more liberal education and superior rank. The vulgar are always ready to 
depreciate the talents which thev behold with envy, and insult the eminence 
which they despair to reach STEEV. , 

[3] A familiar is a dtemou who was supposed to attend at call. STEEV 
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Cade. Marry, presently. 

AIL O brave ! 
Re-enter Rebels^ nmth the heads of Lord Say, and Ai> 
Son-in-law. 

Cade. But is not this braver ?— Let them kiss one ano- 
^er, for they lov'd well, when they were alive. Now 
part theip again, lest they consult about the giving up of 
some more towns in France. Soldiers, defer the spoil of 
the city until night : for with these borne before us, in- 
stead of maces, will we ride through the streets ; and, 
at everj comer, have them kiss. — Away ! lExeunt, 

SCENE VIIL 

Southfwark. Alarum. Enter Ckh^^ and all hUJRabblement. 
Cade. Up Fish-street ! down Saint Magnus' corner !' 
kill and knock down ! throw them into Thames !— - 

{A Parley sounded, then a Retreat. 
What noise is this I hear i Dare any be so bold to^ 
sound retreat or parley, when I command them kill f 

Enter Buckingham, atw? o/rf Clifford, wzVA Forces. 

Buck. Ay, here they be that dare and will disturb thee: 
Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the king 
Unto the commons whom thou hast misled y 
And here pronounce free par4on to them all. 
That will forsake thee, and go home in peace: 

Clif. What say ye, countrymen ? will ye relent. 
And yield to mercy, whilst *'tis ofFer'd you ; 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths I 
Who loves the king, and will embrace his pardon* 
Fling up his cap, and say — God save his majesty J 
Who hateth him, and honours not bis father, 
fienry the fifth, that made all France to quake*. 
Shake his weapon at us, and pass by. 

Ml. God save the king ! God save the king ! 

Cade. What, Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye so 
brave i — And you, base peasants, do ye believe him ? 
will you needs be hanged with your pardons about your 
necks i Hath my sword therefore broke through London 

fates, that you should leave me at the White Hart in 
outhwark ? I thought, ye would never have given out 

Ca] Perhaps this is an equivoque alluding to the bro^n bilis, or halberdsiy 
with which the commons were anciently armed. PERCY. 
15* VOL. V. 
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these arms, till you had recovered your ancient free- 
dom : but you are all recreants, and dastards ; and de- 
light tor live in slavery to the nobility. Let them break 
your backs with burdens, take your houses over your 
heads, ravish your wives and daughters before your 
faces : For me, — I will make shift for one ; and so— 
God's curse 'light upon you all ! 

AIL We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. 

Clif, Is Cade the son of Henry the fifth. 
That thus you do exclaim — you'll go with him ? 
Will he conduct you through the heart of France* 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to ; 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the spoil. 
Unless by robbing of your friends, and us. 
Wer't not a shame, that whilst you live at jar. 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquished. 
Should make a start o'er seas, and vanquish you ? 
Methinks, already, in this civil broil, 
I see them lording it in London streets. 
Crying— TeV/a^eow / unto all they meet. 
Better, ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry. 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 
To France, to France, and get what you have lost ; 
-Spare England, for it is your native coast : 
Henry hath money, you are strong and manly ; 
God on our side, doubt not of victorv. 

AIL A Clifford! a Clifford ! we'll follow the king, 
and Clifford. 

Cade, Was ever feather so lightly blown to and fro, 
a^ this multitude .> the name of Henry the fifth hales 
them to an hundred mischiefs, and makes them leave 
me desolate. I see them lay their heads together, to 
surprise me : my sword make way for me, for here is 
BO staying.— In despight of the devils and hell, have 
through the very midst of you ! and heavens and honour 
be witness, that no want of resolution in me, but only 
my followers' base and ignominious treasons, makes me 
betake me to ny^^heels. \^ExU* 

Buck, What; is he fled ? go some, and follow him ; 
And he, that brings his head unto the king, 
Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward. — 

\^Excunt some of them, 
Folldw me, soldiers ; we'll devise a' mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. \^Exeimt. 
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SCENE IX. 
Kenelwortk Castle. Enter King Henry, ^een Margaret^ 
and Somerset, on ?Ac Terrace of the Cattle. 
K.Hen, Was ever king that joy'd an earthly throne^ 
And could command no more content than I i 
No sooner was 1 crept out of my cradle. 
But I was made a king, at nine months old : 
Was never subject long'd to be a king, 
As I do long and wish to be a subject. 

£;2rer Buckingham a«d Clifford. 
Buck, Health, and glad tidings, to your majesty \ 
K,Hen. W^hy, Buckingham, is the traitor, Cad^, 
surpris'd ? 
Or is he but retir'd to make him strong ? 

Enter^ below^ a great number of Cade*« Followers', 
with Halters about their JSTecks, 

Clif He's fled, my lord, and all his powers do yield i 
And humbly thus, with halters on their necks. 
Expect your highness' doom, of life, or death. 

K.Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting gates, 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praise ! — 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives. 
And show'dhow well you love your prince and country : 
Continue still in this so good a mind, 
And Henry, though he be infortunate. 
Assure yourselves, will never be unkind : 
And so, with thanks, and pardon to you all, 
I do dismiss you to your several countries. 

Ml. God save the king ! God. save the king ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised. 
The diike of York is newly come from Ireland : 
And with a puissant and a mighty power. 
Of Gallowglasses, and stout Kernes,* 
Is marching hitherward in proud array ; 
And still proclaimeth, as he comes along. 
His arms are only to remove from thee 
The duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor. 

K.Hen. Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade and York 
distre ssed ; 

54] These were two orders of foot-soldiers among the Irish. 5TEEV. 
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Like to a ship, that, having 'scap'd a tempest, 

Ig straightway calm'd and boarded with a pirate : ^^ 

But DOW is Cade driven back, his men dispers'd ; \ 

And now is York in arms to second him. — 

J pray thee, Buckingham, go forth and meet him ; 

And ask him, what's the reason of these arms. 

Tell him, I'll send duke Edmund to the Tower ;— 

And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither^ 

Until his army be dismissed from him* 

Som. My lord, 
I'll yield myself to prison willingly. 
Or unto death, to do my country good. 

X.Hen. In any case, be not too rough in terms ; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 

Buck. I will, my lord ; and doubt not so to deal. 
As all things shall redound unto your good. 

K,Hen. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to govern 
better ; 
For yet may England curse my wretched reign. \\Exe. 

SCENE X. 

Kent. Iry^n^t Garden, Enter CJi9E. 

Cade, Fye on ambition ! fye on myself ; that have a 
sword, and yet am ready to famish ! These five days 
have I hid me in these woods ; and durst not peep out, 
for all the country is lay'd for me ; but now am I so 
hungry, that if I might have a lease of my life for a thou- 
sand years, I could stay no longer. Wherefore, on a 
brick-wall have I climbed into this garden ; to see if I 
can eat grass, or pick a sallet another while, which is 
not amiss to cool a man's stomach this hot weather. 
And, I think, this word sallet was born to dome good : 
for, many a time, but for a sallet, my brain-pan' had 
been cleit with a brown bill ; and, many a time, when I 
have been dry, and bravely marching, it hath served me 
instead of a quart-pot to drink in-; and now the word 
sallet must serve me to feed on. 

Enter Id en, vnth Servants, 
Iden. Lord, who could live turmoiled in the court, 
And may enjoy such quiet walks as these ^ 

[5] A corruption from the French salut, taken, 1 suppose, from the scrip- 
.tar^l phrase, the helmet of salvation. Braiwpan, for skull. occmrSs I thklJL 
in Wickliff's translation of Judies xix, 33. WH ALLEY. 
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This small inheritance, my father left me, 
Contenteth me, and is worth a monarchy. 
I seek not to wax great by other's waning ; 
Or gather wealth, I care not with what envy ; 
Sufficeth, that I have maintains my state. 
And sends the poor well pleased from my gate. 

Cade. Here's the lord of the soil come to seize me for 
a stray, for entering his fee-simple without leave. Ah, 
villain, thou wilt betray me, and get a thousand crowns 
of the king for carrying my head to him ; but Pll make 
thee eat iron like an ostrich, and swallow my sword 
like a great pin, ere thou and I part. 

Iden. Why, rude companion, whatsoe'er thou be, 
I know thee not ; Why then should I betray thee ? 
Is't not enough, to break into my garden, 
And, like a thief, to come to rob my grounds, 
tlimbing my walls in spite of me the owner. 
But thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms ? 

Cade. Brave thee ? ay, by the best blood that ever 
was broached, and beard thee too. Look on me well : I 
have eat no meat these five days ; yet, come thou and 
thy five men, and if I do not leave you all as dead as a 
door nail, I pray God, I may never eat grass more. 

Iden. Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while England standft» 
That Alexander Iden, an esquire of Kent, 
•Took odds to combat a poor famish'd man. 
Oppose thy stedfast-gazing eyes to mine. 
See if thou canst outface me with thy looks. 
Set limb to limb, and thou art far the lesser y 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fist ; 
Thy leg a stick, compared with this truncheon ; 
My foot shall fight with all the strength thou hast ; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth. 
As for more words, whose greatness answers words,® 
Let this my sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade. By my valour, the most complete champion 
that ever I heard. — Steel, if thou turn the edge, or cut 
not the burly-boned clown in chines of beef, ere thou 
sleep in thy sheath, I beseech God on my knees, thou 
mayest be turned to hobnails. [Theyjight. CADE/a//».] 
O, I am slain ! famine,and no other,hath slain me : let ten 

[6] F'tr wore nacrdSt whose pomp and tumour may answer words, and onlf 
words, I shall forbev them, and reSer the rat to my sword' JOHNS. . 
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thousand devils come against me, and give me but the 
ten roeals I have lost, and I'd defy them alL Wither, 
garden ; and be henceforth a burying- place to all that 
do dwell in this house, because the unconquered soul <» 
Cade is fled. 

Iden.ls*t Cade that I have slain,that monstrous traitor? 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed. 
And hang thee o*er my tomb, when 1 am dead : 
Ne'er shall this blood be wiped from thy point ; 
But thou shalt wear it as a herald's coat. 
To emblaze the honour that thy master got. 

Cade, Iden, farewell ; and be proud of thy victory r 
Tell Kent from me, she hath lost her best man, and ex- 
hort all the world to be cowards ; for I, that never fear- 
ed any, am vanquished by famine, not by valour. \^Dies, 

Ide.How much thou wrong'st me,'heaven be my judge. 
Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bear thee ! 
And as I thrust thy body in with my sword. 
So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hel]> 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heela 
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy grave. 
And there cut off thy most ungracious head ; 
Which I will bear in triumph to the king. 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

lExitf dragging out the botfy. 



ACT V. 

SCENE l.^The tame. Field* between Dartford and Black' 
heath. The King*t Camp on one side. On the other, enter 
York attetided, with Drum and Colours .• his Forces at some 
distance. 

Tori. 
FROM Ireland thus comes York, to claim his right. 
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head : 
Ring, bells, aloud ; burn, bonfires, clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's lawful king. 
Ah, sancta majeataa ! who would not buy thee dear ? 

M l I ■ I I I I I I I 11^ 

ff] That is. in sopposing that \ am proud of my victor>. JOHNS. ^ 
.[oj Not to dwell upon tne wickedress of this horrid wish, with whicn 
Iden dfrbases kis character^ the whole speech is wUd and confused. Todniw 
a m^n by the heels, headlong is somewhat difficult j nor can 1 discover how 
the dunghill would be his grave, if his trunk were left to be fed upon by 
crows. These I conceive not to be the faults of corruptiOQ bttti negUgenco 
and Uierefocc do not attempt correctioR. JOHNS. 
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Let them obe]r, that know not how to role ; 

This hand was made to handle nought but gold : 

I cannot give due action to my words. 

Except a sword, or scepter, balance it 

A scepter shall it have, have I a soul ;* 

On which I'll toss the flower-de-luce of France. 

Enter Buckingham. 
Whom have we here ? Buckingham, to disturb me ? 
The king hath sent him, sure : 1 must dissemble. 

Buck. York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee well. 

Tork, Humphrey of Buckingham,! accept thy greeting. 
Art thou a messenger, or come of pleasure ? 

Buck. A messenger from Henry, our dread liege. 
To know the reason of these arms in peace ; 
Or why, thou— 'being a subject as 1 am, — 
Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, 
Should'st raise so great a power without his leave. 
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court. 

ForAr.Scarce can I speak,my choler is so great.'^ 
O, I could hew up rocks, and fight vrith flint, 1 
I am so ai^ry at these abject terms ; I 

And now, like Ajax Telamonius, I 

On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury ! fMide. 

I am far better born than is the king ; 
More like a king, more kingly in my thoughts : 
But I must make fair weather yet a while. 
Till Henry be more weak, and I more strong.— .< 
O Buckingham, I pr'ythee. pardon me. 
That I have given no answer all this while ; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cause why I have brought this army hither. 
Is— to remove proud Somerset from the king. 
Seditious to his grace, and to the state. 

Buck. That is too much presumption on thy part : 
But if thy arms be to no other end, 
The king hath yielded unto thy demand ; 
The duke of Somerset is in the Tower. 
York. Upon thine honour, is he prisoner ? 

Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. 
York. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my powers.*- 
Soldiers, I thank you all ; disperse yourselves ; 

^ Ct] I read :— A sceptre shall it have, have I a snuord. York observes that 
Kit hand must be employed with % sword or scepter ; he then naturally ob- 
«erve8, that he has a sword> and resolve* that, if he has a sword, he will 
iave a scepter, JOHNS« 



yGooQle 



$2 SECeNB FART OF AQ^ V, 

Meet me to-raorrow in Saint George's field. 
You shall have pay, and every thing you wish. 
—And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldest son, — nay, all my sons. 
As pledges of my fealty and love, 
I'll send them all as willing- as I live ; 
Lands, goods, horse, armour, any thing I have 
Is to his use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck, York, I commend this kind submission : 
We twain will go into his highness' tent. 

Enter King Henry, attended, 

K,Hen, Buckingham, doth York intend no harm to us. 
That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm ? 

York, In all submission and humility, 
York doth present himself unto your highness. 

K.Hen. Then what intend these forces thou dost bring ? 

York, To heave the traitor Somerset from hence ; 
And fight against that monstrous rebel, Cade, 
Who since I heard to be discomfited. 

Enter Iden, with Cade's Head. 

Iden, If one so rude, and of so mean condition. 
May pass into the presence of a king, 
Lo, I present your grace a traitor's head, 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat slew. 

K,Hen, The head of Cade ?— Great God, how just 
art thou ! — 
O, let me view his visage being dead, 
Tliat living wrought me such exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that slew him ? 

Iden, I was, an't like your majesty. 

K,Hen, How art thou call'd ? and what is thy degree ? 

Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name ; 
A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king. 

Buck. So please it you, my lord, 'twere not amiss 
He were created knight for his good service. 

K,Hen.\^^x\y kneel down; [He kneels.y^is^ up a knight. 
We give thee for reward a thousandjmarks ; 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 

Iden. May Iden live to merit such a bounty. 
And never live but true unto his liege .' 

K.Hen. See, Buckingham ! Somerset comes with the 
queen ;. 
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 
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Enter Queen Margaret and Sombrskt. 

Q.Mar, For thousand Yorks he shall not hide his head, 
But boldly stand, and front him to his face. 

York. How now ! Is Somerset at liberty ? 
Then, York, unloose thy long-imprison'd thoughts. 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the sight of Somerset ^ — 
False king ! why hast thou broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuse ? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king ; 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes. 
Which dar'st not, no, nor canst not rule a traitor. 
That head of thine doth no^ become a crown ; 
Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer's staff. 
And not to grace an awful princely scepten 
That gold must round engirt these brows of mine ; 
Whose smile and frown, like to Achilles' spear^ 
Is able with the change to kill and cure. 
Here is a hand to hold a scepter up. 
And with the same to act controlling laws. 
Give place ; by heaven, thou shalt rule no more 
O'er him, whom heaven created for thy ruler. 

Som» O monstrous traitor ! — I arrest thee, York, 
Of capital treason 'gainst the king and crown : 
Obey, audacious traitor ; kneel for grace. 

York, Would'st have me kneel f first let me ask of 
these. 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man.— 
Sirrah, call in my sons to be my bail ; 

[Exit an Attendant. 
I know, ere they will have me go to ward. 
They'll pawn their swords for my enfranchisement. 

Q,Mar, Call hither Clifford ; bid him come amain, 
To say, if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall be the surety for their traitor father. 

York. O blood-bespotted Neapolitan, 
Outcast of Naples, England's bloody scourge ! 
The sons of York, thy betters in their birth; 
Shall be their father's bail ; and bane to those 
That for my surety will refuse the boys. 

Enter Edward and Richard Plantacbnet, V)ith F^ee^ 
at one side / at the other, vtith Forces alto, old Clitforh and 
his Son. 

See, where they come ; PU warrant they'll make it gooAi 
16 VOL. ▼. 
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QMar, And here comes Clifford, to deny their bail. 
C/j^ Health and all happiness to my lord the king ! 

York, I thank thee, Clifford : Say» what news with 
thee t 
Vay, do not fright us with an angry look : 
We arc thy sovereign, Clifford, kneel again ; 
For thy mistaking so, we pardon thee. 

Clif, This is my king, York, I do not mistake ; 
But thou mistak'st me much, to think I do :— 
To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad ? 

K,Hen, Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambitious humour 
Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

Clif, H« is a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 
And chop away that factious pate of his. 

Q,Mar, He is arrested, but will not obey ; 
His sons, he says, shall give their words for him. 

York, Will yoU not, sons ? 

Edw, Ay, noble father, if our words will serve. 

Rich, And if words will not, then oar weapons shall. 

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have wc here ! 

York, Loo4l in a glass, and call thy image so ; 
I am thy king, and tbou a false-heart traitor. — 
Call hither to the stake my two brave t>ears,s 
That, with the very shaking of their chains. 
They may astomsh these fell lurking curs ; 
Bid Salisbury, and Warwick, come to me. 

Dntfiu. Enter Warwick and Salisbury, wiVA Forces. 

Clif, Are these thy bears ^ we'll bate thy bears to death. 
And manacle the besr-ward in their chains. 
If thou dar*st bring them to the baiting^place. 

Bicb. Oft have I seen a hot o'erweening cur 
Run back and bite, because he was withheld ; 
Who, being suffered with the bear's fsU paw. 
Hath clapp'd his tail between his legs, and cry'd : 
And such a piece of service will you do. 
If you impose yourselves to match lord Warwick. 

Clif Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested lump. 
As crooked in thy manners as thy shape .! 

York, ^2ly% we shall heat you thoroughly anon. 

CUf Take heed, lest by your heat you bum your- 
selves. __^ 

£81 The NeviU carls of Warwick had a Bear and ragged Stafffbr tlieir 
— ^xancc. HAWKINS. 
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KHen. Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot to 
bow ? — 
Old Salisbury, — shame to thy silver hair. 
Thou mad misleader of thy brain-sick son ! — 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian, 
And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles ? 
O, where is faith i O, where is loyalty ? 
If it be banish'd from the frosty head. 
Where shall it find a harbour in the earth ? — 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war. 
And shame thine honourable age with blood ? 
Why art thou old, and want'st experience ? 
Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it f 
For shame ! in duty bend thy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. . 

SaL My lord, I have considered with myself 
The title of this most renowned duke ; 
And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightful heir to England's royal seat. 

K,Hen. Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto roe } 

Sal, I have. 

K.Hen. Canst thou dispense with heaven for such an 
oath^ 

SaL It is great sin, to swear unto a sin ; 
But greater sin, to keep a sinful oath. 
Who can be bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man, 
To force a spotless virgin's chastity. 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony. 
To wring the widow from her customed right ; 
And have no other reason for this wrong, 
But that he was bound by a solemn oath ? 

Q.Mar. A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 

K,Hen. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himself. 

York, Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou hast, 
I am resolv'd for death, or dignity. 

Clif, The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove true. 

War, You were best to go to bed, and dream ag^in, 
To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Clif, 1 am resolv'd to bear a greater storm, 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 
And that I'll write upon thy burgonet,* 
Might I but know thee by thy household badge. 

W ' I I II I II I ■ I I 

C9] Bor^onet^ii l^dmct. JOHNS. 
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War. Now, by my father's badge, old KevU's cresi'. 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged staff. 
This day Til wear aloft my burgonet, 
(As on a mountain-top the cedar shows, 
I'hat keeps his leaves in spite of any storm). 
Even to affright thee with the view thereof. 

Clif, And from thy burgonet I'll rend thy bear 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Despight the bear- ward that protects the bear. 

Y.Clif, And so to arms, victorious father. 
To quell the rebels, and their complices, 

JRich, Fie ! charity, for shame ! speak not in spite. 
For you shall sup with Jeau Christ to-night, 

Y. Ciif. Foul stigmatic, * that's more than thou canst telh 

Bich, If not in heaven, you'll surely sup in helK 

[Exeunt severally. 

SCENE. II. 
Saint AlboM, Alantmt .- Excursions. Enter Warwicic. 

War, Clifford of Cumberland, 'tis Warwick calls ! 
And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear. 
Now, — when the angry trumpet sounds alarm. 
And dying men's cries do fill the empty air, — 
Clifford, I say, come forth, and fight with me ! 
Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Enter York. 
—How now, my noble lord } what, all a-foot ? 

York, The deadly-handed Clifford slew my steed : 
But match to match I have encounter*d him. 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beast he lov'd so well. 
Enter ChiwovLji, 

War, Of one or both of us the time is come. 

York. Hold, Warwick, seek thee out some other chace. 
For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

War, Then, nobly, York ; 'tis for a crown thou 
fight'st.— 
As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day. 
It grieves my soul to leave thee unassail'd. [Exit War. 

[i] A stigmatic is one on whom natare ha!i set a mark of deformity* a 
fttigma. STEEV.— -A itirmatic originally and properly signified ai per- 
son who has been branded with a hot iron for some crime# MAL. 
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CHf, What seest thou in me, York ? why dost thou 
pause i 

York. With thy brave bearing should 1 be in love, 
But that thou art so fast mine enemy. 

CHf, Nor should thy prowess want praise and esteem. 
But that 'tis shewn ignobly, and in treason. 

York, So let it help me now against thy sword. 
As I in justice and true right express it ! 

Clif, My soul and body on the action both !— 

York, A dreadful lay !» — Address thee instantly. 



IFight^ anrfCLiFFORD falU. ^ 
'le 



Clif. La fin couronne lea ceuvrea, [Dies. 

York, Thus war bath given thee peace, for thou art s till. 

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy will ! [^Exit. 

Enter Young Clifford. 

Y.Clif, Shame and confusion ! all is on the rout ; 
Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O war, thou son of hell. 
Whom angry heavens do make their minister, 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeance !*— Let no soldier fly ; 
He that is truly dedicate to war, 
Hath no self-love ; nor he, that loves himself. 
Hath not essentially, but by circumstance. 
The name of valour. — O, let the vile world end, 

[Seeing his dead father. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
Knit earth and heaven together !' 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blast. 
Particularities and petty sounds 
To cease ! — Wast thou ordain'd, dear father. 
To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve 

[a] A dreadful wager, a tremendous stake. JOHNS. 
[3] Our author, in making Clifford fall by the hand of York, has departed 
from tke truth of history ; a practice not uncomn^on to him when he does 
his utmost to make his characters considerable. This circumstance* how- 
ever, serves to prep.ire the reader or spectator for the v«ngeance afterwards 
taken by ClifTord's son on York and Rutland. It is remarkable, that at the 
beginning of the third part of this historical play, the poet has forgot this 
occurrence, and there represents Cliffbrtl's death as it reallv happened : 
" Lord ClifTord and loni Stafford all abreast 
" Charg'd our nnain battle's front ; and breaking in , 
"Were by the swords of common soldiers slain." PERCY! 
C43 This phrase is scriptural. So in the I40tfa Psalm : ** Let hot burning 
coals fall upon them." 8TEEV. 

C5] Premised, for sent before their time. The sense is» let the QamM* 
reienred for tke last day« be f«nt uoir. WARBi 
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The silver livery of advised age ;« 

And, in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 

To die in ruffian battle ? — Even at this sight, 

My heart is turn'd to stone : and, while 'tis mine, 

It shall be stony. York not our old men spares ; 

No more will I their babes : tears virginal 

Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 

And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 

Henceforth, I will not have to da with pity ; 

Meet I an infant of the house of York, 

Into as many gobbets will I cut it. 

As wild Medea young Absyrtus did : ^ 

In cruelty will I seek out my fame. 

Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's house ; 

[Taking up the body. 
As did JEnesLs old Anchises bear. 
So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders : 
But then ^neas bare a living load. 
Nothing so heavy as these woes of mine. [Exif. 

^jBnter Richard Plantagsnbt and SoanRSi^TfJighting, and 
Somerset m killed. 

Rich. So, lie thou there ; — 
For, underneath an ale-house' paltry sign. 
The Castle in St. Alban's, Somerset 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death.* 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful still ; 
Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. [^Extt» 

Mar urns : Excursions. Enter King Henrt, Queen 
Margaret, and others, retreating. 
Q.Mar.AwsLYf my lord ! you are slow ; for shame,away ! 
K.Hen. Can we outrun the heavens ? good Marga«> 

ret, stay. 
Q.Mir.What are you made of ? you'll not fight nor fly : 
Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence, 

[6] Advised is cautious, considerate. STEEV. ' 

Crj When Medea fled with Jason from Golchos. she murdered her brother 
Absyrtus, and cut his body into several pieces, that her father might be prer 
vented for some time from parsoinr her. See Ovid^ Trist. Lib. III. Ei. o. 

MAL. 
[8] The dtath of Somerset here aecomplishes that equivocal prediction 
^ven by Joardan the witch, concerning this duke : 
" Let him shun Castles : 
Safer shall he be npon the sandy plains. 
Than where Castles, mounted, stand." 
Le. Hw reptetentation of a caitlc» moioted for a sign; TlfEQlALDs 
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To give the enemy way ; and to secure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[jAlarum afar off. 
If you be ta'en, We then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes : but if we haply scape, 
(As well we may, if not through your neglect,) 
We shall to London get ; where you are lov'd ; 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, 
May readily be st<^p^d. 

Enter young Clifford. 
Y,CKf. But that my heart's on fiiture mischief set* 
I would speak blasphemy ere bid yon fly ; 
But fly you must ; uncurable discomfit 
Reigns m the hearts of all our present parts.* 
Away, for jrour relief ! and we will live 
To see their day, and them our fortune give : 
Away, my lord, away ! {^Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

j^UUnear Saint Jlbant. Alarum: Retreat. FlourUh: then 
enter York, Richard Plantagbnbt, Warwick^ fwf 
SMtertf mth Drufn and Colwre. 

York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him ; 
That winter lion, who, in rage, forgets 
A£^d contusions and all brush of time ;' 
And, like a gallant in the brow of youth, ^ 
Repairs him with occasion ^ this happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot. 
If Salisbury be lost. 

Rich, my noble father. 
Three times to-day I kolp him to his horse. 
Three times bestrid him, thrice I led him off, 
Persuaded him from any further act : 
But still, where danger was, still there I met him ; 
And like rich hangings in a homely house, 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 

£91 Part muSi party were tfnonymooslf ated. STEEV. 

1 1 J Read, hrwu m tioie. WARB. ^The brush of time, it the gradoal 

detrition of time. STEEV. 

[2] I read.-the blow of youth ; the bloitom, the tprtnff. JOHNS. 
The brom of youth is the btight of yooth, m the brow of a hill is its sum. 
mit. 8T&EY. 
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Enter Salisbury. 

5a/. Now, by my sword, well hast thou fought to-day ; 
By the mass, so did we all.— I thank jrou, Richard : 
God knows, how long it is I have to live ; 
And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death.-— 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have ;3 
'Tis not enough our foes are at this time fled. 
Being opposites of such repairing nature. * 

York, I know, our safety is to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 
To call a present court of parliament. 
Let us pursue him, ere the writs go forth : — 
What says lord Warwick ? shall we after them ? 

War. After them \ nay, before them, if we can. 
Now by my faith, lords, 'twas a glorious day ; 
Saint Alban's battle, won by famous York, 
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. — 
Sound, drums and trumpets ;— and to London all : 
And more such days as these to us befall ! \ExeunU 



C3] i. e. we have not tecEred, we are not sure of ret:dning, that which we 
have acqoirecL MAL. 

C4] Beme enemies that are lUcely so soon to raOr and recover thea nd f tt 
from this defeat. MAL. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

THE three parts of King Henry VI. are suspec ted, by Mr. 
Theobald^ of being supposititious^ and are declared^ by Dr. 
Warburton, to be certainly not Shakspeare*8. Mr. Theo- 
bald's suspicion arises from some obsolete words ; but the 
phraseology is like the rest oS our author's style, and single 
vords, of which however I do not observe more than two, 
can conclude little. Dr. Warburton givea no reason, but I 
suppose him to judge upon deeper principles and more com- 
prehensive views, and to draw his opinion from the general 
effect and spirit of the composition, which he thinks inferior 
to the other historical plays. 

From mere inferiority nothing can be inferred ; in the pro- 
ductions of wit there will be inequality. Sometimes judgment 
vill err, and sometimes the matter itself will defeat the artist. 
Of every author's works, one will be the best, and one will be 
tlie worst. The colours are not equally pleasing, nor the at- 
titudes equally graceful, in all the pictures of Titian or Rey- 
nolds. 

Dissimilitude of style, and heterogeneousness of sentiment, 
may sufficiently show that a work does not really belong ta 
the reputed author. But in these plays no such marks of spu- 
riousness are found. The diction, the versification, and the fig- 
ures, are Shakspeare's. These plays, considered, witfiout regam 
lo characters and inddents, merely as narratives in verse, are 
more happily conceived, and more accurately finished than 
those of K. yohn, Richard II. or tlie tra^ck scents of Kin^ 
Menry IV and V If we take these plays from Shakspeare, to 
whom shall they be g^ven ? What author of that age had the 
same easiness of expression, and fluency of numbers ? 

Having considered the evidence given by the plays them<* 
selves, and found it in their favour, let us now inquire what 
oorrotioration can be gained from other testimony. They are 
ascribed to Shakspeare by the first editors, whose attestation 
may be received in questions of fact, however unskilfully they 
superintended their edition. They seem to be declared genu- 
ine by the voice of Shakspeare himself, who refers to the sec- 
ond p^ay in his epilogue to King Seam, V. and apparently con- 
nects the first Act of King Richard 6l. with the last of The 
Third Part of King Henry VI If it be objected that the plays 
were popular, and that therefore he alluded to them as well 
luiown ; it may be answered, with egual probability, that the 
natural passions of a poet would have ensposed him to separate 
his own works from those of an inferior hand. And, indeed, 
if an author's own testimony is to be overthrown by specula- 
tive criticism, no man can be any longer secure of literaiy 
reputation. Jo h kji^n. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

JGngHzvRY the Sixth : 

EDWARD./irince of Wales, hU da«* 

Lewis XL king of France. 

Duke of SoMKRSRT. Duke ofKxETER.'\ j^^^,^^ ^ 
£art o/OxFOR». £arl o^Northum- \^ Henru'% 
BERLAN0. JEor/ 0/ Westmoreland, r^j^^ ^ 
Lord Clifford. j 

Richard Plantagenet, duke of York : 

Edward, earl of March, afterwards kin^'\ 

Edward IV, I . 

Edmund, earl of Rutland, Yhia sons. 

George, afterwards duke of Clarence, I 

Richard, afterwards duke of Gloqester^ J 

Duke of"S ov^FOLK, *\ 

Marquis of Montague, f 

Marl Q/; Warwick. \^j,^^^ ^^j^^ ^j. Yorl^sliarty. 

^ar/(2/^ Pembroke, r / ^ ^ 

Lord Hastings, f 

Lord Stafford, J 

^> John Mortimsr. > „^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ y^rk. 

^rHuGJi Mortimer, J^ '' 

Henry, earl qf Richmond, a youth. 

Lord Rivers, brother to Lady Grey^ Sir William^ 
Stanley. Sir John Montgomery. ^> JoBir 
SoMSRviLLE* Tutor to Rutland. Mayor of 
York. Lieutenant of the Tower. A JVbbkman. 
Two Keepers. A Huntsman. A Son that has killed 
his Father. A Father that has killed his Son. 

^ueen Margaret. 

Lady Grey, afterwards queen to Edward IV. 

Bona, sister to the French queen. 

Soldiers, and other Attendants on kin^ Htnry and 
king Edward, Messengets, Watchmen, is^t. 

SCEJSTE, during fiqg^ <if the third Act, in France | 
during all the^'^^t of the Flay, in England^ 



Tork and Lancaittr) opens jast after the first battle at St. AibaHis» [MI^T 3)» 
>45i'l wherein the York faction carried the day ; and closet wit^. the mor- 
^r of King Henry VL and the birth of prince Edward, after wardr king. 
Edward V. [November 4, 1 471 > ] So tbsit tais history. tak«a ia the flp»ec of 
fall sixteen years. THEOBALD, 
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THIRD PART OF 

KING HENRY Vh 



ACTL 

SCENE J,'— London. The Parliament- Houte. Drums, Som^ 
Soldiers of York'* Party break in. Then, enter the Duke of 
York, Ebward, Richard, Norfolk, Montague, War- . 
WICK, and others^ vsith white Roses in their Mats.' 

IWarufici. 
WONDER, how the king escap'dour hands. 
York. While we pursu'd the horsemen of the north. 
He slily stole away, and left his men : 
Whereat the great lord of Northumberland* 
Whose warlike ears coald never brook retreat, 
Cheer'd up the drooping army ; and himself. 
Lord Cliflbrd, and lord Stafford, all a-breast, 
Charg'd our main battle's front, and, breaking in. 
Were by the swords of common soldiers slain. 

£dw. Lord Stafford's father, duke of Buckingham, 
Is either slain, or wounded dangerous : 
I cleft his beaver with a downright blow ; # 

That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

/ IShowing' his Moody sword. 

Mont. And, brother^ here's the «arl of Wiltshire's 
blood, [7b York, showing his. 

Whom I encountered as the battles join'd. 
Rich. Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did.* 

[Throwing down the Duke o/'Somerset'* Head, 
York, Richard hath best deservM of all my sons.— 
What, is your grace dead, my lord of Somerset ? 
^Torf. Such hope have all the line of John of Gaun t ! 

CO. Thb plav it only divided from the former for the convenience of ex- 
hibition ; for the series of action is continued without interruption, nor are 
an^ two scenes of any play more closely eonnecud thHS the first scene of 
this play with the last of the former. JOHNS. 

C3^ Mere, as Mr. Elderton bas oinervedto me, is a gross anachorism. At 
the tune of the first battle of Saint Albans, at which Richard is represented 
in the last scene of the preceding play to have foaghc, he was, according to 
that gentleman's calcaUtion, not one year old, having (as he conceives,^ 
been bom at Frotheringay CastlC/ October 21, 1454* hiJ^h. 
18 VOL. V. 
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6 THIRD PAIIT or ACti. 

Rich, Thus do I hope to shake king Henry's head. 

War, And so do I.— Victorious prince of York, 
Before I see thee seated in that throne 
Which now the house of Lancaster trsurps, 
Z vow by heaven, these eyes shatt never dose. ' 
This is the palace of the fearful king. 
And this the regal seat : possess it, York : 
For this is thine, and not king Henry's heirs'. 

York. Assist me then,- sweet Warwick, and I will ; 
For hither we have broken in by force. 

J^orf, We'll all assist you ; he, that flies, shall die. 

York, Thanks, gentle Norfolk,— Stay by me,my lords ; 
—And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by me this night. 

War, And, when the king comes,ofier him no violence. 
Unless he seek to thrust you out by force. [They retire, 

York, The queen, thisday, here holds her parliament 
But little thinks vrt ^all he of her cduacil : 
By words, or blows, here let ns win our r|ght« 

Rich, Arm'd as we are, let's Stay within this house. 

War, TlMt bloody parliament shall this be eall'd, 
Unless Piantagenet, duke of York, be king ; 
And bashful ilmry depos'd, whose cowardice 
Hath made us by-^words to our enemies. 

York, Then leave me not, my lords ; be resolute ; 
I mean to take possession of mv right. 

War, Neither the kin^, nor he that loves him best. 
The proudest he that holds up Lancaster, 
Dare stir a wing, if Warwick «hake his bells.* 
Ill plant Plantagenet, root him up who dares :«^ 
Resolve thee, Richard ; claim the English crown. 
£Warwick leads Yorx to the throne^who seats himself. 

Flourish. Enter Xing Henry, Clifford, North- 

UMBERLANB, WESTMORELAND, EzETER, and 

ctherst with red Roses in their Hats, 

KHen, My lords, look where the sturdy rebel sits. 
Even in the phair of state ! belike, he means, 
{Back'd by t^ pow^r.of Warwick, that false peer,) 
To aspire unto the crown, and reign as king.— 
Earl of Northumberland, he slew thy father ;— 
And thine, lord Clifford ; and you both have vow'd 

revenge 
On him, his sons, his favourite s, and his friends. 



[3] The allusion is to falconry. The hawk had soinetiine* little bells hong 
upon them, p^haps to^ar^ the birds ; thatis^ to fright them fr<»" [f""e « 
• ■ JOHWS- 
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Act /. K«J* HSVRT VI, 7 

JSTorth. If I be not, heavens, be revenged on me ! 

Clif, The hope thereof makea ClifFord mourn ta steel. 

Wp«r.What,shaU we suffer this ? let's pluck hiiti down: 
My heart for anger burns, I cannot brook it. 

K.Hen, Be patient, gentle earl of Westmoreland. 

Clif, Patience is for poltroons, aivd such as he ; 
He durst not sit there, had your father liv'd. 
My gracious lord, here in the parUamcnt 
Let us assail the family of York. 

North. Well hast thou spoken, cousin ; be it so. 

K,Hen. Ah, know you not, the city favours them, 
And they have troops of soldiers at their beck ? 

Exe, But when the duke is slain, they'll quickly fly. 

K,Hen, Far be the thought of this from' Henry's heart, 
To make a shambles of the parliament-house ! 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 
Shall be the war that Henry means to use — 

[They advance to the Duke. 
Tbpu factious duke of York, descend my throne, 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet ; 
I am thy sovereign. 

York. Thou art deceiv'd, I am thine. 

Mxe, For shame, come down ; he made thee duke 
of York. 

York, *Twas my inheritance, as the earldom was.* 

Mxe. Thy £ather was a traitor to the crown. 

War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 
lo following this usurping Henry. 

Clif. Whom should he follow, but his natural king ^ 

War. True, Clifford ; and that's Richard, duke of York. 

K.Hen. And shall I stand, and thou sit in my throne f 

York. It must and shall be so. Content thyself. 

War. Be duke of Lancaster, let him be king. 

West. He is both king and duke of Lancaster ; 
And that the lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. 

War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You forget. 
That we are those, which chas'd you from the field. 
And slew your fathers, and with colours spread 
March'd through the city to the palace gates. 

Mtrth. Yes, Warwick, I remember it to my grief ; 
And, by his soul, thou and thy house shall rue it. 

[4] York meant. I toppose, that the dukedom of York was his Inheritance 
fronyiit Ckther, as tiie earldom of March was his inheritance from hit moth- 
er, Anne Mortimer, the wife of the Earl of Gumbridge ; and by naming the 
earldom, he covertly assert* hi^ right to the crown ; for his title to the 
«fOMr|i w«» HOC at Doke •! York^ bt^ Sari of March* BfALONE. ^ 
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West, Plantagenet, of thee, and these thy sons. 
Thy kinsmen, and thy friends. Til have more lives. 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins. 

Clif. Urge it no more ; lest that, instead of words, 
I send thee, Warwick, such a messenger. 
As shall revenge his death, before I stir. 

JP'ar, Poor Clifford ! how I scorn his worthless threats J 

York. Will you, we show our title to the crown ? 
If not, our swords shall plead it in the field. 

K,Hen, What title hast thou, traitor, to the crown ? 
Thy father was, as thou art, duke of York ; 
Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, earl of March : 
I am the son of Henry the Fifth, * 
Who made the Dauphin and the French to stoop, 
And seiz'd upon their towns and provinces. 

War, Talk not of France, sith thou hast lost it alk 

K.Hen, The lord protector lost it, and not I ; 
When I was crown'd, I was but nine months old. 

Rich. You are old enough now, and yet, methinks, 
you lose :— 
Father, tear the crown from the usurper's head. 

JLdw. Sweet father, do so ; set it on your head. 

Mont. Good brother, [To York.] as thou lov'st and 
honour'st arms. 
Let's fight it out, and not stand cavilling thus. 

Bich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the king will fly. 

York. Sons, peace ! 

XZ/iew.Peace.thou! and give king Henry leave to speak. 

War. Plantagenet shall speak first : — hear hiro, lords : 
And be you silent and attentive too. 
For he, that interrupts him, shall not live. 

K.Hen. Think'st thou, that I will leave my kingly 
throne. 
Wherein my grandsire, and my father, sat ? 
No : first shall war unpeople this my realm ; 
Ay, and their colours, — often borne in France ; 
And now in England, to our heart's great sorrow,— 
Shall be my winding-sheet— —Why faint you, lords ? 
My title's good, and better far than his. 

War. But prove it, Henry, and thou shalt be king. 

K.Hen. Henry the Fourth by conquest got the crowo. 

York. 'Twas by rebellion against his king. 

K.Hen. I know not what to say ; my title's weak* 

[5] The military repatation of Henry the Fifth is the sole sapport of hlf 
son. The name or Henry %ht Fifth dispersed the foUowen of Qule. JOK. 
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Tell me, may not a king adopt an heir ? 

York, What then ? 

K.Hen, An if he may, then am I lawful king : 
For Richard, in the view of many lords, 
Resign'd the crown to Henry the Fourth ; 
Whose heir my father was, and I am his. 

York» He rose against him, being his sovereign. 
And made him to resign his crown perforce. 

War, Suppose, my lords, he did it unconstrained. 
Think you, 'twere prejudicial to his crown ? 

Exe. No ; for he could not so resign his crown. 
But that the next heir should succeed and reign. 

K.Hen. Art thou against us, duke of Exeter ? 

Exe. His is the ri|;ht, and therefore pardon mc. 

York. Why whisper you, my lords, and answer not f 

Exe, My conscience tells me, he is lawful king. 

K,Hen, All will revolt from m e and turn to him. 

JVorth. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou lay'st. 
Think not, that Henry shall be so depos'd. 

War, Depos'd he shall be, in despight of all. 

J^orth, Thou art deceived : 'tis not thy soutHern power. 
Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,— 
Which makes thee thus presumptuous and proud,—- 
Can set the duke up, in despight of me. 

Clif, King Henry, be thy title right or wrong. 
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence : 
May that ground gape, and swallow me alive. 
Where I shall kneel to him that slew my father. 

K.Hen, O Clifford, how thy words revive my heart !r 

York, Henry of Lancaster, resign thy crown :— 
What mutter you, or what conspire you, lords ? 

War, Do right unto this princely duke of York ; 
Or I will fill the house with armed men. 
And o*er the chair of state, where now he sits^ 
Write up his title with usurping blood. 

\He 9tamfi8^ an4jhe Soldiers show themaeivea , 

K,ITen. My lord of Warwick, hear me but one word : 
Let me, for this my life-time, reign as king. 

York. Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs^ 
And thou shalt reign^in quiet while thou liv'st. 

K.Hen, I am content ; Richard Plantagenet, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my decease. 

iUif, What wrong is this unto the prince your son ? 

War, What good is this to England, and himself? 

West, Base, fearful, and despairing Heni^* 

ia» VOL. V. 
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Ctif, How hast thou injur'd both thyself and us ? 

TVtat. I cannot stay to h^ar these articles. 

J^orth. Nor I. 

CUf. Come, cousin, let us tell the queen these news. 
• We8t. Farewell, faint-hearted and degenerate king, 
In whose cold blood no spark of honour 'bides. 

JSTorth, Be thou a prey unto the house of York , 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! 

CUf, In dreadful war may'st thou be overcome ! 
Or live in peace, abandon'd, and despis'd ! 

[Exeunt North. Clif. a»(/ West. 

War, Tujm this way, Henry, and regard them not. 

Exe,T\icy seek revenge, and therefore will not yield.* 

KMen, Ah. Exeter ! 

War, Why should you sigh, my lord .' 

K,Hen. Not for myself, lord Warwick, but my son, 
Whom I unnaturally shall disinherit. 
But, be it as it may : — I here entail 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever ; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To cease this civil war, and, whilst I live. 
To honour me as thy king and sovereign ; 
And neither by treason, nor hostility, • 

To seek to put me down, and reign thyself. 

York. This oath I willingly take, and will perform. 
[Coming from the Throne. 

War.Longlive kingHenry ! — Plantagenet,embrace him. 

K.Hen, And long live thou, and these thy forward sons ! 

York. Now York and Lancaster are reconcil'd. 

Exe. Accurs*d be he, that seeks to make them foes ! 
[Senet, The Lords comeforwartL 

York. Farewell, my gracious lord ; I'll to my castle. 

War. And I'll keep London, with my soldiers. 

JVorf And I to Norfolk, with my followers. 

J^ont, And I unto the sea, from whence I came. 

[Exeunt YoRK^ and his Sons^ Warwick, Nor- 
folk, Montague, Soldiers, and Attendants, 

K.Hen, And I, with grief and sorrow, to the court. 

Mnter Queen Margaret and the Prince of Wales, 

Exe. Here comes the«queen, whose looks bewray her 
anger: ^ __^ 

[5] They go awny, not because they doubt the justice of this deteroiinap 
tion, but because they have been conquered, and seek to be revenged* Tbej 
are not influenced by principle, but passion. JOHNSON. 

{63 Bwr^yHlbat it, betray^ ditcoTer. ST£EV. 
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I'll Steal away. 

K.Hen, Exeter, so will I. [Going 

Q.Mar. Nay, go not from me, I will follow thee. 

K.Hen. Be patient, gentle queen, and I will stay . 

Q.Mar, Who can be patient in such extremes ? 
Ah, wretched man ! 'would I had died a. maid » 
And never seen thee, never borne thee son. 
Seeing thou hast provM so unnatural a father f 
Hath he deserv'd to lose his birthright thus ? 
Hadst thou but iQv'd him half so well as I ; 
Or felt that pain which I did for him once ; 
Or nourished him, as I did with my blood ; 
Thou wouldst have left thy dearest heart-blood there. 
Rather than made that savage duke thine heir. 
And disinherited thine only son. 

Prince, Father, you canot disinherit me : 
If you be king, why should not I succeed ? 

K,Hen, Pardon me,Margaret ;— pardon me,sweet son; 
-i-Jhe earl of Warwick, and the duke, enforc'd me. 

SQ.Mar, Enforc'd thee ! art thou king, and wilt be 

^ forc'd ? 

I shame to hear thee speak. Ah^ timorous wretch f 
Thou hast undone thyself, thy son, and me ; 
And given unto the house of York such head. 
As thou shalt reign but by their sufferance. 
To entail him and his heirs unto the crown, 
What is it, but to make thy sepulchre, ^ 
And creep into it far before thy time ? 
Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Calais ; 
Stem Faulconbridge commands the narrow seas ;» 

[7] The (Queen's reproach is founded on a position long received among 
politicians, clxat the loss of a king's power is soon.followed by loss of life 

JOHNS. 

[8] The person here meant was Thomas Nevil, bastard son to the lord 
Faulconbridge* " a man^* sats Hall, "of no less* corage then aodacitie, 
who for his cuel condicions was such an ante perton. that a mrre meter could 
not be chosen to set all the worlde in a bro^le, and to put the estate of the 
realme on an yl hazard." He had been appointed by Warwick vice-admiral , 
of the sea, and had in charge so to ke^p the passage between Dover and 
Calais, that none which either favoured King Henry or his friends should 
escape untaken or nndrowned ; such at least were his instructions, with re- 
sect to the friends jnd favourers of King Edward, after the rupture between 
him and Warwick. On Warwick's death, he fell into poverty, and robbed, 
both by sea and land, as well friends as enemies. He once brought his ships 
np the Thames, 5nd with a considerable body of the men of Kent and Essex, 
made a spirited assault on the ciry, with a view to plunder and pillage, which 
was not repelled but after a sh»rp conflict and the loss of many lives ; and, 
had it happened at a more critical period, might have been attended with fa* 
tal consequences to Edward- After roving on the sea some little time longer, 
he ventured to land at Southampton, where he was taken antoeheadcrf. 
See Hall and Holinshcd. RITSON. 
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4» fHIRD WURT 0» jWa^#, 

'the duke is made protector of the realm ; 

And yet shalt thou be safe ? such safety finds 

The trembling lamb, environed with wolves. 

Had I been there, which am a silly woman. 

The soldiers should have toss'd me on their pikes. 

Before 1 would have granted to that act. 

But thou preferr'st thy life before thine honour : 

And seeing thou dost, I here divorce myself. 

Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 

Until that act of parliament be repealed. 

Whereby my son is disinherited. 

The northern lords, that have forsworn thy colours. 

Will follow mine, if once they see them spread : 

And spread they shall be ; to thy foul disgrace, 

And utter ruin of the house of York. 

Thus do I leave thee :— Come, son, let's away ; 

Our army's ready ; come, we'll after theriy 

K.Hen. Stav, gentle Margaret, and heai'Tne speak» 

Q.Mar. Thou hast spoke too much already ; get 
thee gone. 

K.Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay with mc ? 

Q.Mar, A.y, to be murder'd by his enemies. 

Prince. When I return with victory from the field, 
1*11 see your grace : till then, HI follow her. 
» Q.Mar. Come, son, away ; we may not linger thus. 
{Exeunt Queen Margaret, and the Prince, 

K.Hen, Poor queen ! how love to me, and to her son,. 
Hath made her break out into terms of rage ! 
Reveng'd may she be on that hateful duke ; 
Whose haughty spirit, winged with desire. 
Will cost my crown, ^ and, like an empty eagle. 
Tire on the flesh of me, and of my son '.^ 
The loss of those three lords* torments my heart : 
I'll write unto them, and entreat them fair ;— 
Come, cousin, you shall be the messenger. 

£are. And 1, 1 hope, shall reconcile them all. IJSxeunf.. 



191 Cost and ^oast were nltimately derived of the same original. 

' henley: 

To coast is a sea-Fariiif expression, and means to keep along shore. 
We may, however, maintain the integrity of the figure, by inserting th^ 
word cote. To cote is to come op with, to overtake, to reach. STEEv . 
. CO To tire is to fasten, to fix the talons, from the French tinr, JOHNS. 
[21 That is. Of Northambrfland/ WeBtmordaiML and CUffotd, who had 
left him in dlftgost . JOHNS. 
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SCENE II. 

A Room in Sanded Cattle^ near Wakefield^ in Torhhire. Mnter 
Edward, Richard, one/ Montague. 

Hich, Brother, though I be youngest, give roe leave.* 

Edto. No, I can better play the orator. 

Mont. But I have reasons strong and forcible. 
Enter York. 

York, Why, how now, sons and brother, at a strife ? 
What is your quarrel ? how began it first } 

£dw. No quarrel, but a slight contention. > 

York, About what ? 

Rich, About that, which concerns your grace, and us ; 
The crown of England, father, which is yours. 

York, Mine, boy ? not till king Henry be dead. 

Rich, Your right depends not on his life, or death. 

£dfv. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now : 
By giving the house of Lancaster leave to breathe. 
It will out-run you, father, in the end. 

York, I took an oath, that he should quietly reign. 

Edw, But, for a kingdom, any oath may be broken : 
Yd break a thousand oaths, to reign one year. 

Rich, No ; God forbid, your grace should be forsworik 

York, I shall be, if I claim by open war. 

Rich, I'll prove the contrary, if you'll hear me speak. 

York, Thou canst not, son ; it is impossible^ 

Rich, An oath is of no moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magistrate,* 
That hath authority over him that swears : 
Henry had none, but did usurp the place ; 
Then, seeing 'twas he that made you to depose, 
Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous. 
Therefore, to arms. And, father, do but think. 
How sweet a thing it is to wear a crown ; 
Within whose circuit is Elysium, 
And all that poets feign of bliss and joy. 
Why do we linger thus f I cannot rest, 

[i) Montague was brother to Warwick ; WTarwick's daughter was mar- 
ried to a son of York : therefore York and Montague were brothers 

TOLLET. 

[a] In the old quarto sio^et contention, i. e. the argument of their dispute 
was on a grateful topta ; the ^estion of their father's immediate right u» 
the crown. THEOBALD 

[3] The obligation of an oath is here eluded by rery despicable sophistry. 
A lawful magistrate alone has the powf r to exact an oath', but the oath dk* 
rives no part of its force from the magistrate. The plea against the ofcli- 
gation of an oath obliging to maintain a usurper, taken from the unlawful-' 
ness of the oath itioif tn the foregoing play «-wai8 rational and juu JONMS 
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Until the white rose, that I wear, be dy*d 
Even in the Iqkewarm blood of Henry's heart. 

York, Richard, enough ; I will be king, or die.— 
Brother, thou shalt to London presently. 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprize. — 
Thou, Richard, shalt unto the duke of Norfolk, 
And tell him privily of our intent— 
You, Edward, shall unto my lord Cobham, 
With whom the Kentishmen will willingly rise : 
In them I trust ; for they are soldiers. 
Witty and courteous, liberal, full of spirit — 
Uliile you are thus employ'd, what resteth more, 
fiut that I seek occasion how to rise ; 
And yet the king not privy to ray drift. 
Nor any of the house of Lancaster ? 

Enter a Messenger, 
But, stay ; what news } why com'st thou in such post • 

Mesa, The queen, with all the northern earls and 
lords. 
Intend here to besiege you in your castle ; 
She is hard by with tw^ty thousand men ; 
And therefore fortify yoUr hold, my lord.^ 

York. Ay, with my sword. What \ think'st thoo, - 
that we fear them ?*— 
Edward and Richard, you ^all sUy with roe ;<-<- 
My brother Montague shall post to London : 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the rest. 
Whom we have left protectors of the king. 
With powerful policy strengthen themselves. 
And trust not simple Henry, nor his oaths. 

Mont. Brother, I ^ ; I'll win them, fear it not t 
And thus most humbly I do take my leave. [Exit* 

Enter Sir Joan and Sir Hugb Mortimer. 

York, Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine uncles. 
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour ; 
The army of the queen means to besiege us. 

SirJohn.Shc shall not need, we'll meet her in the field. 

York. What, with five thousand men ? 

Etch. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 

C43 I know not whether the author intended any mond instroction, but he 
that reads thU hat a striking admonition agrainst that precipitancy by whidi 
fKn often ose onlawfnl means to do that which a little delay would pot hon- 
estly in their power. Had York staid hot a few monentf > he had WKd his 
erne fgf tf ie ttaia of perjary. JOHMSk 
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A woman's geaend ; what ihould we lear I 

[A march ofar q^ 

Edv), I iM«r their drains; let's set our men in order; 
And issue forth, and bid them battle straight. 

York. Five men to twentjr i—though the odds be great. 
I doubt not, uncle.^f our rictory. 
Many a battle have I won in France, 
When as the enemy hath been ten to one ; 
Why should I not now have the like success ^ 

\AlaTum. Extunu 

SCENE IIL 

TlaiM near Sandal Cattle, Alarunu i Eueimhtu, Mnier 
RvTLAirn, and hie Tuter. 

f But. Ah, whither shall I fiy to 'scape their hands f 
Ahy tutor J look, where bloody Clifford comes ! 

Enter Clivford, and Soldiers, 

Cli/. Chaplain, away ! thy piiesthood saves thy lile. 
As for the brat ^ this accursed>duke, i 
Whose father slew my father,— ^he shall die. 

7\itor, And I, my lord, will bear him company* 

Cli/l Soldterst away with him. 

Tutor. Ah, Clifford ! murder not this innocent child. 
Lest thou be hated both of God and roan. 

[Exit ^forced ^by Soldier*^ 

Clif. How now ! is he dead already f C>r, is it fear. 
That makes him close his eyes ^— >ril open them. 

Rut. So looks the pent-up lion o'er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws :' 
And so he walks, insulting o'er his prey ; 
And so he comes to rend his limbs asunder.-— 
Ah, gentle Clifibrd, kill me with thy sword. 
And not with such a cruel threatening look. 
Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die ;<^ 
I am too mean a subject for thy wrath. 
Be thou revetig'd on men, and let me live. 

CHf. In vain thottspeak'st, poor boy ; my father's blood 
Hath stq>p'd the passage where thy words should enter. 

Rut. Then let my father's blood open it again ; 
He is a man, and, Cliiibrd, cope with him. 

X^f. Had I thy brethren here, their lives, and thine. 
Were not revenge sufficient for roe ; 

C53 Tlmt it* the lion that hath been long confined nvitbeut food* and is 
let ottt to devoor a msm condeauied. JOHNS. 
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^o, if I digg'd up thy forefathers' graves. 

And hung their rotten coffins up in chains, 

It could not slake mine ire, nor ease my heart* 

The sight of any of the house of York 

Is as a fury to torment my soul ; 

And till I root out their accursed line, 

And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 

Therefore [Lifting his hand. 

Rut, O let me' pray before I take my death:— 
To thee I pray ; sweet Clifford, pity me ! 

Cli/. Such pity as my rapier's point affords. 

Rut, I never did thee harm ; why wilt thou slay me ? 

Clif. Thy father hath. 
(/?tt^ But 'twas ere I was bom.* 
Thou hast one son, for his sake pity me ; 
. Lest, in revenge thereof, sith God is just,* ' 
He be as miserably slain as I. 
Ah, let me live in prison all my days ; 
And when I give occasion of offence. 
Then let me die, for now thou hast no canse?| 

Clif, No cause ? ^ 

Thy father slew my father ; therefore, die. 

[Clifford stabs him. 

Rut. Dii/aciantf laudis summa sit ista tual* [i)fVt. 

Clif. Plantagenet ! I come, Plantagenet ! 
And ihis thy son's blood cleaving to my blade. 
Shall rust upon my weapon, till thy blood, 
Congeal'd with this, do make me wipe off both. ^Exzt, 

SCENE IV. 
The same. Alarum. JEnterYoKK.. 
York, The army of the queen hath got the field : 
My uncles both are slain in rescuing me ; 
And all my followers to the eager foe 
Turn back, and fly, like ships before the wind, 
Or lambs pursu'd by hunger-starved wolves. 
My sons— God knows what hath bechanced them ; 
But this I know,— they have demean'd themselves 
Like men born to renown, by life, or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me ; 

[61 Rmland is under a mistake. The battle ot St. Alhans. in «b*ch old 
CUilord was slain, hapi>ened in 1455 ; that of WakeSeld in 1460. He ap« 
peart to have been at this time about seventeen years old, RITSON. 

r73 '• *• since, STEEV. 

[SJ This line is in Ovid's Epistle from Phillis to DemophoOn. STEEV. 
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And tbrice ci^'d,— Cottrajr^, father ! Jight it omi ! 

And full as oft came Edward to my side. 

With purple faulchion, painted to the hilt 

In blood of those that had encountered him : 

And when the hardiest warriors did retire, * 

Richard cry'd,— CAar^tf / and give no foot of ground I 

And cry'd,— ^ crow», or else a glorious tomb T 

A eceftter^ or an earthly se/iulchre ! 

With this, we charg'd again : but, out» alas ! 

We bodg'd again ;^ as I have seen a swan 

With bootless labour swim against the tide, 

And spend her.strcngth with over-matching waves. 

[A short alarum within^ 
Ah, hark ! the fatal followers do pursue ; 
And I am faint, and cannot fly their fury : 
And, were I strong, I would not shun their fury : 
The sands are number'd, that make up my life ; 
Here must I stay, and here my life must end. 

Muter ^ueen Margaret, Clifford, Northumbbrlavd, 
and Soldiers. 

Come, bloody Clifford,— rough Northumberland,-— 
I dare your quenchless fury to more rage ; 
I am your butt, and I abide your shot. 

J^orth, Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. 

Clif Ay, to such mercy, as his ruthless arm. 
With downright payment, show'd unto my father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his car. 
And made an evening at the noontide prick. * 

York, My ashes, as the phoenix, may bring forth 
A bird that will revenge upon you all : 
And, in that hope, I throw mine eyes to heaven. 
Scorning whate'er you can aflBict me with. 
Why come you not ? what ! multitudes, and fear } 

Clif, So cowards iight, when thejr can fly no further ; 
So doves do peck the falcon's {nercmg talons ; 
So desperate thieves, all hopeless of their lives. 
Breathe out invectives 'gainst the officers. 

York, O, Clifford, but bethink thee once again. 
And in thy thought o'er-run my former time : 
And, if thou canst for blushing, view this face ; 
And bite thy tongue, that slanders him with cowardice, 

r93 To hodte might mean, (as to botch does now) to do a thing in^erfettly 
and awkwardly ; and thence to fait or miscarry in aa attempt. MAU 
£i ] Or. noontide point on the dial. JOHKa. 
19 VOL. Y, 
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Whose frown hath made thee faint and fly ere this. 

Clif, I will not bandy with thee word for word ; 
But buclLle thee with blows, twice two for one. [Drawg* 

Q.Mar. Hold» valiant Clifford ! for a thousand causes, 
I would prolong awhile the traitor's life ;— 
Wrath makes him deaf : speak thou^orthumberland. 

.Vorlh, Hold, Clifford ; do not honour him so much, 
To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart : 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin. 
For one to thrust his hand between his teeth, 
When he might spurn him with his foot away t 
It is war's prize* to take all vantages ; 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

IThey lay /lands on York, who struggle^, 

Clif, Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with the gin. 

JVbrth. So doth the coney struggle in the net. 

[York is taken prisoner. 

York, So triumph thieves upon their conquer'd booty ; 
So true men yield, with robbers so o'er-match*d. 

JVbrM. What would your grace have done unto him now? 

Q.Mar, Brave warriors, Clifford and Northumberland, 
Come make him stand upon this molehill here ; 
That raught^ at mountains with outstretched arms, 
Yet parted but the shadow with his hand — 
What ! was it you, that would be England's king f 
Was't you that revell'd in our parliament. 
And made a preachment of your high descent t 
Where are your mess of sons to back you now ? 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George t 
And Where's that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that, with his grumbling voice, 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies t 
Or, with the rest, where is your darling Rutland ? 
Look, York ; I stainM this napkin^ with the blood 
The valiant Clifford, with his rapier's point. 
Made issue from the bosom of the boy : 
And, if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 
Alas, poor York ! but that I hate thee deadly, 
I should lament thy miserable state. 
I pr'ythee, grieve, to make me raeny, York ; 

[a] All 'vantages are in war lawful prize ; that is, may be lawfally taken 
andusfd. JOHNS. . . ^ . . , . « 

r^T i.e. That r*ac/»*i. The ancient preterite and participle passive of 
reacfi. STEEV. [4} A napkin is a handkerchief. JOHNS. 
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Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may svng and dance. 
What, hath thy fiery heart so parch 'd thine entrails, 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death ? 
Why art thou patient, man ? thou should'st be mad ; 
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus. 
Thou would*st be fee'd, I see, to make me sport ; 
York cannot speak, unless he wear a crown. — 
A crown for York ;— and, lords, bow low to him.— 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do set it on. — 

IFutting a fia/ier Croivn on his Head. 
Ay, marry, sir, now looks he like a king ! 
Ay, this is he that took king Henry's chair ; 
And this is he was his adopted heir. — 
But how is it that great Plantagenct 
Is crown'd so soon, and broke his solemn oath ? 
As I bethink me, you should not be king, 
Till our king Henry had shook hands with death, 
And will you pale* your head in Henry *s glory 
And rob his temples of the diadem, 
Now in his life, against your holy oath i 
O, 'tis a fault too too unpardonable ! — 
Off with the crown ; and, with the crown, his head ; 
And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead.< 
Clif, That is my office, for my father's sake. 

Ji.Mar. Nay, stay ; let's hear the orisons he makes. 

^York, She- wolf of France, but worse than wolves of 

France, 
Whose tongue more poisons than the adder's tooth ! 
How ill-beseeming is it in thy sex. 
To triumph like an Amazonian trull. 
Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates ? 
But that thy face is, visor-like, unchanging, 
Made impudent with use of evil deeds, 
I would assay, proud queen, to make thee blush : 
To tell thee whence thou cam'st, of whom deriv'd. 
Were shame enough to shame thee, wert thou not 

shameless. 
Thy father bears the type^ of king of Naples, 
Of both the Sicils, and Jerusalem ; 
Yet not so wealthy as an English yeoman. 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to insult } 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud queen ; , 

f <] Thar is, impale, encircle with a crcwn. MALONE, 

rT, ^^ j^jjj j^.^ STEEV. 

. the dhcioguisbini mark } an obsolete ose vf the word. STEEV. 
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Unless the adage must be verified,— 

That beggars, mouDted, run their horse to death. 

*Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud ; 

But, God he knows, thy share thereof is small : 

'Tis virtue, that doth make them most admir'd ; 

The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at : 

'Tis government, that makes them seem divine ;* 

The want thereof makes thee abominable : 

Thou art as opposite to every good, 

As the Antipodes are unto us. 

Or as the south to the septentrion.* 

O, tiger's heart, wrapp'd in a woman's hide \ 

How could'st thou drain the life-blood of the child. 

To bid the father wipe his eyes withal. 

And yet be seen to wear a woman's face ? 

Women are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible ; 

Thou stern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorseless. 

Bidd'st thou me rage ? why, now thou hast thy wish : 

Would'st have me weep ? why, now thou hast thy will : 

For raging wind blows up incessant showers. 

And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. 

These tears are my sweet Rutland's obsequies ; 

And every drop cries vengeance for his death,-— «p^ 

'Gainst thee,fell ClifiFord,— and thee falseFrench-woman\ 

JVbrth. Beshrew me, but his passions move me so, ^ 
That hardly can I check my eyes from tears. 

York, That face of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch'd, would not have stain'd with 

blood : 
But you are more inhuman, more inexorable,— 
O, ten times more,^— than tigers of Hyrcania. 
See, ruthless queen, a hapless father's tears : 
This cloth thou dipp'dst in blood of my sweet boy. 
And I with tears do wash the blood away. 
sKeep thou the napkin, and go boast of this : 

[He gives back the Handkerchi^. 
And, if thou tell'st the heavy story right. 
Upon my soul, the hearers will shed tears ; 
Yea, even my foes will shed fast-falling tears. 
And say, — Alas, it was a piteous deed !— ^ 
There, take the crown, and, with the crown, my corse ; 
And, in thy need, such comfort come to thee, 

[8] tSoverimeni In the language of that time* signHied evenneu of tom•* 
per, anddrcfncy of manners. JOHNS- 
C9} Septtntrim^A. e. tfte North. S$pMitfh, Lat. Sl^EV. 
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As DOW I reap at thy too cruel hand !— > 
Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world ; 
My soul to heaven, my blood upon your heads ! 

JVbrSh. Had he been slaughter-roan to all my kin, 
1 should not for my life but weep with him, 
Ta.see how inly sorrow gripes his soul. 

©.Mar. What, weeping-ripe,my lord Northumberland? 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all. 
And that will quickly dry thy melting tears^ 

Clif. Here's for my oath, here's for my fatner's death. 

^Stabbing him, 

Q.Mar. And here's ;to right our gentle-hearted king. 

IStabbing him, 

York. Open thy g^tc of mercy, gracious God ! 
My soul flies through these wounds to seek out thee. [/){>«. 

Q.Mar. Off with his head, and set it on York gates ; 
So York may overlook the town of York. « lExeunt, 



ACT II. 

SCEN£ I.— il Plain near Mortimer^s Cross in Herefordthire. 
Drums. Enter Edward and Richard, vtith their Forces^ 
fnarchinf^, 

Edward. 
I WONDER, how our princely father 'scap'd ; 
Or whether he be 'scap'd away, or no. 
From Clifford's and Northumberland'^ pursuit ; 
Had be been ta'en, we should have heard the news ; 
Had he been slain, we should have heard the news ; 
Or, had he 'scap'd, methinks, we should have heard 
The happy tidings of his good escape.— 
How fares my brother ? why is he so sad ? 

Rich, I cannot joy, until I be resolv'd 
Where our right valiant father is become. 
I saw him in the battle range about ; 
And watch'd him, how he singled Clifford fortlK 
Methought, he bore him in the^thickest troop. 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat : 
Or as a bear, encompass'd round with dogs ; 
Who having pinch'd a few, and made them cry, 
The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 

C'^ This galUnt nobleman fell by his own iinpru(tence> in coi-.seqoeuce ok' 
leHdtng an army of only five thoutmnd mtn to enga>?e wiih twenty ihonsai db 
ami not w uting for the arrival of his sod the Earl of Mar«h^ with a Ik-ge 
body of Welshmen. MAL. 

VOL. V. 19» 
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So far*d our father with his enemies ; 
So fied his enemies my warlike father ; 
Methinks, 'tis prize enough to be his son. 
See, how the morning opes her golden gates. 
And takes her farewell of the glorious sun » 3 
How well resembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimm'd like a younker, prancing to his love ! 
£dtu. Dazzle mine eyes, or do 1 see three suns f 
Rich. Three glorious suns, each one a perfect sun ; 
Not separated with the racking clouds,^ 
But sever'd in a pale clear-shining sky. 
See, see ! they join, embrace, and seem to kiss. 
As if they vow'd some league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one sun. 
In this the heaven figures some event. 

iStfw.Tis wondrous strange.the like yet never heard of. 
I think, it cites us, brother, to the field ; 
That we, the sons of brave Plantagenet, 
Each one already blazing by our meeds,* 
Should, notwithstanding, join our lights together. 
And over-shine the earth, as this the world. 
Whate'er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair shining suns. 

Rich, Nay, bear three daughters ;— by your leave I 
speak it. 
You love the breeder better than the male.<— 

Enter a Meescnger, 
But who art thou, whose heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue ? 

Mc89, Ah, one that was a woeful looker on. 
When as the noble duke of York was ^lain, 
Your princely father, and my loving lord. 
Mdw, O, speak no more ! for 1 have heard too much. 
Rich, Say how he dy'd, for I will hear it^all.* 
Mess, Environed he was with many foes ; 
And stood against them, as the hope of Troy^ 
A gainst the Greeks that would have entered Troy. 

[3I Aarora takes for a time her farewell of the sun> when tlie.tf amiflses 
Mm to his diurnal course. JOHNS. 

[4] i. e* the clouds in rapid. tunuUtoary naotton. MAL. 

t5J Illostrioos and shining by the armorial ensigns rranccd ns as mtidt'O^ 
oor great exploits. Meed likewbe is JHerii. It migkt be plaasihly rend : 
biasing by our detds- JOHNS. 

[6] The generous tenderness of Edward« and sava^ fortitudp, of Richanb 
are well distinguished by their dUTerent receptioo of their father's d^^th. 

t7] Hector. MAL. 
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But Hercules himself mnst yield to odds ; 

And many strokes, though with a little axe. 

Hew down and fell the hardest-timber'd oak. 

By many hands your father was subdu'd ; 

But only slaughtered by the ireful arm 

Of unrelenting Clifford, and the queen : 

Who crown'd the gracious duke in high despight ; 

Laugh*d in his face ; and, when with grief he wept, 

The ruthless queen gave him, to dry his cheeks, 

A napkin steeped in the harmless blood 

Of sweet young Rutlandt by rough Clifford slain : 

And, after many scorns, many foul taunts. 

They took his head, and on the gates of York 

They set the same ; and there it doth remain, 

The saddest spectacle that e'er I view'd. 

£dw. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon ; 
Now thou art gone, we have no staff, no stay !— . 
O Clifford, boisterous Clifford, thou hast slain 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry ; 
And treacherously hast thou vanquish'd him. 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquish'd thee !«— 
Now my soul's palace is become a prison : 
Ah, would she break from hence ! that this my body 
Might in the ground be closed up in rest : 
For never henceforth shall 1 joy again, 
Never, O never, shall I see more joy. 

Etch, I cannot weep ; for all my body's moisture 
Scarce serves to quench my furnace-burning heart : 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burden ; 
For self-same wind', that I should speak withal, 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breast. 
And burn me up with flames, that tears would quench* 
To weep, is to make less the depth of grief: 
Tears, then, for babes ; blpws, and revenge, for me ?-— 
Richard, I bear thy name, I'll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 

£div. His name that valiant duke hath left to thee ; 
His dukedom and his chair wiih roe is left. 

Mich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird. 
Show thy descent by gazing gainst the sun : 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom say ; 
£ither that is thine, or else thou wert not his. \ 

March. Enter Wakwigk and Montague, v>ith Force*. 

War. How now, fair lords ? What fare .' what news 
f^broad ? 
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Mich, Great lord of Warwick, if we should recount 
Our baleful news, and, at each word's deliverance. 
Stab poniards in our flesh till all were told, 
The words would add more anguish than the wounds. 

valiant lord, the duke of York is slain. 

Edw. O Warwick ! Warwick ! that Plantagenet, 
Which held thee dearly, as his soul's redemption. 
Is by the stern lord Clifford done to death.* 

War, Ten days ago I drown'd these news in tears : 
And now, to add more measure to your woes, 

1 come to tell you things since then befall'n. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 
W^here your brave father breath'd his latest gasp,. 
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could run, 

Were brought me of your loss, and his depart. 

I then in London, keeper of the king, 

Muster'd my soldiers, gathered flocks of friends. 

And very well appointed, as I thought, 

March'd towards Saint Alban's to intercept the queen. 

Bearing the king in my behalf along : 

For by my scouts I was advertised. 

That she was coming with a full intent 

To dash our late decree in parliament, 

Touching king Henry's oath, and your succession* 

Short tale to make,— -we at Saint Alban's met. 

Our battles joined, and both sides fiercely fought : 

But, whether 'twas the coldness of the king. 

Who look'd full gently on his warlike queen, 

That robb'd my soldiers of their hated spleen ; 

Or whether 'twas report of her success ; 

Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour. 

Who thunders to his captives— blood and death, 

I cannot judge: but, to conclude with truth. 

Their weapons like to lightning came and went ; 

Our soldiers'— like the night-owl*s lazy flight. 

Or like a lazy thrasher with a flail, 

Fell gently down, as if they struck their friends. 
I cheer'd them up with justice of our cause. 
With promise of high pay, and great rewards : 
But all in vain ; they had no heart to fight, 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day. 
So that we fled ; the king, unto the queen ; 
Lord -George your brother, Norf olk, and myself, 

A 

1^3 Dene to death for kifled, was a common ex|»-f ssion long bcfbre Skak* 
speare'f lime. Faire mourtr, a French phrase. JOHNS. " 'J »«» 
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In haste, post-haste, are come to join with you ; | i^ XtJk J 
For in th^^arche^here, we heard, you were, /HTl^*'^'*"'^^ 

Making another head to fight again. 

Edijo* Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentle Warwick ? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England ? 

fTar.^Some six miles off the duke is with the soldiers : 
And for your brother,— he was lately sent 
From your kind aunt, duchess of Burgundy, 
With aid of soldiers to this needful war. 

Rich, *Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick fled; 
Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit. 
But ne'er, till now, his scandal of retire. 

War. Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost thou hear : 
For thou shalt know, this strong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head, 
And wring the awful scepter from his fist ; 
Were he as famous and as bold in war. 
As he is fam'd for mildness, peace, and prayer. 

Rich. I know it well, lord Warwick : blame me not ; 
'Tis love, I bear thy glories, makes me speak. 
But, in this troublous time, what's to be done ? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of steel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Kumb'ring our Ave Maries with our beads ? 
Or shall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ? 
If for the last, say-*/\y ; and to it, lords. 

War, Why,therefore Warwick came to seek you out ; 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, lords. The proud insulting queen. 
With Clifford, and the'haught Northumberland, 
And of their feather, many more proud birds. 
Have wrought the easy- melting king like wax. 
He swore consent to your succession. 
His oath enrolled in the parliament ; 
And now to London all the crew are gone. 
To frustrate both his oath, and what beside 
May make against the house of Lancaster. 
Their power, I think, is thirty thousand strong : 
Now, if the help of Norfolk, and myself. 
With all the friends that thou, brave earl of Marph» 
Amongst the loVing Welshmen canst procure. 
Will but amount to five and twenty thousand, 
Why^ Via I to London will we march amain ; 
Aud once again b^tridt «ur ibanung steeds. 
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And once again cry-— Charge upon our foes \ 
But never once again turn back, and fly. 

Rich.Ky^ now, methinks. I hear great Warwick speak: 
. Ke'er may he live to see a sunshine day. 
That cries— Retire, if Warwick bid him stay. 

Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will I lean ; 
And when thou talPst, (as God forbid the hour !) 
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven foi'efend ! 

War. No longer earl of March, but duke of Yorkj 
The next degree is, England's royal throne : 
For king of England shalt thou be proclaimed 
In every borough as we pass along ; 
And he that throws not up his cap for joy, 
Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. 
King Edward, — valiant Richard,— Montague- 
Stay we no longer dreaming of renown. 
But sound the trumpets, and about our task. 

Rich. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard as steel, 
(As thou hast shewn it flinty by thy deeds,) 
1 come to pierce it,— or to give thee mine. 

£dv>. Then strike up, drums ; — God,and St. George, 
for us \ 

Enter a Messenger. 

War. How now ? what news ? 
. Mesa, The duke of Norfolk sends you word by me, 
The queen is coming with a puissant host ; 
And craves your company for speedy counsel. 

War, Why then it sorts,' brave warriors : Let's 
away. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

Before York. Enter King Henry, ^een Margaret, the 
Frtttce of Wales, Ci^iFFQR-Df aru/ Northumberland, tuiVA 
Forces. 

Q.Mar. Welcome, my lord, to this brave town of York. 
Yonder*s the head of that arch-enemy. 
That sought to be encompass'd with your crown : 
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord t 

K.Hen. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear their 
wreck ; 
To see this sight, it irks my very soul.— ^ 
Withhold revenge, dear God ! 'tis not my fault. 
Not wittingly have I infring*d my vow. 

C^ Why then thing? are at they thosM be, |OHN$.. 
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Clif. My gracious liege, this too much lenity 
And harmful pity, must be laid aside. 
To whom do lions cast their gentle looks ? 
Kot to the beast that would usurp their den. 
Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick ? 
Kot his, that spoils her young before her face. 
Who 'scapes the lurking serpent's mortal sting i 
Kot he, that sets his foot upon her back. 
The smallest worm will turn, being trodden on ; 
And doves will peck, in safeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown. 
Thou, smiling, when he knit his angry brows : 
He, but a duke, would have his son a king. 
And raise his issue, like a loving sire ; 
Thou, being a king, bless'd with a goodly son, 
Didst yield consent to disinherit him. 
Which argued thee a most unloving father. 
Unreasonable creatures feed their young : 
And though man's face be fearful to their eyes, 
Yet, in protection of their tender ones. 
Who hath not seen them (even with those wings 
Which sometime they have us'd with fearful flight,) 
Make war with him that climb'd unto their nest, 
Oflering their own lives in their young's defence ? 
For shame, my liege, make them your precedent ! 
Were it not pity that this goodly boy 
Should lose his birthright by his father's fault ; 
And long hereafter say unto his child, — 
What my great-grandfather and grandsire got. 
My careless father fondly gave away ?^ 
Ah, what a shame were this ! Look on the boy ; 
And let his manly face, which promiseth 
Successful fortune, steel thy melting heart. 
To hold thine own, and leave thine own with him. 

K.Hen. Full well hath Clifford play'd the orator, 
Inferring arguments of mighty force. 
But, Clifford, tell me, didst thou never hear,— 
That things ill got had ever bad success ? 
And happy always was it for that son, 
Whose father* for his hoarding went to hell ? 
I'll leave my son my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And 'would, my father had left me no more ! 
For all the rest is held at such a rate, 

C33 Fwrf/y-i.e. foolishly. STEEV. 

C43 Alluding to a common provct^ STEEV.- 
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At brings a tboosand-fold more care to keep. 
Than in possession any jot of pleasure. 
Ah, cousin York ! 'wotfld thy best friends did know. 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here ! 

Q.Mar. My lord, cheer up your spirits; our foes art 

And this aoft^urag^makes your followers faint. A^JUSJuC 
You promis'd&iiighthood to our forward son ; 
Unsheath your sword, and dub him presently.— 
Edward, kneel down. 

K,Hen. Edward Plantagenet, arise a knight ; 
And learn this lesson,— Draw thy sword in right. 

Prince* My gracious father, by your kingly leare» 
ril draw it as apparent to the crown. 
And in that quarrel use it to the death. 

Clif, Why, that is spoken like a toward prince. 
Enter a Messenger, 

Mess, Royal commanders, be in readiness ; 
For, with a band of thirty thousand men. 
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York ; 
And, in the towns as they do march along. 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him : 
Darraign^ your battle, for they are at hand. 

Cltf, I would, your highness would depart the ield ; 
The queen hath best success when you are absent. 

Q.mar, Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our fortune. 

K.Hen, Why, that's my fortune too; therefore 1*11 stay. 

JVorth. Be it with resolution then to fight. 

Prince, My royal father, cheer these nobl^ lords. 
And hearten those that fight in your defence : 
Unsheath your sword, good father ; cry, Saint George ! 

March, Enter Edward, George. Richard, Wae- 
wicK, Norfolk, Montague, an</ Soldiers, 

Edxv, Now, perjur'd Henry ! wilt thou kneel for grace. 
And set thy diadem upon my head ; 
Or bide the mortal fonune of the field ? 

Q,Mar. Go, rate thy minions, proud insulting boy ! 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms. 
Before thy sovereign, and thy lawful king ? 

Edw. I am his king, and he should bow his knee ; 
I was adopted heir by his consent : 
Since when, his oath is broke ; for, as I hear. 
You — that are king, though he do wear the cro wn, — 

ISl That is. Range roor hoct, pit your bott In order. JOHNS. 
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Have caus'd him, by new act of parliamenti 
To blot out me, and put his own son in. 

Clif. And reason too ; 
Who should succeed the father, but the son ? 

/?icA. Are you there, butcher ? — O, I cannot speak ! 

Clif. Ay, crook-back ; here I stand, to answer thee. 
Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

Rich, 'Twas you that kill'dyoung Rutland, wa« it not? 

Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not satisfied. 

Bich. For God's sake, lords, give signal to the fight. 

War. What say'st thou, Henry, wilt thou yield the 
crown ? 

Q.Mar. Why, how now, long- ton guM Warwick ? 
dare you speak .^ 
When you and I met at Saint Alban's last. 
Your legs did belter service than your hands. 

War. Then *twas my turn to fly, and now 'tis thine. 

Clif. You said so much before, and yet you fled. 

Tfar. 'Twas not your valour, Clififord, drove me 
thence. 

North. No, nor your manhood, that durst make you 
stay. 

"Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently ; — 
Break off the parle ; for scarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-swoln heart 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

Clif. I«lew thy father : Call'stthou him a child ? 
' Rith. Ay, like a dastard, and a treacherous coward. 
As thou didst kill our tender brother Rutland ; 
But, ere sun-set, I'll make thee curse the deed. 

K.Hen. Have done with words, my lords, and hear 
me speak. 

Q.Mar. Defy them then, or else hold close thy Kps- 

K.Hen. I pr'ythee, give no limits to my tongue ; 
I am a king, and privileged to speak. 

Clif. My liege, the wound, that bred this meeting here, 
Cannot be cur'd by words ; therefore be stilL 

Rich. Then, executioner, unsheath thy swotd ; 
By him that made us all, I am resolvM,^ 
That Clifford's manhood lies upoil his tongue. 

Edw. Say, Henry, shall I have my right, or no ? 
A thousand men have broke their fasts to-day. 
That ne'er shall dine, unless thou yield the crows. 

War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head ; 

C6] It is my firm pertuasion ; I am no longer in doobt. JOHNS* 

20 MfM.. V. 



20 VOL. V. 
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For York In justice pots his armour oo. 

Prince, If that be right, which Warwick says is right. 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right. 

Ricfi, Whoever got thee, there thy mother stands ; 
For, well I wot, thou hast thy mother's tongue. 

Q,Mar. But thou art neither like thy sire, nor dam ; 
Bot like a foul mishapen stigmatic, ^ 
Mark'd by the destinies to be avoided. 
As venom toads, or lizards* dreadful stings. 

Rich, Iron of Naples, hid with English gilt, 
Whose father bears the title of a king, 
(As if a channel* should be call'd the sea,) 
Sham'stthou not, knowing whence thou art extraught. 
To let thy tongue detect thy base-born heart ?• 

£dw. A wisp "of straw were worth a thousand crowns, 
To make this shameless callet know herself.* — 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou. 
Although thy husband may be Menelaus ;' 
And ne er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 
By that false woman, as this king by thee. 
His father revell'd in the heart of France, 
And tam'd the king, and made the Dauphin stoop ; 
And, had he match'd according to his state, 
He might have kept that glory to this day : 
But, when he took a beggar to his bed. 
And grac'd thy poor sire with his bridal day ; 
Even then that sunshine brew'd a shower for him. 
That wash'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd sedition on his crown at home. 
For what hath broach'dthis tumult, but thy pride ^ 
Hadst thou been meek, our title still had^slept ; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king. 
Had slipp'd our claim until another age. 

Geo. But, when we saw our sunshine made thy spring, 

t?] "A stipuatic/' MMfM J, Ballokar in hit EngUih Expositor, 1616, "is a 
notorious kwd fellow* which hath been barnt with a hot iron, or bearetk 
other marks about him as a token of his ponishment." STEEV. 

C8J A channel in oor author's time* signified what we now call a kh^ 
ntL ST&EV.-—— X«iiiM# is still pronounced chamul in the North. 

RITSON. 

Col To show thy meanness of birth by the indecency of language with 
which thou rallest at my deformity. JOHNS. 

ti] I believe that a wsp signified some instrument of correction used ia 
the time of Shakspeare. STEEV. 

ril Catlett is a lewd woman, a drab, perhaps so called from the Ffench 
tmloto, which was a sort of headless w«rn by country girls. GREY. 

C3] i.cacackold. STEEV. 
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And that thy summer bred us no increase. 

We set the axe to thy usurping root :^ 

And though the edge hath something hit ourselves, 

Yet, know thou, since we have begun to strike. 

We'll never leave, till we have hewn thee down, 

Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Ediv. And, in this resolution, I defy thee ; 
Not willing any longer conference, 
Since thou deny'st the gentle king to speak. — 
Sound trumpets ! — let our bloody colours wave !— 
And either victory, or else a grave. 

Q,Mar, Stay, Edward. 

Ednv, No, wrangling woman ; we'll no longer stay : 
These words will cost ten thousand lives to-day. [£j:eMW/. 

SCENE III. 

A Field of Battlt^ betvteen Toviton and Saxton in Torkshire. 
Alarums .* Excursions, Enter Warwick. 

War, Forspent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I lay me down a little while to breathe : 
For strokes receiv'd, and many blows repaid. 
Have robb'd my strong-knit sinews of their strength, 
And, spite of spite, needs must 1 rest a while. 

t43 When we saw that by favoarinff thee we made thee grow in Tortone, 
%xxt that we receiyed no advantad^e irom thy fortune flonriihing by onr fa. 
voar« we then resolved to destroy thee« and dttermined to try some other 
Bieans> though our first efforts have failed. JOHNS. 

[53 We should reid near Towton. Shiikspeare has here, perhaps, inten- 
tionally thrown three different actions into one. The Lord Fitxwater, be* 
ing stationed by King Edward, to defend the pass of Ferrybridge, was as- 
saulted by the Lord Clifford, and immediately slain , " and with hym" says 
Hall •' the bastard of Salisbury, brother to the e^rl of Warwycke, a valeaunt 
young gentleman, and of great audacitie. When the earl of Warwicke,'* 
adds he, " was informed of this feate, he lyke a man desperated, mounted 
on his hackeney , and came blowing to kynge Edwarde, saiyng : Syr, 1 praye 
God have mercy of their soules. whith in the beginning of your enterprise 
hath lost their lyfes, and because I se no succors of the world, I remit the 
vengeance and punishment to God our creator and Redeemer ; and with that 
lighted doune, and slewe his horse with his swourde, saiyng : let them Ave 
that wyl, for surely I wil tarye with him th-*t wil taryc with me, and kis- 
sed the crosse of his swourde." Clifford, in his retreat, was beset with a 
party of Yorkists, when " eyther," says the historian, " for heat or payne. 
Butting of his gorget, sodainty with an arrowe (as some say) without an 
fiedde [he] was striken into the throte, and incontinent rendered his spirite, 
imd the erle of Westmerlandes brother, and ahnost all his company were 
thare slayn, at a place called Dinting dale, not farr frd Towton." In the af- 
ternoon of the next day (Palm Sunday eve 1461) on a plain field between 
Towton and Saxton, joined the main battles which continued engaged that 
night, and the greater part of the following day ; upwards of 30,000 men, 
all English (including many of the nobility and the flower of the gentry, 
especially of the northam parts) being slain on both sides. This battle, says 
Gixtt, ** decided the fait of the honse of Lancaster, overturning in one ary 
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inter Edward, running, 

Mdw. Smile, gentle heaven ! or strike, ungentle death ! 
For this \«gorld frowns, and Edward's sun is clouded. 

^ar.How now,my lord ? what hap t what hope of good ? 
Enter George. 

Geo, Our hap is lost, our hope but sad despair ; 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us : 
What counsel give you t whither shall we fly ? 

£dw. Bootless is flight, they follow us with wings ; 
And weak we are, and cannot shun pursuit. 
Enter Richard. 

Etch, Ah,Warwick,why hast thou withdrawn thy self ^ 
Thy brother's blood the thirsty earth hath drunk, 
Broach'd with the steely point of Clifford's lance : 
And, in the very pangs of death, he cry'd, — 
Like to a dismal clangor heard from far, — 
Warwick t revenge I brother , revenge my death t 
So underneath the belly of their steeds, 
That stain'd their fetlocks in his smoaking blood, 
The noble gentleman gave up the ghost. 

JVar. Then let the earth be drunken with our blood-: 
I'll kill my horse, because I will not fly. 
Why stand we like soft-hearted women, here. 
Wailing our losses, whiles the foes doth rage ; 
And look upon, as if the tragedy 
Were play'd in jest by counterfeiting actors ? 
Mere on my knee I vow to God above,. 
I'll never pause again, never stand still,. 
Till either death hath clos'd these eyes of mine. 
Or fortune give me measure of revenge. 

Edw. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with thine ; 
And, in this vow, do chain my soul to thine. — 
And, ere my knee rise from the earth's cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
Thou setter up andplucker down of kings ! 
Beseeching thee,— if with thy will it stands, 
That to my foes this body roust be prey,— 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope, 

an usorpation strengthened by sixty-two years continoance> and estsd}li8hed 
Edward on the throne of England." RlTSON. 

The royal army consisted, according to Hall, of about forty thou- 
sand men ; and the young doke of York's forces were 48,760. In this com- 
but which lasted fifteen hoaB> and in the actions of the two following day«» 
thirty-six thousand seven hundred and seventy six persons are said to have 
been killed, the greater part of whom were un<jb>ubtealy Lancastrian*. The 
total number of persons who fell in the contest between the hot^es oi York 
and Lancaster, was ninety-one thonsand and twenty-eix. MAi** 
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And give sweet passage to my sinful soul ! 

— Now, lords, take leave until we meet again » 

Where'er it be, in heaven, or on earth/ 

Bich. Brother»give me thy hand, and, gentle Warwick^ 

Let me embrace thee in my weary arms :— 

I, that did never weep, now melt with woe. 

That winter should cut oflFour spring-lime so. 

fVar, Away, away ? Once more, sweet lords* farewell- 
Geo. Yet let us all together to our troops. 

And give them leave to fly that will not stay ; 

And call them pillars, that will stand to us ; 

And, if we thrive, promise them such rewards 

As victors wear at the Olympian games : 

This may plant courage in their quailing breasts ;* 

For yet is hope of life, and victory. — 

Fore-slow no longer, ' make we hence amain. lExeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

, The same. Another Part of the Field, Excurtiont, Enter 
Richard and Clifford. 

Rich, Now, Clifford, I have singled thee alone : 
Suppose, this arm is for the duke of York, 
And this for Rutland ; both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou envirop'd with a brazen wall. 

Clif, Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone : 
This is the hand, that stabb'd thy father York ; 
And this the hand, that stew thy brother Rutland: 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death. 
And cheers these hands, that slew thy ^re and brother^ 
To execute the like upon thyself; 
And so, have at thee. 

[Theyjight, Warwick enters ; CLi¥Foni>Jlie9. 

Rich, Nay, Warwick, single out some other chase ; 
For I myself will hunt this wolf to death. {Exeunt^ 

SCENE V. 

J other Fart of the Field, Alarum, Enter King Henht* 
\Hen, This battle fares like to the morning's war, 
en dying clt)uds contend with growing light ; 
What time the shepherd, blowing of his nails, 

£63 5«<i«7in^— that U, sinking into dejection. STEEV. 
C7J To fore-slov> is to be dilatory, to loit«r. STEEV. 
20* VOL. V. 
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Can neither call it perfect day, nor night. 

Now sways it this way, like a mighty sea, 

Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind ; 

Now sways it that way, like the self-same sea 

Forced to retire, by fury of the wind : 

Sometime, the flood prevails ; and then, the wind : 

Now, one the better ; then, another best ; 

Both tugging to be victors, breast to breast,* 

Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered : 

So is the equal poise of this fell war. 

Here on this mole-hill will I sit me down. 

To whom God will, there be the victory ! 

For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too. 

Have chid me from the battle ; swearfng both, 

They prosper best of all when I am thence. 

'Would I were dead ! if God's good will were so : 

For what is in this world, but grief and woe ? 

O God ! methinks, it were a happy life,* 

To be no better than a homely swain ; 

To sit upon a hill, as I do now. 

To carve out dials quaintly, point by point. 

Thereby to see the minutes how they run : 

How many make the hour full complete, 

How many houi*s bring about the day. 

How many days will finish up the year, 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When this is known, then to divide the times : 

So many hours must I tend my flock ; 

So many hours must I take my rest; 

So many hours ihust I c6ntemplate ; 

So many hours must I sport myself; 

So many days my ewes have been with young ; 

So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean ; ' 

So many years ere I shall sheer the fleece : 

So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and years. 

Past over to the end they were created, 

C8] Hcnc, perhaps, the vulgarism that gives such acknowledged force to 
the following linei in Lee*« Rival^ueens : 

" When Greeks joinM Greeks, then was the tuf of war." STEEV. 

Cy] This speech is mournful and soft, exquisitely suited to the character 
of the kitig^ aiid makes a pleasing interchange, by affording, amidst the tn. 
mult and horror of the battk. an unexpected glimpse of rural innocence and 
pas toral tranquillity. JOHNS.— This speech strongly confirms the remark 
made by sir Joshua Reynolds on a passage >n Macbeth. Act I. tc vi. MAL. 

f i J Poor fiol, it has already been observed^ is an expression of tender* 
nessf often used by our author. MAL. 
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Would bring white hairs unto a* quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this ! how sweet ! how lovelf J 

Gives not the hawthorn bush a sweeter shade 

To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep, 

Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy 

To kings, that fear their subjects' treachery ? 

O, yes it doth ; a thousand fold it doth. 

And to conclude, — the shepherd's homely curds. 

His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle. 

His wonted sleep under a fresh tree's shade. 

All which secure and sweetly he enjoys, 

Is far beyond a prince's delicates. 

His viands sparkling in a golden cup. 

His body couched in a curious bed, * ^ 

When care, mistrust, and treason wait on himJ 

Alarum, Enter a Son that had killed his Father^^ 
dragging in the dead body. 

Son, 111 blows the wind, that profits nobody. — 
This man, whom hand to hand I slew in fight. 
May be possessed with some store of crowns : 
And I, that haply take them from him now. 
May yet ere night yield both my life and them 
To some man else, as this dead man doth me.— 
Who's this t — O God ! it is my father's face. 
Whom in this conflict I unwares have kill'd. 
O heavy times, begetting such events ! 
From London by the king was I press'd forth ; 
My father, being the earl of Warwick's roan. 
Came on the part of York, press'd by his master ; 
And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life. 
Have by my hands, of life bereaved him.«- 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did .' — 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee !— 
My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks ; 
And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill* 

K,Hen, O piteous spectacle ! O bloody times » 
Whilst lions war, and battle for their dens. 
Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity. 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tear ; 
And let our hearts, and eyes, like civil war, 

[23 The<e two horrible incidents are selected to show the innumerable 

calamities of civil war. JOHNS. In the battle of Constantine and 

Maxentias> by ^phaeb the second of these incidents is introduced on « 
similar occasion. STEEV. 
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Be blind with tears* and break o'ercharg'd with grief.> 

Enter a Father, who has killed hU San, vnth the Boefy 
in his arms. 

Fath. Thou, that so stoutly hast resisted me, 
Give me thy gold, if thou hast any gold ; 
For I have bought it with an hundred blows.— 
But let me see*-Is this our foeman's face i 
Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only son ! — 
Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee, 
Throw up thine eyes ; see, see, what showers arise. 
Blown with the windy tempest of my heart. 
Upon thy wounds, that kiU mine eye and heart. 
O, pity, God, this miserable age ! — 
What stratagems, how fell, how butcherly. 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural. 
This deadly quarrel daily doth beget !-— 
O boy, thy father gave thee life too soon,^ 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late ! 

KMen, Woe above woe ! grief more than common 
grief ! 
O, that my death would stay these ruthful deeds ! 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity ! — 
The red rose and the white, are on his face, 
The fatal colours of our striving houses : 
The one, his purple blood right well resembles ; 
The other, his pale cheeks, me thinks, present. 
Wither one rose, and let the other flourish ! 
If you contend, a thousand lives must wither. 

^072. How will my mother, for a father's death* 
Take on with me,* and ne'er be satisfy 'd ? 

Fath, How will my wife, for slaughter of my son. 
Shed seas of tears, and ne'er be satisfy'd i 

K.Hen. How will the country, for these woful chances^ 
Mis-think the king, and not be satisfy'd !^ 

Son. Was ever son, so rued a father's death 

Fath. Was ever father, so bemoan'd a son ? 

K.Hen, Was ever king so griev'd for subjects' woe ? 
Much is your sorrow ; mine, ten times so much. 

[23 The meaning is here inaccurately exoreued. The king intendt to say 
that the state of their hearts and *^ts shall t>e like that of the kingdoms in a 
civil <nar, all shall be joined by power formed within themselves. JOHNS. 

nJ I think the meaning of the line, jlnd hath bereft thee of thy life too soon, 
to he this : Thy father exposed thee to danger by giving thee life toe som, 
and hath bereft thee of life by living himself too long. JOHNS. 

n3 To take on is a phrase still in use among the y\i]gar, and sigoifies^to 
persist in clamorous lamentation. STEEV. 

{5] To mis-think is to think ill/ nofkrooraUy. ST££V. 
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' Son, I'll bear thee' hence, n^here 1 may weep my iill. 

\^Exit with the body. 
Path, These arms of mine shall be thy winding-sheet ; 
My heart, &weet boy, shall be thy sepulchre ; 
For from my breast thine image ne'er shall go. 
My sighing heart shall be thy funeral bell ; 
And so obsequious will thy father be,< 
Sad for the loss of thee, having no more. 
As Priam was for all his valiant sons. ' 
ni bear thee hence ; and let them fight that will. 
For I have murder*d wherejl should not kill. 

\^Exit with the body. 
K^Hen, Sad-hearted men, much overgone with care, 
Here sits a king more woeful than you are. 

Alarums : Excursions, Etiter Queen Margaret, 
Prince of IVales, and Exeter. 

Prince. Fly, father, fly ! for all your friends are fled, 
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull ; 
Away ! for death doth hold us in pursuit. 

Q,Mar. Mount you, my lord, towards Berwick post 
amain : 
Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds. 
Having the fearful flying hare in sight. 
With fiery eyes, sparkling for very wrath. 
And bloody steel grasp'd in their ireful hands, 
Are at our backs : and therefore hence amain. 

Exe, Away ! for vengeance comes along with theiX) : 
Nay, stay not to expostulate, make speed ; 
Or else come after, I'll away before. 

K.Hen. Nay, take me with thee, good sweet Exeter ; 
Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whither the que«n intends. Forward ; away ! ^Exeunt, 

SCENE VI. 
The same-, A loud Alarum. Enter C 1. 1 r r o n d, wounded, 
Clif, Here burns my candle out, ay, here it dies. 
Which, while it lasted, gave king Henry light. 
O, Lancaster ! I fear thy overthrow, 
More than my body's parting with my soul : 
My love, and fear,glew'd many friends to thee ; 
And, now, I fall, thy tough commixtures melt. 

' C61 Qbseguims is her*: carclai of otwequies, or of fanervi ritea. JOHNS. 
E7l I having bat one son, will grieve a» much- for that one, aa Priaro^ "who 
h*d mgnj, could grieve for manyt JOHNS^ 
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Impairio; Henry; strcngth'ning mis-proud Yorit, 
The com moo people swarm like summer flies : 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the sun f 
And who shines now but Henry's enemies ? 

Phoebus ! hadst thou never given consent* 
That Phaeton should check thy fiery steeds. 
Thy burning car never had scorch 'd the earth : 
And, Henry, hadst thou sway'd as kings should do. 
Or as thy rather, and his father, did. 

Giving no ground unto the house of York, 
They never then had sprung like summer flies : 
I» and ten thousand in this luckless realm. 
Had left no mourning widows for our death. 
And thou this day hadst kept thy chair in peac^. 
For what doth cherish weeds, but gentle air f 
And what makes robbers bold, l)ut too much lenity. 
Bootless, are plaints, and cureless are my wounds ; 
No way to fly, nor strength to hold out flight : 
The foe is merciless, and will not pity ; 
For, at their hands, I have deserv'd no pity. 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 
And much effuse of blood doth make me faint :— - 
Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the rest ; 

1 stabb'd your father's bosoms, split my breast. 

[Jlefaints* 

Alarum and Retreat. Enter £dward, George, 
Richard, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers^ 
£dvf. Now breathe we, lords ; good fortune bids us 
pause. 

And smooth the frowns of war with peaceful looks.— 

Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen ;— • 

That led calm Henry, though he were a king. 

As doth a sail, fill'd with a fretting gust. 

Command an argosy to stem the waves. 

But think you, lords, that Clifford fled with them ? 
IVar, No, 'tis impossible he should escape : 

For, though before his face I speak the words. 

Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave : 

And, wheresoe'er he is, he's surely dead. 

[Clifford groanst^and dies, 
Edw, Whose soul is that which takes her heavy leave? 

(9I The Duke of York had beea entrusted by Henry with the reins of 
government both in Ireland and France : andheoce pemapt w«s taught t» 
atp^e to the throae. MAL. 



yGooQle 



Aer II. KTKft Venrt VI. 39 

Bich. A deadly {^roan, like life and death's defiatting^ 

£dvf. See who it is : and, now the battle's ended, 
Hinendf or foe, let him be gently ns'd. 

Rich, Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tis ClifFord ; 
Who not contented that he lopp'd the branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth, 
But set his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence thiat tender spray did sweetly spring, 
I mean, our princely father, duke of York. 

fVdr. From oflFthe gates of York fetch down the head. 
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there ; 
Instead whereof, let this supply the room ; 
Measure for measure must be answered. 

jEdw. Bring forth that fatal screech-owl to our hou$e» 
That nothing sung but death to us and ours : 
Now death shall stop his dismal threatening, sound. 
And his ill-boding tongue no more shall speak. 

[Attendants bring the Body forward. 

War. I think his understanding is bereft :— 
^>eak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to thee ?««- 
Dark cloudy death o'ershades his beams of life. 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rich. O, 'would he did ! and so, perhaps, he doth ; 
'Tis but his policy to counterfeit. 
Because he would avoid such bitter taunts 
Which in the time of death he gave our father. 

Geo. If so thou think'st, vex him with eager words. 3 

Rich. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain no grace. 

Edw. Clifford, repent in bootless penitence. 

War. Clifford, devise excuses for thy faults. 

Geo. While we devise fell tortures for thy faults. 

Rich. Thou didst love York, and I am son to York. 

Edvf. Thou pitied'st Rutland, I will pity thee. 

Geo. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you now ? 

War. They mock thee, Clifford ! swear as thou wast 
wont. 

Rich. What, not an oath } nay, then the world goes 
hard, 
.When Clifford cannot spare his friends an oath :— 
I know by that, he's dead ; And, by my soul. 
If this right hand would buy two hours life. 
Tha t I in all despite might rail at him, 

C2l Departing for separation. MAL.— '* Till death oi depart** wai the 
exprMtion in the old Marriage Service. FARMER. 
C33 Soar words ; words of asperity, JOHNS. 
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This hand should chop it off; and with the isauingblood 
Stifle the villain, whose unstaanched thirst 
York and young Rutland could not satisfy. 

War. Ay, but he's dead : Off with the traitor's head. 
And rear it in the place your father's stands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
There to be crowned England's royal king. 
Trom whence shall Warwick cut the sea to France, 
And ask the lady Bona for thy queen : 
So shalt thou sinew both these lands together ; 
And, having France thy friend, thou shalt not dread 
The scattered foe, that hopes to rise again ; 
For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt. 
Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine ears. 
First, will I see the coronation ; 
And then to Britany I'll cross the sea. 
To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 

Edw. Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwick, let it be ; 
Tor on thy shoulder do I build my seat ; 
And never will I undertake the thing. 
Wherein thy counsel and consent is wanting.— 
Richard, I will create thee duke of Gloster ; — 
And George, of Clarence ;— Warwick, as ourself. 
Shall do, and undo, as him pleaseth best. 

Rich, Let me be duke of Clarence ; George, of Gloster ; 
For Glostef*s dukedom is too ominous.^ 

War, Tut, that*s a foolish observation ; 
Richai'd, be duke of Gloster : Now to London, 
To see these honours in possession. ^Exeunt. 



ACT HI. 

SCENE l.-^A Chace in the North of England, Enter ino 
Keepers, ivith Cross-bovis in their Hands. 

1 Keeper. 
UNDER this thick-grown brake we'll shroud ourselves ; 
For through this laund'^ anon the deer will come ; 
And in this covert will we make our stand, 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 

2 Keefi, I'll stay above the hill, so both may shoot. 

1 Keep. That cannot be ; the noi se of thy cross-bow 

W Alluding, perhaps, to the deaths of Tkomat of Woodstock, and Ham. 
phrey. Dukes of Gloster. STEEV. 
iSZ Laund means the save as lai^n ; a plain extended between woodt: 

BTEEV. 
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Will scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 
Here stand we both, and aim we at the best : 
And, for the time shall not seem tedious, 
ril tell thee what befel me on a day. 
In this self-place where now we mean to stand. 
2 Keefi, Here comes a man, let's stay till he be past. 

Enter King Henry, disguised^ ivith a Prayer-book, 
KHen. From Scotland I am stol'n. even of pure love, 
To greet mine own land with my wishful sight. 
No. Harry, Harry, 'tis no land of thine ; 
Thy place is fill'd, thy scepter wrung from thee. 
Thy balm wash'd off,* wherewith thou wast anointed : 
No bending knee will call thee Caesar now. 
No humble suitors press to speak for right. 
No, not a man comes for redress of thee ; 
For how can I help them, and not myself ? 

1 Keefi. Ay, here's a deer whose skin's a keeper's fee : 
This is the quondam king ;^ let's seize upon him. 

K.Hen. Let me embrace these sour adversities ; 
For wise men say, it is the wisest course. 

2 Keefi* Why linger we ? let us lay hands upon him. 
1 Keefi, Forbear a while ; w«'ll hear a little more. 
K,Hen. My queen, and son, are gone to France for aid ; 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king's sister 
To wife for Edward : If this news be true. 
Poor queen, and son, your labour ia but lost ; 
For Warwick is a subtle orator. 
And Lewis a prince soon won with moving words. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him ; 
For she's a woman to be pitied much : 
Her sighs will make a battery in his breast ; 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart ; 
The tiger will be mild, while she doth mourn ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorse. 
To hear, and see, her plaints, her brinish tears. 
Ay, but she's come to beg ; Warwick, to give : 
She, on his leftside, craving aid for Henry ; 
He, ort his right, asking a wife for Edward. 
She weeps, and says — her Henry is depos'd ; 

Ca] This is an image very frequent in die works of Shakspeare. It is con- 
men in these plays to find the same images, whether jooBlar or terioos/fre- 
quently recurring. JOHNS. 

f 33 S^s^mdam had not in Shakspeare's tim« otiiformlT lioqaired a ludic- 
rous sense. HOLT WHITE. ' ^ 

121 VOL, V. 
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He smiles, and says — his Edward is install'd; 

That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no more : 

Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the wrong, 

Inferreth arguments of mighty strength ; 

And, in conclusion, wins the king from her. 

With promise of his sister, and what else. 

To strengthen and Support king Edward's place. 

O Margaret,* thus 'twill be ; and thou, poor soul. 

Art then forsaken, as thou went'st forlorn. 

3 Keefi. Say, who art thou, that talk'st of kings and 
queens ? 

K.Hen, More than I seem, and less than I was bom to : 
A VQXXi at least, for less I should not be ; 
And men may talk of kings, and why not I ? 

2 Keeti, Ay, but thou talk'st as if thou wert a kitvg. 

KMen. Why, so I am, in mind ; and that's enough. 

^Kcefi, But, if thou be a king, where is thy crown ? 

^,Hen, My crown is in my heart, not on my head ; 
Not deck'd with diamonds, and Indian stones, 
Kor to be seen : my crown is call'd, cmitent ; 
A crown it is, that seldom kings enjo^ 

2 Keefi. Well, if you be a king crowTPd with content. 
Your crown content, and you, must be contented 
To go along with us : for, as we think. 
You are the king, king Edward hath depos'd ; 
And we his subjects, sworn in all allegiance. 
Will apprehend you as his enemy. 

K.Hen, But did you never swear, and break an oath i 

2 Keep,. No, never such an oath, nor will not now. 

KMen, Where did you dwell, when I was king of 
England ? 

2 Keefi. Here in this country, where we now remain. 

K.Hen. I was anointed king at nine months old ; 
My father and my grandfather, were kings ; 
And you were sworn true subjects unto me : 
And, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 

1 Keep. No ; 
For we were subjects, but while you were king. 

K.Hen. Why^ am I dead ? do I not breathe a man I 
Ah, simple men, you know not what you swear. 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 
And as the air blows it to me again. 
Obeying with my wind when I do blow. 
A nd yielding to another when it blows, 

(43 The piety of Henry scarce interests us more for his misfortones, rln a 
dus hit constant solicitude for the wxlfare of h^s deceitfol queen. ST££V. 
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Commanded always by the greater gtist ; 

Such is the lightness of you common men. 

But do not break your oaths ; for, of that sia 

My mild entreaty shall not make you guilty. 

Go where you will, the king shall be commanded ; 

And be you kings ; command, and I'll obey. 

lKeefi,We are true subjects to the king«king Edward. 

K.Hen, So would you be again to Henry, 
Jf he were seated as king Edward is. 

1 Keefi. We charge you, in God's name, and in the 
king's. 
To go with us unto the officers. 

K,Hen, In God's name, lead ; your king's name be 
obey'd : 
And what God will, then let your king perform ; 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

London, A Room in the Palace. Enter King Edward^ 
Gloster, Clarence, and Lady Grey. 

K.Edw, Brother of Gloster, at Saint Albans' field 
The lady's husband, sir John Grey, was slain. 
His lands then seiz'd on by the conqueror : 
Her suit is now, to repossess those lands ; 
Which we in justice cannot well deny. 
Because in quarrel of the house of York 
The worthy gentleman did lose his life. 

Glo, Your highness shall do well, to grant her suit ; 
It were dishonour, to deny it her. 

K,£dw, It were no less ; but yet I'll make a pause. 

Glo, Yea ! is it so .> 
I see, the lady hath a thing to grant. 
Before the king will grant her humble suit. 

Clar. He knows the game ; How true he keeps the 
wind ? {Aside. 

Glo. Silence ! [jlaide. 

K,Edw. Widow, we will consider of your suit ; 
And come some other time, to know our mind. 

L.Grey, Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay : 
May it please your highness to resolve me now ; 
And what your pleasure is, shall satisfy me. 

5] Tliis is a vcrf lively and tpritely diatogae ; the reciprocation is quick* 
er khan is comiQon in Shakspeare. JOHNS. 
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Glo. \Ande,'\ Ay, widow ? then 111 warrant you all 
your lands, 
An if what pleases him, shall pleasure you. 
Fight closer, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow. 

C/cr. I fear her not, unless she chance to fall. \A%id€, 

Glo, God forbid that ! for he'll take vantages. [Mide, 

K.Edw. How many children hast thou, widow ? tell me. 

Clar. I think, he means to beg a child of her. [jiaidc. 

Glo, Nay, whip me then ; he'll rather give her two. 

[Aside. 

L.Grey. Three, my most gracious lord. 

Glo. You shall have four, if you'll be rul'd by him. [Mi. 

jr.JErf.'Twere5)ity,they should lose their father's lands. 

L.Grey. Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it then. 

K.Edw. Lords, give us leave ; I'll try this widow's wit. 

Glo, Ay, good leave have you ; for you will have leave. 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. 

[Gloster and Cla.r£Ncb retire to the other side. 

K.Edw. Now tell me, madam, do you love your 
children ? 

L.Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myself. 

K.Edw. And would you not do much, to do them good ? 

L.Grey, To do them good, I would sustain some harm. 

K.Ed. Then get your husband's lands, to do them good. 

L.Grey, Therefore I came unto your majesty. 

K.Edw, I'll tell you how these lands are to be got. 

L.Grey, So shall you bind me to youT highness' service. 

K.Edw. What service wilt thou do me, if I give them i 

L.Grey. What you command, that rests in me to do. 

K.Edw. But you will take exceptions to my boon. 

L.Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 

K.Edw. Ay, but thou canst do what I mean to ask. 

L.Grey. Why, then I will do what your grace com- 
mands. 

Glo, He plies her hard ; and much rain wears the 
marble. ~ [Aside ^ 

Clar, As red as fire ! nay, then her wax must melt. 

lApide.. 

L.Grey. Why stops my lord ? shall I not hear my task ? 

K.Edw. An easy task ; 'tis but to love a king. 

L.Grey. That's soon perform*d,because I am a subject. 

K.Ed.Why then,thy husband's lands I freely give thee. 

L.Grey. I take my leave with many thousand thanks. 

Glo, The match is mad# ; she seals it with a curt'sy. 
, K.Edw. But stay thee, 'tis the fruits of love I mean. 
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Lmdy Grey, J Jcaow I mn too mean to be your Qoeea j and yet too Bood to be your 
coBcobiae. 
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X.Gf'^y. Tke firiiiU of love I mean, my loving liege. 

K,Edw, Ay, but, I fear me, in another sense. ' 
What love, think'st thou, I sue so much to get ? 

L.Grey, My Ifve till death, my humble thanks, my 
prayers ; 
That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 

JCEdvj, No, by my troth, I did not mean such love. 

L.Grey. Why, then you mean not as I thought you did. 

K,Edv>. But now you partly may perceive my mind. 

L.Grey. My mind will never grant what I perceive 
Your highness aims at, if I aim aright. 

K.Edw. To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 

L.,Grey, To tell you plain, I had rather lie in prison. 

K,£dw. Why, then thou shalt not have thy husband's 
lands. 

L,Grey. Why, then mine honesty shall be my dower; 
For by that loss I will not purchase them. 

K.Edw. Therein thou wrong'st thy children mightily. 

X.Gre.Herein your highness wrongs both them and me. 
But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the sadness c^ my suit ; 
Please you dismiss me, either with ay, or no. 

K.Edw, Ay ; if thou wilt say Ay, to my request : 
No ; if thou dost say No, to my demand. 

JL.Grey. Then, No, my lord. My suit is at ^n end. 

Glo. The widow likes him not, she knits her brows. 

Cla. He is the bluntest wooer in Christendom. [^«i. 

K.Edw. Her looks do argue her replete with modesty ; 
Her words do shew her wit incompat*able ; 
All her perfections challenge sovereignty : 
One way, or other, she is for a king ; 
And she shall be my love, or else my queen.-^ [Aside. 
Say, that king Edward take thee for his queen ? 

L.Grey. 'Tis better said than done, my gracious lord : 
I am a subject fit to jest withal. 
But far unfit to be a sovereign. 

KEdw. Sweet widow, by my state I swear to thee, 
I speak no more than what my soul intends ; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

L.Grey. And that is more than I will yield jinto ; 
I know, I am too mean to be your queen ; 
And yet too good to be your concubine, 

K.Edw. You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my queen. 

L.Grey. *Twill grieve your grace, my sons should 
call you— father. 

21* VOL. v. 
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^ K.Edw. No more, than when my daughters call thee 
mother. 
ThoQ art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by God's mother, I, being but a b^helor. 
Have other some ; why, 'tis a happy thing 
To be the father unto many sons. 
Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 

G/o.The ghostly father now hath done his shrift. [^^ 
Clar, When he was made a shriver, 'twas for shift 

K,Ed. Brothers,you muse-what chat we two have had. 

Glo. The widow likes it not, for she looks sad. 

K.Edw. You'd think it strange, if I should miarry her. 

Clar, To whom, my lord ? 

K.Edw, Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Glo. That would be ten days' wonder, at the least. 

Clar. That's a day longer than a wotider lasts. 

Glo, By so much is the wonder in extremes. 

K,Edvf, Well, jest on, brothers : I can tell you both. 
Her suit Is granted for her husband's lands. 
Enter a Nobleman, 

J^ob, My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 

K,Edw, See, that he be convey'd unto the Tower :— 
And go we, brothers, to the man that took him. 
To question of his apprehension.— 
Widow, go you along ; — Lords, use her honourable. 

{Exeunt King Ej>vf Attn, Lady Grey, Clar- 
ence, anc^Zorcf. 

Glo, Ay, Edward will use women honourably. 
'Would he were wasted, marrow, bones, and all. 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may spring, 
To cross me from the golden time I look for ! 
And yet, between my soul's desire, and me 
(The lustful Edward^s titles buried,) 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his son young Edward, 
And all the unlook'd-for issue of their bodies. 
To take their rooms, ere I can place myself : 
A cold premeditation for my purpose ! 
Why, then I do but dream on sovereignty ; 
Like one that stands upon a promontory. 
And spies a far-off shore where he would tread, 
Wishing his foot were equal with his eye ; 
And chides the sea that sunders him fram thefkce, 
Saying— he'll lade it dry to have his way: 
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So do I wish the crown, being so far off ; 

And so I chide the means that keep me from it ; 

And so I say, — I'll cut the causes off. 

Flattering me with impossibilities.-— 

My eye*s too quick, my heart o*erweens too much. 

Unless my hand and strength could equal them. 

Well, say there is no kingdom then for Richard ; 

What other pleasure can the world afford ? 

1*11 make my heaven in a lady's lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments. 

And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks. 

O miserable thought ! and more unlikely. 

Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns ! 

Why, love forswore me in my mother's womb : 

And, for I should not deal in her soft laws. 

She did corrupt frail nature with some bribe 

To shrink my arm up like a wither'd shrub ; 

To make an envious mountain on my back. 

Where sits deformity to mock my body ; 

To shape my legs of an. unequal size ; 

To disproportion me in every part. 

Like to a chaos, or an uulick'd bear-whelp,^ 

That carries no impression like the dam. 

And am I then a man to be belov'd ^ 

O, monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought ! 

Then, since this earth affords no joy to me. 

But to command, to check, to o'erbear such 

As are of better person than myself, ^ 

I'll make my heaven— to dream upon the crown ; 

And, v^biles I live, tcv account this world but hell. 

Until my mis-shap'd trunk, that bears this head, 

Be round impaled with a glorious crown. ^ 

[6] tt was an opinion, which, in spite of its absurdity, prevailed long, that 
the bear brines forth only 8ha|>eless lumps of aniin<iCed flesh, which she 
licks into the Torm of bears. It is now well known that the wheljMj of the 
bear are produced in the same state with those of other creatures. JOHNS. 
[?] Richari speaks here the language of nature. Whoever is stigmatized 
Witli deformity has a constant source of envy in his mind, and would conn- 
terb^ilance by some other superiority those advantages which he feels him- 
self to want. Bacan remarks that the deformed are commonly daring ; and 
it is almost proverbially observed that they arc ill-natnrtd. The truth is, 
that the deformed like all other men are displeased with inferiority, and en- 
deavoar to gain grmind by good or bad mean8> as they are virtuous or cor- 
rupt. JOHNS. 
£83 12 3 45678 

" Until my mis-shap'd trunk that bears this head. 

Be round impakd^ kc." A transposition seems to be necessary : 

12857 3 4 6 

" Until my head, that this mis.sbap'd trunk bears." 
Otherwise the trunk that bears the head is to be encirckd with the crown, 
and not the head itself. STEEV. 
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And yet I know not how to get the crown. 

For many lives stand between me and home ; 

And I, — like one lost in a thorny wood, 

That rents the thorns, and is rent with the thorns ; 

Seeking a way, and straying from the way ; 

Not knowing how to find the open air. 

But toiling desperately to find it out,— 

Torment myself to catch the English crowA : 

And from that torment I will free myself, 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Why, I can smile, and murder when I smile ; 

And cry, content, to that which grieves my heart ; 

And wet my cheeks with artificial teart. 

And frame my face to all occasions. 

I'll drown more sailors than the mermaid shall ; 

I'll slay more gazers than the basilisk ; 

I'll play the orator as well as Nestor, 

Deceive more slily than Ulysses could. 

And, like a Simon, take another Troy : 

I can add colours to the cameleon ; 

Change shapes, with Proteus, for advanUges, 

And set the murderous Machiavel to school. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown t 

Tut ! were it further off, I'll pluck it down. [Exit. 

SCENE III. 

France. A JRoom in the Palace, Flourish. Fnter Lbwu the 
French Kingy and Lady Bona, attended; the King take* hie 
State. Then enter ^een Margarei;^ Prince £swarb her 
son, and the Marl of Oi^ford. 

K.Lew. Fair queen of England, worthy Margaret, 
Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy state, [Riaing. 

And birth, that thou shouldst stand, while Lewis doth sit. 

Q.Mar. No, mighty king of France ; now Margaret 
Must strike her sail, and learn a while to serve, 
Where kings command. I was, I must confess. 
Great Albion's queen in former golden days : 
But now mischance hath trod my title down. 
And with dishonour laid me on the ground ; 
Where I must take like seat nnto my fortune, 
And to my humble seat ccmform myself. 

KiLew. Why, say, fair queen, whence springs this 
deep despair i 

Q.Mar. From such a cause as fills mine eyes with tears, ' 
And stops my tongue, while heart is drown'd in cares. 
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K.ltCto, Whatc»ct.it be, be thou still like thyself, 
And sit thee by our side : yield not thy neck 

\_Seat8 her by him. 
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntless tnind 
Still ride in triumph over all mischance. 
Be plain, queen Margaret, and tell thy grief ; 
It shall be eas*d, if France can yield relief. 

Q.Mar. Those gracious words revive my drooping 
thoughts. 
And give my tongue-ty'd sorrows leave to speak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis,— 
That Henry, sole possessor of my love, 
Is, of a king, become a banish'd man. 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
While proud ambitious Edward, duke of York, 
Usurps the regal title, and the seat 
Of England's true-anointed lawful king. 
This is the cause, that I, poor Margaret, — 
With this my son, prince Edward, Henry's heir,— 
Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid ; 
And, if thou fail us, all our hope is done : 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help ; 
Our people and our pfeers are both misled. 
Our treasure seiz'd, our soldiers put to flight, 
And, as thou see'st, ourselves in heavy plight. 

K.Lew, Renowned queen, with patience calm the 
storm. 
While we bethink a means to break it off. 

Q.Mar, The more we stay, the stronger grows our foe. 

K.Lew, The more I stay, the more I'll succour thee. 

Q.Mar. O, but impatience waiteth on true sorrow : 
And see, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 

Enter Warwick, attended.^ 
K.Lew, What's he, approacheih boldly to our pre- 
sence ? 

C93 This nobleman's embassy and commission, the insult he receives bv 
the king's hasty marriage> and his consequtrnt resolution to avenge it, with 
the captnre, imprisonment, and escape of the king, Shakspeare, it is true, 
found m Hall and Holinshed ; but later as well as earlier writers, of better 
authority, incline us to discr-dit the whole ; and to refer the rupture be- 
tween the king and his political creator, to causes which have not reached 
posterity, or to that jealdusy and ingratitude so natural, perhaps, to those 
who are under great ubligations too g^reat to be discharged. There needs no 
other proof how little our common histories ire to be Jepended tipon than 
this fabulous story of Warwick and the Ladv 8o-^a. The king was privately 
married to Lady Elizabeth Widville, in 1463, and in February 1465, War 
wiok acitually stood sponsor to the princess Elizabeth their first child. 

RITSON. 
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Q.Mar. Our earl of Warwick, Edwai^s greatest 
friend. 

K.L€W. Welcome, brave Warwick • What brings 
thee to France ? 
[Descending from his state. Queen Margaret w«. 

Q.Mar. Ay, now begins a second stoRm to rise ; 
For this is he, that moves both wind and tide. 

War, From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
^^y lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come, — in kindness, and unfeigned love,— 
First, to do greetings to thy royal person ; 
And then, to crave a league of amity ; 
And, lastly, to confirm that amity 
With nuptial knot, if thou vouchsafe to grant 
IS^at virtuous lady Bona, thy fair sister, 
To England's king in lawful marriage. 

Q.Mar. If that go forward, Henry's hope is done. 

War, And, gracious madam, [2\? Bona.} in our 
king's behalf, 
I am commanded, with your leave and favour. 
Humbly to kiss your hand, and with my tongue 
To tell the passion of my sovereign's heart ; 
Where fame, late entering^ at his heedful ears. 
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image, and thy virtue. 

Q.iliar.King Lewis,— and lady Bona^ — hear me speak. 
Before you answer Warwick. His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honest love, 
But from deceit, bred by necessity ; 
For how can ty tants safely govern home, 
Unless abroad they purchase great alliance ^ 
To prove him tyrant, this reason may suffice,— 
That Henry liveth still : but were he dead* 
Yet here prince Edward stands, king Henry's son. 
Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and marriage 
Thou draw not on thy danger and dishonour : 
For though usurpers sway the rule a while, 
Yet heavens are just, and time suppresseth wrongs. 

War. Injurious Margaret ! 

Prince, And why not queen ? 

War. Because thy father Henry did usurp ; 
And thou no niore art prince, than she is queen. 

Oxf. Then Warwick disannuls great John of Gaunt, 
Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain ; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 
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And, after that -wise prince, Henry the Fifth, 
Who by his prowess conquered all France : ' ' 
From these our Henry lineally descends. 

War. Oxford, how haps It, in this smooth discoarse^ 
You told not, how Henry the Sixth hath lost 
All that which Henry the Fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks, these peers of France should smile at that. 
But for the rcst,^-You tell a pedigree 
Of threescore and two years ; a silly time 
To make prescription for a kingdom's worth. 

Ox/I Why , Warwick,canst thou speak against thy liege , 
Whom thou obcyed*st thirty and six years, 
And not bewray thy treason with a blush ? 

War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the right* 
Now buckler falsehood with a pedigree ? 
For shame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 

Oxf, Call him my king, by whose injurious doom 
My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death f :\nd more than so, my father. 
Even in the downfall of his mellow 'd years. 
When nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no ; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the house of Lancaster. 

War, And I the house of York. 

K.Lew, Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and Oxford, 
Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside. 
While I use further conference with Warwick. 

Q.Mar. Heaven grant, that Warwick's words bewitch 
him not ! {^Retiring with the Prince and Oxf. 

K^Levf. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon thy con- 
science. 
Is Edward your Jrue king ? for I were loth 
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 

War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

K.Lenv. But is he gracious in the people's eye .' 

War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. ^ 

K.Lew. Then further,— all dissembling set aside, 
Tell me for truth the measure of his love 
Unto our sister Bona. 

War. Such it seems. 
As may beseem a monarch like himself. 
Myself have often heard him say, and swear,-* 
That this his love was an eternal plant ; 

CO He meant, that Henry was nnsQcce&ifol in war# baring knt hit do- 
minions in France, 8cc MAL. 
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Whereof the root was fix'd in virtoe'g ground* 
The leaves and fruit maintained with beauty's sun ; 
Exempt from envy, but not from disdain,* 
Unless the lady Bona quit his pain. 

K.Lew. Now» sister, let us hear your firm resolve. 

Bona. Your grapt, or your denial, shall be mine ;— 
Yet I confess, [ro War.] that often ere this day, 
When I have heard your king's desert recounted. 
Mine ear have tempted judgment to desire. 

jL.Levf. Then, Warwick, thus,— Our sister shall be 
Edward's ; 
And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your king must make. 
Which with her dowry shall be counterpois'd :— 
Draw near, queen Margaret ; and be a witness. 
That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the English king. 

Q.Mar. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my suit ; 
Before thy coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 

K.Lew. And still is friend to him and Margaret : 
But if your title to the crown be weak,— 
As mav appear by Edward's good success, — 
Then 'tis but reason, that I be releas'd 
From giving aid, which late I promis'd. 
Yet shall you have all kindness at my hand. 
That your estate requires, and mine can yield. 

War. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his ease ; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can lose. 
And as for you yourself, our quondam queen,— 
You have a father able to maintain you ; 
And better 'twere, you troubled him than France.* 

Q.Mar, Peace, impudent and sha'meless Warwick, 
peace ; 
Proud setter-up and puller-down of kings ; 
I will not hence, till with my talk and tears. 
Both fuH of truth, I make king Lewis behold. 
Thy sly conveyance,* and thy lord's false love ; 
For both of you are birds of self-same feather. 

. [./^ ho rn sounded within. 

[2] I believe en-oy is in this place, as in many others, pat for n^Hct w 
hatred. His situation places him above these, though it cannot secure him 
from femile disdain, STEEV. 

C3] This seems ironical. The poverty of Margaret's father is a very fre* 
quent topick of reproach. JOHNS. 

£43 Conveying is juggling, and thence is taken for artifice and ^^^^' 

JOHNS* 
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K.Levj. Warwick, this is some post to us, or thee. 
Enter a Mesaenger. 

Mess. My lord ambassador, these letters are for you ; 
Sent from your brother, marquis Montague.— 
These from our king unto your majesty. — 
And, madam, these for you ; from whom, I know not. 
[ 7\> M A R G A R E T. They all read their Letters. 

Oxf. I like it well, that our fair queen and mistress 
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 

Prince. Nay, mark, how Lewis stamps as he were 
nettled : 
I hope, all's for the best. 

K.Lew. Warwick, what are thy news ? and your's, 
fair queen ? 

Q.Mar. Mine, such as fills my heart with unhop'd joys. 

PVar. Mine, full of sorrow and heart's discontent. 

K.Lew. What ! has your king married the lady Grey ? 
And now, to sooth your forgery and his. 
Sends me a paper •to persuade me patience ? 
Is this the alliance that he seeks with France ? 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner ? 

Q.Mar. I told your majesty as much before : 
This proveth Edward's love, and Warwick's honesty. 

War. King Lewis, I here protest, — in sight of heaven^ 
And by the hope I have of heavenly bliss,— 
That I am clear from this misdeed of Edward's ; 
No more my king, for he dishonours me ; 
But most himself, if he could see his shame.— 
Did I forget, that by the house of York 
My father came untimely to his death f 
Did I let pass the abuse done to my niece ?' 
Did I impale him with the regal crown ? 
Did I put Henry from his native right ; 
And am I guerdon 'd at the last with shame ?^ 
Shame on himself ! for my desert is honour. 
And, to repair thy honour lost for him, 
I here renounce him, and return to Henry : 
My noble queen, let former grudges pass. 
And henceforth I am thy true "servitor ; 
I will revenge his wron§ to lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former state. 

15] MThom, according to Holinshed* king Edward attempted in the earl 
of Warwick's house. STEEV. 
C63 Cuerdon*d-l e. rewarded. STEEV. 
23 VOL. V. 
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Q. Mar. Warwick, these words have tum'd my hate 
to love ; 
And 1 forgive and quite forget old faults, 
And joy that thou becom'st king Henry's friend. 

War, So much his friend, ay, bis unfeigned friend. 
That, if king Lewis vouchsafe to furnish us 
With some few bands of Chosen soldiers, 
I'll undertake to land them on our coast. 
And force the tyrant from his seat by war. 
^is not his new-made bride shall succour him : 
And as for Clarence, — as my letters tell me. 
He's very likely now to fall from him ; 
For matching more for wanton lust than honour. 
Or than for strength and safety of our country. 

Bona. Dear brother, how shall Bona be reveng'd. 
But by thy help to this distressed queen ? 

Queen. Renowned prince, how shall poor Henry live. 
Unless thou rescue him from foul despair ? 

Bona. My quarrel, and this English queen's, are one. 

War. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with your's. 

IT. /«e«f. And mine, with her's and thine and Margaret's. 
Therefore, at last, I &*mly am resolv'd. 
You shall hAve aid. 

Q.Mar. Let me give humble thanks for all at once. 

K.Lew. Then England's messenger, return in post ; 
And tell false Edward, thy supposed king,— 
That Lewis of Fp.nce is sending over maskers. 
To revel with him and his new bride : 
Thou seest whafs past, go fear thy king withal.'' 

Bona. Tell him. In hope he'll prove a widower shortly, 
I'll wear the willow garland for his sake. 

Q.Mar. Tell him. My mourning weeds are laid aside. 
And I am ready to put armour on. 

War.TeWhim from me,Thathehath done me wrong; 
And therefore I'll uncrown him, ^re't be long. 
There's thy reward ; be gone. {Exit Messenger. 

K.Lew. But, Warwick, thou. 
And Oxford, with five thousand men. 
Shall cross the seas, and bid false Edward battle ; 
And, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a fresh supply. 
Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt ;'^ 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 

War. This shall assure my constant loyalty :— 

^ 1 — ^— 

C73 That is zo fright thy king. JOWN3 . 
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That if our qeeen and this young prince agree, 
1*11 join mine eldest daughter, and my joy. 
To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 

Q.Mar. Yes, I agree, and thank you for your motion : 
— Son Edward, she is fair and virtuous. 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick ; 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable. 
That only Warwick's daughter shall be thine. 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for she well deserves it ; 
And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 

[He gives hia hand to Warwick. 

K.Lew. Why stay we now ? These soldiers shall be 
levied, ^ 

And thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, 
Shall waft them over with our royal fleet. — 
I long, till Edward fall by war's mischance, 
For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 

[Exeunt all but Warwick. 

War. I came from Edward as embassador, 
But I return his sworn and mortal foe : 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me, 
But dreadful war shall answer his demand. 
Had he none else to make a stale, but me ?^ 
Then none but I shall turn his jest to sorrow. 
I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And I'll be chief to bring him down again. 
Not that I pity Henry's misery. 
But seek revenge on Edward's mockery. \^Exit. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L-^London. A Room in the Palace. Enter GLOSTEi, 
Clarence, Somerset, Montague, and Others. 

Glotter. 
NOW tell me, brother Clarence, what think you 
Of this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 
Hath' not our brother made a worthy choice ? 

Cla. Alas, you know, 'tis far from hence to France ; 
How could he stay till Warwick made return ^ 

Som. My lords, forbear this talk ; here comes the kroj^. 

t83 That is, ttalking hor8e> pretence. STEEV. 
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FlxmrUh. Xnter King Edward, attended ; Lady Gret, as 
queen: Pembroke, Stafford, Hastings, and Others. 

Olo. And his well-chosen bride. 

Clar, I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

K.Ed. Now, brother Clarence, how like you our choice, 
That you stand pensive, as half malcontent f 

C/ar.As well as LewisofFrance,or the carl of Warwick; 
Which are so weak of courage, and in judgment. 
That they'll take no offence at our abuse. 

K.Rdw. Suppose, they take offence without a cause, 
They are but Lewis and Warwick ; I am Edward, 
Your king and Warwick's, and must have my will. 

Qlo, And you shall have your will, because our king ; 
Yet hasty marriage seldom proveth well. 

K.Ediv. Yea, brother Richard, are you offended too ? 

Glo. Not I ; 
No ; God forbid, that I should wish them sever'd 
Whom God hath joined together : ay, and 'twere pity. 
To sunder them that yoke so well together. 

K.Edw. Setting your scorns and your mislike aside. 
Tell me some reason, why the lady Grey 
Should not become my wife, and England's queen : — 
And you too, Somerset, and Montague, 
Speak freely what you think. 

Clar. Then this is my opinion,— that king Lewis 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 
Is now dishonoured by this new marriage. 

A'.^rfw.What.if both Lewis and Warwick be appeas'd. 
By such inventions as I can devise i 

Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in such alliance. 
Would more have strengthen^ this our commonwealth 
'Gainst foreign storms, than any home-bred marriage. 

Hast. Why, knows not Montague, that of itself 
England is safe, if true within itself ^ 

Mont. Yes ; but the safer,when 'tis back'd with France. 

Ha^. *Tis better using France, than trusting France : 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the seas,« 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable. 
And with their helps only defend ourselves ; 
In them, and in ourselves, our safety lies. 

[9] This has been the advice of every man who in any age ttodentood and 
favoured the interest of England. JOHNS. 
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Clar* For this one ^>eech, lord Hastings well deserves 
To have the heir of the lord Hungerford. 

K,Edw, Ay, what of that i it was my will, and grant ; 
And, for this once, my will shall stand for law. 

G/o. And yet, methink.s,your grace hath not done welU 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of yonr loving bride ; 
She better would have fitted me, or Clarence : 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 

Clar. Or else you would not have bestow'd the heir 
Of the lord Bopville on your new wife's Son,^ 
And leave your brothers to go speed elsewhere. 

JC.Edw, Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a wife. 
That thou art malcontent i I will provide thee. 

Cla, In choosing for yourself, you sbow'dyourjudgment> 
Which being shallow, you shall give me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf ^ 
And, to that end, I shortly mind to leave you. 

K»Edw. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be king. 
And hot be tied unto his brother's will. 

Q.FMz. My lords, before it pleas'd his majesty 
To raise my state to title of a queen. 
Do me but right, and you must all confess 
That I was not ignoble of descent, ^ 
And^meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine. 
So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing. 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with sorrow. 

K.Ediv. My love, forbear to fawn upon their frowns :: 
What danger, or what sorrow can befall thee. 
So long as Edward is thy constant friend. 
And their true sovereign, whom they must obey ^ 
Nay, whom they shall obey, and love thee too. 
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands : 
Which if they do, yet will 1 keep thee safe. 
And they shall feel the vengeance of my wratbi 

G/o.I hear, yet say not much,but think the more, [./ffizcff. 
Enter a Messenger. 

K,Edw. Now, messenger, what letters, or what news,. 
From France ? __^__ 

CI 3 It must be remembered, that till the Restoration the heiresses of great 
estates were in the wardship of the king, who in their minority gave them 
up to plonder, and afterwards matched them to his favourites, i know noc 
when liberty gained more than by th^ abolition of the court of wards. JOH. 

C23 Her father was Sir Richard Wtdville. Knight, afterwards Earl of 
Jtiyers ; her mother. Duchess Dowager of Bedford, widow of John Duke of 
Bedford, brother to King Henry V. M At ONE. 
22* VOL. V. 
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Me99* My sovere^ga liege, no letters ; and few words, 
But such as I, wkhout your special pardon, 
Dare not relate. 

K,Edvf^ Go to, we pardon thee : therefore. In brief. 
Tell me their words as near as thou canst guess them. 
What answer makes king Lewis unto our letters i 

Me98. At my depart, these were his very words ; 
Go tellfaUc Edward^ thy sufifioacd king,-^ 
That LcwU qf France ia sending over maskerSf 
To revel it Vfith him and his new bride, 

KEdw, Is Lewis so brave i belike, he thinks me Henry. 
But what-said lady Bona to my marriage i 

iW>w.Thcse were her words.utter'd with mild disdain; 
Tell him, in hofie heHl throve a vndovfer shortly ^ 
I'll wear the willow garland for hia aake. 

K.Edw. I blame not her, she could say little less ; 
. She had the wrong. But what said Henry's queen i 
For I hare heard, that she was there in place. 

Mtrtt.TV// Aim.quoth she.my mourning weeds are done^ 
And I am ready to fiut armour on, 

K.Edw, Belike, she. minds to play the Amazon. 
' But what said Warwick to these injuries ? 

Mesa, He, more incens'd against your majesty 
Than all the rest, discharged me 'with these words ; 
Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore Pil uncrown himyCreU be long, 
KEdw. Ha ! durst the traitor breathe out so proud 
words ? 
Well, I will arm nfe, being thus forewarn'd : 
They shall have wars, and pay for their presumption. 
. But say, is Warwick friends with Margaret f 

Mess. Ay, gracious sovereign ; they are so link'd in 
friendship, 
TUat young.princeEdward marriesWarwick's daughter. 
Clar, Belike, theelder; Clarence will have the younger. 
Now, brother king, farewell, and sit you fast. 
For I will hence to Warwick's other daughter : 
That, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
1 may not prove inferior to yourself. — 
You, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

XExit CLARENCE,anrf ^o'm.ie.kskt follows, 
Glo, Not I : 
My thoughts aim at a further matter ; I 
Stay not for love of Edward, but the crown. {Aside, 
JT.-fidw. Clarence and Somerset both gone to Warwick? 
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Yet am I arm'd against the worst can happen ; 
And haste is npedful in this desperate case,— 
Pembroke, and StafiFord, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war ; 
They are already, or quickly will be landed : 
Myself in person will stnaight follow you. 

\_Exeunt Pembroke anc^ Staff6R9. 
But, ere I go, Hastings,— and Montague, — 
Resolve my doubt. You twain, of all the rest. 
Are near to Warwick, hy blood, and by alliance : 
Tell me, if'you love Warwick more than me ? 
If it be so, then both depait to him ; 
I rather wish you foes, than hollow friends ; 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience. 
Give me assurance with some friendly vow. 
That I may newer have you in suspect, 

Mont, So God help Montague, as he proves true ! 

Haut. And Hastings, as he favours Edward's cause ! 

K.Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you stand by us ? 

Glo, Ay, in despite of all that shall withstand you. 

K,Hen. Why so ; then am I sure of victory. 
Now therefore let us hence ; and lose no hour. 
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. [Exc. 

SCENE 11. 

A Plain in Warwickshire, Enter Wa r w i c k andOyi- 
FORD, with French and other Forces, 

War, Trust me, my lord, all hitherto goes well ; 
The common people by numbers swarm to us. 

Enter Clarence and Somerset. 
But, see, where Somerset and Clarence come ;— 
Speak suddenly, my lords^ are we all friends ^ 

Clar, Fear not that, my lord. 

PTar.Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick ; 
And welcome, Somerset : — 1 hold it cowardice. 
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn'd an open hand in sign of love ; 
Else might I think, that Clarence, Edward's brother. 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings : 
But welcome, Clarence ; my daughter shall be thine. 
And now what rests, but, in night's coverture, 
Thy brother being carelessly encamp'd. 
His soldiers lurking in the towns about, 
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And bot attended by a simple guard. 
We may surprize and take him at our pleasure } 
Our scouts have found the adventure very easy : 
That as Ulysses, and stout Diomede,^ 
With sleight and manhood stole to Rhesus' tents. 
And brought from thence the Thracian fatal steeds ; 
So we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle. 
At unawares may beat down EUiward's guard, 
And seize himself ; I say not— -slaughter him, 
For I intend only to surprize him. — 
You, that will fallow me to this attempt. 
Applaud the name of Henry, with your leader. 

[They all cry, Henry ! 
Why, then, let's on our way in silent sort : 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint George \ 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Edward's Camti, near Warwick. Enter certain 

Watchmen to guard the Xing^a tent, 

1 Watch. Come on, ray masters,each man take his stand; 
The king, by this, is set him down to sleep. 

2 Watch. What, will he not tb-bed .> 

1 Watch, Why, no : for he hath jnade a solemu vow 
Never to lie and take his natural rest. 

Till Warwick, or himself, be quite suppress 

2 Watch. To-morrow then, belike, shall be the day. 
If Warwick be so near as men report. 

3 Watch. But say, I pray, what nobleman is thati 
That with the king here resteth in his tent ? 

1 Wat. 'Tis thelord Hastings, the king's chiefest friend. 
3 Watch. O, is it so ? But why commands^the king. 

That his chief followers lodge in towns about him. 
While he himself keepeth in the cold field ? 

2 Watch.'Tis the morehonaur.because more dangerous* 

3 Watch. Ay '; but give me worship and quietness, 
I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what estate he stands, 
'Tis to be doubted, he would waken him. 

1 Watch. Unless our halberds did shut up his passage. 

2 Watch. Ay, wherefore else guard we his royal tent^ 
But to defend his person from night-foes ? 

t33 Sec the tfnth book of the Jliad. Thc»e circumstances, however, were 
accessible, wuhoot reterence to Homer in the original. ST£JEV. 
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fnf^r Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerset, 
and Forces, 
War. This is his tent ; and see, where stand his guard. 
Courage, my masters :, honour now, or never ! 
But follow me, and Edward shall be ours. 

1 Watch, Who goes there ? 

2 Watch, Stay, or thou diest. 

\yf K-RWiCYL, and the rest cry ally — Warwick ! Warwick ! and 
set upon the Guard / luhojly, crying — Ann / Arm .' War- 
wick, am/ r^e rest, follovsing them. 

The drum beating and trumpets sounding. Re-enter Warwick, 
and the rest, brijiging the J^ing out in a gavm, sitting in a chair : 
GLosTERflnc^ Hastings^. 

Som. What are they that fly there i 

War, Richard, and Hastings : let them go, here is 
the duke. 

K,Ed, The duke ! why,Warwick,>hen we parted last. 
Thou cairdst me king i 

War, Ay, but the case is alter'd : 
When you disgrac'd me in my embassade. 
Then I degraded you from being king. 
And come now to create you duke of York.* 
Alas ! how should you govern any kingdom. 
That know not how to use ambassadors ; 
Nor how to be contented with one wife ; 
Nor how to use your brothers brotherly ; 
Nor how to study for the people's welfare ; 
Nor how to shrowd yourself from enemies i 

K.Edw. Yea, brother of Clarence, art thou here too ? 
Nay, then I see, that Edward needs must down.— 
Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischance, 
Of thee thyself, and all thy 'complices, 
Edward will always bear himself as king : 
Though fortune's malice overthrow my state, 
My mind exceeds the compass of her wheel. 

War, Then, for his mind, be Edward England's king : 

[Takes off hiu crown. 
But Henry now shall wear the English crown, 
And be true king indeed : thou but the shadow — 
My lord of Somerset, at my request. 
See that forthwith duke Edward de convey'd 
Unto my brother, archbishop of York. ^^ 

E4I Might we read with a slight alteration ? 

And come to new create yoo duke of York. JOHNS; 
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When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellows, 
ril follow you, and tell what answer 
Lewis, and the lady Bona, sent to him :— 
Now, for a while, farewel, good duke of York. 

K.Ed. What fates impose, that men mnst needs abide ; 
It boots not to resist both wind and tide. 

\Exit King Edward, led out ; Somerset tvithhim. 

Uxf. What now remains, my lords, for us to do, 
But march to London with our soldiers t 

War. Ay, that's the first thing that we have to do ; 
To free king Henry from imprisonment. 
And see him seated in the regal throne. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

XondoH. A Room in the Palace. Enter ^ueen Elizabeth and 
Rivers. 

Eiv. Madam, what makes you in this sudden change ? 

Q.Eliz. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn. 
What late misfortune is befall'n king Edward ? 

i?ix;. What,lossof some pitch'd battle against Warwick ? 

Q.Eliz. No, but the loss of his own royal person. 

Eiv. Then is my sovereign slain f 

Q.Eliz. Ay, almost slain, for he is taken prisoner ; 
Either betray'd by falsehood of his guard, 
Or by his foe surpriz'd at unawares : 
And, as I further have to understand. 
Is new committed to the bishop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 

Biv. These news, I must confess, are full of grief : 
Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may ; 
Warwick may lose, that now hath won the day. 

Q.Mar. Till then, fair hope must hinder life's decay. 
And I the rather wean me from despair, 
For love of Edward's oiffspring in my womb : 
This is it that makes me bridle passion. 
And bear with mildness my misfortune's ci^oss ; 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear. 
And stop the rising of blood-sucking sighs, 
Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or drown 
King Edward's fruit, true heir to the English crown. 

Eiv. But, madam, where is Warwick then become f 

Q.Eliz. I am informed, that he comes towards London, 
To set the crown once more on Henry's head : 
Guess thou the rest ; king Edward's friends must down. 
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But, to pre^nt the tyrant's violence, 

(For trust not him that hath once broken faith,) 

ru hence forthwith unto the sanctuary. 

To save at least the heir of Edward's right ; 

There shall I rest secure from force, and fraud. 

Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; 

If Warwick take us, we are sure to die. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE V. 

d Pari near Middleham-Castle in Torh hire. Enter Gi.osxtR, 
Hastings, Sir William Stanley, and Others, 

Glo. Now, my lord Hastings, and sir William Stanley, 
Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 
Into this chiefest thicket of the park. 
Thus stands the case : You know, our king, my brother. 
Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
He hath good usage and great liberty : 
And often, but attended with weak guard. 
Comes hunting this way to disport himself. 
J have adv6rtis'd him by secret means. 
That if about this hour, he make this way. 
Under the colour of his usual game. 
He shall here find his friends, with horse and men, 
To set him free from his captivity. 

Enter King Edward, and a Huntsman, 
Hunt. This way, my. lord ; for this way lies the game. 
K,Edw, Nay, this way, man ; see, where the hunts- 
men stand. 
Now, brother of Gloster, lord Hastings, and the rest. 
Stand you thus close, to steal the bishop's deer i 

Glo, Brother, the time and case requireth haste ; 
Your horse stands ready at the park corner. 
K.Edw. But whither shall we then ?, 
Hast, To Lynn, my lord ; and ship fron> thence to 

Flanders. 
Glo. Well guess'd, believe me ; for that was my 

meaning. 
K,Edw, Stanley, I will requite thy forwardness. 
Glo, But wherefore stay we ? 'tis no time to talk. 
K,Edw, Huntsman, what say'st thou ? wilt thou go 

along } 
Hunt, Better do so, than tarry and be hang'd. 
Glo, Come then, away ; let's have no more ado. 
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K.Edw. Bishop, farewell : shield thee from Wais 
wick's frown ; 
And pray that I may repossess the crown. lExeunt, 

SCENE VI. 

J Room inthe Tower. Enter King Henry, Clarence, War- 
wick, SoMEttSET, Young Richmond, Oxford, Mok- 
TAGUE, Lieutenant of the Tower , and Attendants, 

K.Hen, Master lieutenant, now that God and friends 
Have shaken Edward from the regal seat ; 
And tum'd my captive state to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joys ; 
At our enlargement what are thy due fees ? 

JLieu. Subjects may challenge nothing of their sove- 
reigns ; 
But, if an humble prayer may prevail, 
I then crave pardon of your majesty. 

KMen. For what, lieutenant ? for well using me ? 
Nay, be thou sure, I'll well requite thy kindness, 
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure ; * 

Ay, such a pleasure as incaged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts. 
At last, by notes of household harmony. 
They quite forget their loss of liberty. — 
But, Warwick, after God, thou set'st me free. 
And chiefly therefore I thank God, and thee ; 
He was the author, thou the instrument. 
Therefore, that I may conquer fortune's spite. 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me ; 
And that the people of this blessed land 
May not be punish'd with my thwarting stars ; 
Warwick, although ray head still wear the crown, 
I here resign my government to thee. 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

IVar, Your grace has still been fam'd for virtaous ; 
And now may seem as wise as virtuous. 
By spying, and avoiding, fortune's malice. 
For few men rightly temper with the stars :* 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace. 
For choosing me, when Clarence is in place. 

Clar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the sway, 

C5l I mppose the meaning is . few men conform ifceir temper to their des- 
tiny, at king Henry diii, when finding himself unfortunate he gave the man- 
agement of public affairs to more prosperuas hands. JOHNS. 
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To vhom the heavens, in thy nativity, 
Adjudg'd an olive branch, and laurel crown, 
As likely to be blest in peace, and war ; 
And therefore I yield thee my free consent. 

War. And I choose Clarence only for protector. 

K.Hen. Warwick, and Clarence, give me both your 
hands ; 
Now join your hands, and, with your hands, your heart3, 
That no dissention hinder government : 
I make you both protectors of this land ; 
While I myself will lead a private life, 
And in devotion spend my latter days, 
To sin^s rebuke, and my Creator's praise. 

War. What answers Clarence to his sovereign's will? 

C/a. That he consents, if Warwick yield consent ; 
For on thy fortune I repose myself. 

War. Why then, though loth, yet must I be content ; 
We'll yoke together, like a double shadow 
To Henry's body, and supply his place ; 
I. mean, in bearing weight of government, 
While he enjoys the honour, and his ease. 
And, Clarence, now then it is more than needfal. 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a traitor. 
And all his lands and goods be confiscate. 

Cla. What else ? and that succession be deter min'd. 

War. Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his part. 

K.Hen. But, with the first of all your chief affairs^ ' 
Let me entreat, (for I command no more,) 
That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward, 
Be sent for, to return from France with speed : 
For, till I see them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. 

Cia. It shall be done, my sovereign, with all speed. 

K.Hen. My lord of Somerset, what youth is that, 
Of whom you seem to have so tender care ? 

Som. My liege, it is young Henry, earl of Richmond.* 

j[61 He was afterwards Henry VIl. » man who put an end to the civil war 
of the two houses, but no otherwise remarkable for virtue. Shakspeare 
knew his trade. Henry VII was grandfather to Q>ieen Elizabeth, and the 
king from whom James inherited. JOHNS.— —Shaktpeare oniy copied this 
particular, together with many others, from Holinshed. STEEV ——Henry 
earl of Richmond was the son of Edmond e;irl of Richmond, and Margaret, 
daughter to John the first duke of Somerset. Edmond eftrl of Richmofid was 
half-brother to king Henry the sixth, being the son of that king's mother 
Qjieen Catharine, bv her second husband Owen Teuther or Tudor, who was 
taken prisoner at the battle of Mortimer's Cross, and soon afterwards be- 
headed at Hereford. MAL. 
23 VOL. V, 
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K.Hen, Come hither,£Dgland*s hope : If secret powers 

[Lay a hie hand on his head. 
Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts, 
This pretty lad will prove our country's bliss. 
His looks are full of peaceful majesty ; 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown. 
His hand to wield a scepter ; and himself 
Likely, in time, to bless a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my lords ; for this is he, 
jMust help you more than you are hurt by me. 
Enter a Messenger. 

War. What news, my friend ? 

Mes. That Edward is escaped from your brother. 
And fled, as he hears «ince, to Burgundy. 

War, Unsavoury news : But bow made he escape ^ 

Mes. He was convey'd by Richard duke of Gloster« 
And the lord Hastings, who attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest side. 
And from the bish<^'s huntsmen rescued him ; ^ 

For hunting was his daily exercise. 

War^ My brother was too careless of his charge.— 
But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide 
A salve for any sore that may betide. lEjceuni King 
H£MRY« War. Clar. l^ieut.and Jttendants. 

Som. My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward's ; 
For, doubtless. Burgundy will yield him help ; 
And wje shall have more wars, before't be long. 
As Henry's late presaging prophecy 
Did'glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmcmd ; 
So doth my heart misgive me, in these conflicts 
What may befal him, to his harm, and ours : 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worst. 
Forthwith we'll send him hence to Brittany, 
Till storms be past of civil enmity. 

Oxf. Ay ; for, if Edward repossess the crown, 
*Tis like, that Richmond with the rest shall down* 

Som. It shall be so ; he shall to Brittany. 
Come therefore, let's about it speedily. [Exeunt. 

SCENE vir. 

Sefore Tork, Enter £!ing Edward, Glostbr, Hastxhgs, 
and Forces. 
K.£dfv, Now, brother Richard, lord Hastings, and 
the rest ; 
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Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends. 
And says— that once more I shall interchange 
My wained state for Henry's regal crown. 
Well have we pass'd, and now repass'd the seas, 
And brought desired help from Burgundy : 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
From Ravenspurg haven before the gates of York, 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom ? 

Glo, The gates made fast ! — Brother, I like not this ; 
For many men, that stumble at the threshold, 
Are well foretold, that danger lurks within. 

K,Edw. Tush, man ! abodcments must n9t now af-^ 
fright us : 
By fair or foul means we must enter in. 
For hither will our friends repair to us. 

Hast, My liege, I'll knock once more, to summon them. 

£nt€r» mt the vndh, the Mayr of Tork, and his Brtthretu 

May, My lords, we were forewarned of your coming^ 
And shut the gates for safety of ourselves ; 
For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

K.Edvf, But, master mayor, if Henry be your king, 
Yet Edward, at the least, is duke of York. 

Mau. True, my good lord ; I know you for no less. 

£,£d. Why, and I challenge nothingbut my dukedom ; 
As being well content with that alone. 

Glo. But, when the fox hath once got in his nose. 
He'll soon find means to make the body follow. [Aaide. 

Haat. Why, master mayor, why stand you in a doubt f 
Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. 

May. Ay, say you so } the gates shall then be open'd* 

{Exeunt Jrom above. 

Glo, A wise stout captain, and persuaded soon ! 

Haat, The good old man would fain that all were well, 
So 'twere not long of him :'' but, being enter'd, 
I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade 
Both him, and all his brothers, unto reason. 

Re-enter the Mayor and two Aldermen^ below, 
K.Ed, Soi master mayor : these gates must notbe shut^ 
But in the night, or in the time of war. 
What ! fear not, man, but yield roe up the keys ; 
. {Takes hU keys . 

nl The Mayor is willing we should enter, so he nay not be blamed. 

JOHNS. 
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For Edward will defend the town, and thee. 
And all those friends that deign to follow me. 

Drum. JEnter Montgombrt, and Forces marching, 

Gh, Brother, this is sir John Montgomery, 
Our trusty friend, unless I be deceiv'd. 

K.Ed. Welcome, sir John ! But why come you in arms ? 

Mtmtg. To help king Edward in his time of storm, 
At every loyal subject ought to do. 

K.Edv). Thanks, good Montgomery : But we now 
forget 
Our title to the crown ; and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God please to send the rest. 

Montg. Then fare you well, for I will hence again ; 

I came to serve a king, and not a duke, 

Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 

{A March begun. 

K»Edw, Nay, stay, sir John, a while ; and we^l debate. 
By what safe means the crown may be recovered. 

Montg. What talk you of debating ? in few words. 
If you'll not here proclaim yourself our king, 
I'll leave you to your fortune ; and be gone, 
To keep them back that come to succour you : 
Why should we fight, if you pretend no title ^ 

Glo. Why, brother, wherefore stand you on nice points ? 

K.Edw, When we grow stronger^ then we'll make 
our claim : 
Till then, 'tis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 

JIast. Away with scrupulous wit ! now arms must rule. 

Glo, And fearless minds climb soonest unto crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
The bruit thereot will bring you many friends.® 

K,Ed^. Then be it as you will ; for 'tis my right, 
And Htnvf but usurps the diadem. 

Montg. Ay, now my sovereign speaketh like himself; 
And now will I be Edward's champion. 

/fas. Sound,trumpet; Edward shall be here proclaim'd. 
— Come, fellow-soldier, make thou proclamation. 

[FlouriBh. Gives him a paper. 

Sold.[r%^6&,'] Edward the Fourth ^ by the grace of God ^ 
f^ing of England and France^ and lord of Ireland^ &c. 

Montg. And whosoe'er gainsays king Edward's right, 

C83 Bruit — i. c. noise, rq>ort. STEEV. This French word hruit was 

very early made a denizen of our language. Thus in the Bible : " BeholQ 
the noise of the kruit is comt.**-^Jeremiah» x. as. WHALLEY. 
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By this I challenge him to single fight. 

[Throws down his gauntlet m^ 
Ml. Long live Edward the Fourth ! 
.^ K,£dw. Thanks, brave Montg;omery ;— and thanks 

unto you all. 
If fortune serve me, 1*11 requite this kindness. 
Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York : 
And, when the morning sun shall raise his car 
Above the border of this horizon, 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates ; 
For, well I wot, that Henry is no soldier. 
—Ah, froward Clarence !— how evil it beseems thee 
To flatter Henry, and forsake thy brother ! 
Yet, as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick. 
—Come on, brave soldiers, doubt not of the day ; 
And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. lEa^ettnt. 

SCENE vin. 

London* A Hoom in the Palace, Enter King He nay, War- 
[wicK, Clarbnce, Montague, Exeter, and OxtOKn. 

War. What counsel, lords ? Edward from Belgia, 
With hasty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath pass'd in safety through the narrow seas. 
And with his troops doth march amain to London : 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

Oxf. Let's levy men, and beat him back again.* 

Clar. A little hre is quickly trodden out ; 
Which, being suffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 

War. In Warwickshire I have true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war ; 
Those will I muster up : — and thou, son Clarence, 
Shalt stir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee : — 
Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leicestershire, shalt find 
Men well inclin'd to hear what thou command'et :— 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd. 
In Oxfordshire shalt muster up thy friends. — 
My sovereign, with the loving citizens,— 
Like to his island girt in with the ocean, 

19} Hiis line fxpresRes a spirit of war to onsohaUft tothe cliaracCer of Hen- 
ry> that I would give the first cold kpeech to the kinf?, and the hrisk answer to 
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Or modett Dian, circled with her nyniphs,-^ 
Shall rest in London, till we come to him,— 
Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to reply.— 
Farewel, my sovereign. 

K,Hen, Farewel, my Hector, and my Troy's tme hope. 

Clar, In sign of truth, I kiss your highness' hand. 

K.Ueiu Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate ! 

Mont, Comfort, my lord :— and so I take my leave. 

Oxf, And thus [Kissing Henry** hand.1 I seal my 
truth, aad bid adieu. 

K.Hcn, Sweet Oxford, and my loving Montague, 
And all at once, once more a happy farewel. 

War, Farewel, sweet lords ; let s meet at Coventry. . 

\^Exeunt Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, 

anc/ Montague. 

K,Hen, Here at the palace will I rest a while 

Cousin of Exeter, what thinks your lordship f 
Methinks, the power, that Edward hath in field. 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exc, The doubt is, that he will seduce the rest. 

K,Hen, That's not my fear, my meed hath got me 
fame : ' 
1 have not stopp'd mine ears to their demands. 
Nor posted off their suits with slow delays ; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildness hath allay 'd their swelling griefs. 
My mercy dry'd their water-fiowing tears ; 
I have not been desirous of their wealth. 
Nor much oppressed them with great subsidies. 
Nor forwara of revenge, though they much err'd ; 
Then why should they love Edward more than me ? 
No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace : 
And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb. 
The lamb will never cease to follow him. 

i Shout within, A Lancaster ! A Lancaster !* 
ark, hark, my lord ! What shouts are these ? 

^nter King Edward, Gloster, and Soldiert. 
K.Edw, Seize on the shame-fac'd Henry, bear him 
hence. 
And once again proclaim us king of England. 

CI ] This word signifies merih both as a verb and a substantive. 

SIRJ.HAWKNS. 

[23 Surely the shouts that ushered king Edward should be, A Tork /A Tork ! 
1 suppose the author.did not firitc the marginal dirKt4ona> and the players 
CQiuoonded the characters. JOHNS. 
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—You are the fount that makes small brooks to flow ; 
Now stops thy spring ; my sea shall suck them dry. 

And swell so much the higher by their ebb. 

Hence with him to the Tower ; let him not speak. 

{^Exeunt some with King Henry. 
—And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our course. 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains : 
The sun shines hot, and, if we nse delay. 
Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for hay. 

Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join, 
And take the great-grown traitor unawares : 
Brave warriors, march amain towards Coventry. 

lExeunt. 

ACT V. 

SCENE I.— Cbwnfry. Enter, upon the WalU, Warwick, the 
Mayor of Coventry, txoo Mesiengert, and others. 

Warvnck. 
WHERE is the post, that came from valiant Oxford ? 
How far hence is thy lord, mine honest fellow ? 

1 Mea, By this at Dunsmore, marching hitherward. 
War, How far off is our brother Montague ? 

-i-Where is the post that came from Montague ^ 

2 Mea, By this at Daintry, with a puissant troop 

Enter Sir John Somerville. 
War, Say, Somerville, what says my loving son ? 
And, by thy guess, how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somerv, At Southam I did leave him with his forces. 
And do expect him here some two hours hence. 

[Drum heard. 

War, Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 

Somerv, It is not his, my lord ; here Southam lies ; 

The drum your honour hears, marcheth from Warwick. 

War. Who should that be ? belike, unlook'd-for 

friends. 
Somerv, They are at hand, and you shall quickly know. 

Drums. Enter King Edward, Glostxr, oiu/ Forces marching. 
K,Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound a parley# 
Glo. Siee, how the surly Warwick mans the wall. 
War, Oh, unbid spite ! is sportful Edward come ? 
Where slept our scouts, or how were they seduc'd, 
That we could hear no news of hi$ repair t 
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K.Edto. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the city-gates. 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee ? — 
Call Edward— kiiig, and at his hands beg mercy, 
Atid he shall pardon thee these outrages. 

War, Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence. 
Confess who set thee up and pluck'd thee down ? 
Call Warwick-^patron, and be penitent, 
And thou shalt still remain the duke of York. 

G/o. I thought, at least, he would have said^the king ; 
Qr did he make the jest against his will ? 

War. Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly gift ? 

Glo* Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to give ; 
I'll do thee service * for so good a gift. 

War, 'Twas I, that gave the kingdom to thy brother. 

K,Edw. Why, then,'tis mine, if but by Warwick's gift. 

War. Thou art no Atlas for so great a weight : 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again ; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his subject. 

K.Edw. But Warwick's king is Edward's prisoner : 
And, gallant Warwick, do but answer this, — 
What is the body when the head is off ^ 

Glo, Alas, that Warwick had no more fore-cast. 
But, whiles he thought to steal the single ten. 
The king was slily finger'd from the deck I* 
You left poor Henry at the bishop's palace. 
And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower. 

K.Edw. 'Tis even so ; yet you are Warwick still. 

Glo, Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel down, 
kneel down. 
Nay, when ? strike now, or else the iron cools. 

War. I had rather chop this hand off at a blow. 
And with the other fling it at thy face. 
Than bear so low a sail, to strike to thee. 

K.Edw, Sail how thou canst, have wind and tide thy 
friend ; 
This hand, fast wound about thy coal-black hair. 
Shall, whiles the head is warm, and new cut off. 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood,-^ 
Wind- changing Warwick now can change no more. 
Enter Oxford, with drum and colours. 

War. Q cheerful colours ! see, where Oxford comes ! 

£33 That is« enroll m>self among thy dependants. CowtU informt ns» 
thvt servitium is " that service which the tenant^ by reason of his Ut» oweU& 
unto his lord." STEEV. 

C43 A pack of cards was anciently termed a deck of cards, or a pair of 
cards. STEEV.— —An instance of a pack of cards being called a deck, oc- 
curs in the sessions paper, for Jamiary, 1768. SO that the teim appears to 
keBtiUlnose. RITSON. 
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Oxf. Oxford ! Oxford ! for Lancaster ! 

Glo. The gates are open, let us enter too. 

[Ox FORD and hia Forces enter the city, 

K,E4w, So other foes may set upon our backs. 
Stand we in good array ; for they, no doubt, 
Will issue out again, and bid us battle : 
If not, the city being but of small defence, 
We'll quickly rouse the traitors in the same. 

War, O, welcome, Oxford ! for we want thy helpk, 

£nrer Montague, nvith drum and colours, 
Mont, Montague, Montague, for Lancaster ! 

\He and hia Forces enter the city. 
Glo. Thou and thy brother both, shall buy this treason 
Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 

K.Fdw, The harder match 'd, the greater victory ; 
My mind presageth happy gain and conquest. 

Fnter Somerset, with drum and colours, 
Som, Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster ! 

\^He and hia Forces enter the city. 
Glo. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerset,* 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York ; 
And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold. 

Fnter Ci^rence, with drum and colours. 
War. Andlo, where Geofge;of Clarence sweeps along. 
Of force enough to bid his brother battU : 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevails,. 
More thaa the nature of a brother's love : — 
Come, Clarence, come ; thou wilt, if Warwick calls. 
Cla. Father of Warwick, know you what this means ? 
[Taking the red rose out of his ca/i. 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee : 
I will not ruinate my father's house, 
Who gave his blood to lime the stones together,* 
And set up Lancaster. Why, trow'st thou, Warwick, 
That Clarence is so harsh, so blunt, ' unnatural. 
To bend the fatal instruments of war 

[5] The first of these noblemen was Edmund, sl^in at the battle of S.irnc 
Allan's 1455-' The second was Henry his son, beheaded after the battle of 
Hexham, 1463. The present duke Edmund, brother to Henry was taken pris- 
oner at Tewksbary, 1471, and thete beheaded, (infra, sc. v.) his brother 1oh« 
losinK his life in the same fight. RI TSON. 

C63 That' is to, cement the stones. Lime makes mortar, JOHNS. 

C7] Stupid, iiuensible of paternal fondness . JOHNS. 
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Against his brother, and his lawful king ? 

Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath : 

To keep that oath, were more impiety 

Than Jepthah's,* when he sacrific'd his daughter. 

1 am so sorry for my trespass made, 

That, to deserve well at my brother's hands> 

I here proclaim myself thy mortal foe ; 

With resolution, wheresoe'er I meet thee, 

( A« I will meet thee, if thou stif abroad,) 

To plague thee for thy foul misleading me. 

And so. proud-hearted Warwick, I defy thee. 

And to my brother turn my blushing cheeks.-^ 

Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends ; — 

And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults,. 

For I will henceforth be no more unconstanL 

KJEdvf. Now, welcome more, and ten times more be- 
loved. 
Than if thou never hadst deserved our bate. 

Glo, Welcome, good Clarence ; this is brother-like* 

War. O passing traitor, perjur'd, and unjust ! 

K.Edw, What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the town, 
and fight ^ 
Or shall we beat the stones about thine ears ? 

War. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence : 
I will away towards Barnet presently. 
And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'st. 

K.Edv>. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, aad leads 
the way :— 
Lords, to the field ; Saint Ge(H*ge and victovy ! 

SCENE II. 

A Field cf Battle near Aamet. Alarum*" and Excurtieau. fs- 
ter King £dw Aan, bringing in WxawiGK vtetmded. 

X.Edw. So, lie thou there : die thou, and die our fe^lr ; 
For Warwick was a bug, that fear'd us all.»— 
Now, Montague, sit fast ; I seek for thee. 
That Warwick's bones may keep thine company. {Exit, 

War. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me» friend, or foe. 
And tell me, who is victor, York, or Warwick f 
Why ask I that ? my mangled body shows, 
My blood, my want of strength, my sick heart shows. 
That I must yield my body to the^ earth, 

[83 Secthebookof3F«<i^<f5, xi. 30. STEEV. 
t93 jBbjt M a bugbear, a terHfick Mng. JORNS^ 
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And, by my fall, the conquest to my foe. 

Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge. 

Whose arms gave shelter to the princely eagle,' 

Under whose shade the ramping lion slept : 

Whose top-branch over-peer'd Jove's spreading tree. 

And kept low shntbs from winter's powerful wind. 

These eyes that now are dimm'd with death's black veil, 

Have been as piercing as the mid-day sun, ^ 

To search the secret treasons of the world : 

The wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd with blood, 

Were liken'd oft to kingly sepulchres ; 

For whollvM king, but I could dig his grave ? 

And who durst smile, when Warwick bent hjs brow ? 

Lo, now my glory smear'd in dust and blood ! 

My parks, my walks, my manors that I had,* 

Even now forsake me ; and, of all my lands. 

Is nothing left me, but my body's length ! 

Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and dust ? 

And, live we how we can, yet die we must. 

Bnter 0:xford and Somerset. 

Som. Ah, Warwick, Warwick J wert thou, as we are^ 
We might recover all our loss again ! 
The queen from France hath brought a puissant power; 
Even now wc beard the news : Ah, couldst thou fly ! 

War* Why, then I would not fly, — Ah, Montague, 
If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand. 
And with thy lips keep in my soul awhile ! 
Thou lov'st me not ; ror, brother, if thou didst. 
Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood. 
That glews my lips, and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

Som, Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breath'd his last ; 
And to the latest gasp, cry'd out for Warwick, 
And said-— Commend me to my valiant brother. 
And more be would have said ; and more he spoke. 
Which sounded like a cannon in a vault. 
That might not be distinguish'd ; but, at last, 
I well might hear deliver'd with a groan, — 

£1^ Itthas been observed to roe* that the jiat dupur of the prophet Etekiet 
suggettecLrhese images tO Shakspeane* '< All the fowls of heaven made their 
nests in hb hoaghs, and under hit branches did all the beasts of the field 
hrhig forth their yoong." STEE V. 

[a] Cedes coemptis saltibui, et domo, 

Viilaqtu. Hon 

This mention of Mi^^i and manor t dtoiiftishct the pa thetidc effect of 
the foregoing linet. JOHNl 
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O, farewel, Warwick ! 

War, Sweet rest to his soul !— • 
Fly, lords, and save yourselves ; for Warwick bids 
You all farewel, to meet again in heav«n. [Diet. 

Oxf, Away, away, to meet the queen's great power \ 
[Exeunt^ bearing ojf Warwick'* body, 

SCENE III. 

Another Part of the Field, Flourish. Enter King £dward» in 
triumph ; with Clarence, Glosteb, and the rest, 

K,Edw, Thus far our fortune keeps an upward course^ 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
But, in the midst of this bright-shining day,— 
I spy a black, suspicious, threat'ning cloud. 
That will encounter with our glorious sun, 
£re he attain his easeful western bed : 
I mean, my lords, — those powers, that the queen 
Hath rais'd in Gallia, have arriv'd our coast. 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clar. A little gale will soon disperse that cloud. 
And blow it to the source from whence it came ': 
The very beams will dry those vapours up ; 
For every cloud engenders not a storm, 

Glo, The queen is valu'd thirty thousand stpc^. 
And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her ; 
If she have time to breathe, be well assur'd. 
Her faction will be full as strong as ours. 

K.Edvf, We are advertis'^ by oUr loving friends. 
That they do hold their course toward Tewksbury : 
We having itow the best at Barnet field, 
Will thither straight, for willingness rids way ; 
And, as we march, our strength will be augmented 
In every county as we go along. — 
Strike up the drum ; cry— courage ! and away. \_Mxe. 

SCENE IV. 

Plains near Tevukslmry. March. Enter ^een Margaret, 
Prince Eowarjs, Somerset, Oxford, and Soldiers. 

Q,Mar. Great lords, wise men ne'er sit and wail 
their loss. 
But cheerly seek how to redress their harms. 
What though the mast be now blown over-board. 
The cable broke, th« holding anchor lost, 
And half our sailors swallow'd in the Aood ? 
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I 

Yet lives our pilot still : Is't meet, that he 

Should leave the helm* and, like a fearful lad. 

With tear-full eyes add water to the sea. 

And give more strength to that which hath too mQch ; 

Whiles, in his moan, the ship splits on the rock. 

Which industry and courage might have sav'd ? 

Ah, what a shame ! ah, what a fault were this ! 

Say, Warwick was our anchor ; what of that ? 

And Montague our top-mast ; what of him ? 

Our slaoghter'd friends the tackle ; what of these i 

Why, is not Oxford here another anchor i 

And Somerset another goodly mast ^ 

The friends of France our shrouds and tacklings ? 

And, though unskilful, why not Ned and I 

For once allow'd the skilful pilot's charge } 

We will not from the helm, to sit and weep ; 

But keep our course, though the rough wind say,— no. 

From shelves and rocks that threaten us with wreck. 

As good to chide the waves, as speak them fair. 

And what is Eldward, but a ruthless sea } 

What Clarence, but a quick-sand of deceit ? 

And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock ? 

All these the enemies to our poor bark. 

Say, you can swim ; alas, His but a while : 

Tread on the sand ; why, there you quickly sink : 

Bestride the rock ; the tide will wash yoii o|r» * 

Or else you famish, that's a threefold death. 

This speak I, lords, to let you understand. 

In case some one of you would fly from us, 

That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers, 

More than with ruthless waves, with sands, and rocks. 

Why, courage, then ! what cannot be avoided, 

*Twere childish weakness to2lament, or fear. 

Prince, Methinks, a woman of this valiant spirit 
Should, if a coward heard her speak these words, 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity. 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
I speak not this, as doubting any here ; 
For, did I but suspect a fearful man. 
He should have leave to go away betimes ; 
Lest, in our need, he might infect another, 
And make him of like spirit to himself. 
If any such be here, as God forbid ! 
Let h»m depart, before we need his help. 

Oxf. Women and children of so high a courage ! 
24 VOL. V, 
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And warriors faint ! why, 'twere perpetual shane.^- 
Oh, brave young prince ! thy famous grandfather 
Doth live again in thee ; Long mayst thou live. 
To bear his image, and renew his glories ! 

Som, And he, that will not fight for such a hope. 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 
If he arise, be mock'd and wonderM at. 

Q.Mar. Thanks, gentle Somerset ; — sweet Oxford, 

thanks. 
Prince. Anduke his thanks, that yet hath nothing else. 

Enter a Messenger, 
Mesa. Prepare vou, lords, for Edward is at hand. 
Ready to fight ; therefore be resolute. 

Oxf. I thought no less : it is his policy. 
To haste thus fast, to find us unprovided. 
Som. But he's deceived, we are in readiness. 
^.Mar. Thifr cheers my heart, to see your forwardness. 
Ox/. «Here pitch our battle, hence we will not budge. 
iMdrch. Enter 9 at a distance^ King Edward, Clar- 
ence, Gloster, and Forces, . 
K.Ed. Brave followers, yonder stands the thorny wood, 
Which, by the heavens' assistance, and your strength. 
Must by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 
I need not add mor€ fuel to your fire. 
For, well I wot, ye blase to burn them out : 
Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords. 

Q.Mzr.Lords,knights,andgentlemen,what I should say. 
My tears gainsay ; for every word I speak, 
You see, J drink the water of mine eyes. 
Therefore, no more but this : — Henry, your soTereigny 
Is prisoner to the foe ; his state usurp'd, 
fiis realm a slaughter-house, his subjects slain, * 

His istatutes cancell'd, and his treasure spent ; 
And vender is the wolf, that makes this spoil. 
You nght in justice : then, in God's name, lords. 
Be valiant, and give signal to the fight. [^ExMthlArmiea. 

SCENE V. 
jino^ker Part of the lame. Alarunu .* Excuniont .* and after- 
vtardi a Retreat. Then Enter King Edward, Cla.bb]iicb« 
Gi,osTBR, and Force* ; vaith ^een Margaret, Oxford^ 
.and SoHEVLSKT, Prisoners. 

K.Edw. Now, here a period of tumultuous broils. 
Away with Oxford to Haromes' castle straight ; 
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For Somerset, off with his guilty head. — 

Go, bear theia hence ; I will not hear them speak. 

Oxf, For my part, I'll not trouble thee with words^^ 

Som, Nor I^but stoop with patience to my fortune. 

[Exeunt Oxf. and Som. guarded. 

Q.Mar. So part we sadly in this troublous world. 
To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem. 

jK.Ediu, Is proclamation made, that who finds Edward 
Shall have a high reward, and he his life ? 

Glo. It is ; and, lo, where youthful Edward comes. 
Enter Soldiers ^ with Prince Edward. 

K.Ediv, Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him speak: 
What ! can so young a thorn begin to prick.? 
Edward, what satisfaction canst thou make. 
Forbearing arms, for stirring, up my subjects. 
And all the trouble thou hast turn'd me to ? 

Prince, Speak like a subject, proud ambitious York ! 
Suppose, that I am now my father's mouth ; 
Resign^ thy chair, and, where I stand,, kneel thou^ 
Whilst I propose the self-same words to thee». 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer to. 

Q.Mar, Ah, that thy father had been so resolv'd ! 

Glo, That you might still have worn the petticoat,. 
And ne'er have stol'n the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince. Let ^sop fable in a winter's night ;* 
Hi s currish riddles sort not with this place. 

Glo. By heaven, brat, I'll plague you for that word. 

Q.Mar, Ay, thou wast born to be a plague to men. 

Glo, For God's sake, take away this captive scold. 

Prin. Nay, take away this scolding crook-back rather. 

K,Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your tongue. 

Cla, Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert 

Prince, I know my duty ; you are all undutiful*: 
Lascivious Edward, — and thou perjur'd George,— 
And thou mishapen Dick, — I tell ye all, 
I am your better,, traitors as ye are ; — 
And thou usurp'st my father's right and mine. 

K,Edv), Take that, the likeness of this railer here.s 

\Stab9 him, 

Glo. Sprawl'st thou ? take that, to end thy agony. 

[Glo. atabs him^ 

Cla. And there's for twitting mc with perjury. 
__^ [Cla. stabs him , 

1 5} The Prince calls Richard* for his crookedness, JEsop ; and the pqct» 
following nature, makes Richard highly incensed at the reproach* JOHN9. 
CO) Thoc that resemblest thy ratting mother. JOHNS. 
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QMar. Oh, kill me too ! 

Glo, Marry, and shall. IPfftrn tt> kill her. 

K.Ed. Holdi Richard, hold, for we have done too much. 

Glo, Why should she live, to fill the world with word*? 

K,Edw. What ! doth she swoon ? use means for her 
recovery. 

Glo. Clarence, excuse me to the king my brother ; 
111 hence to London on a serious matter : 
Ere ye come there, be sure to hear some news. 

Cla, What ? what ? 

Qlo. The Tower, the Tower ! [Exit. 

Q.Mar. O Ned, sweet Ned! speak to thy mother, boy ! 
Canst thou not speak !— O traitors ! murderers ! — 
They, that stabb'd Casar, shed no blood at all, 
Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame, 
If this foul deed were by, to equal it. 
He was a man ; this, in respect, a child f 
And men ne'er spend their fury on a child ; 
What's worse than murderer, that I may name it ? 
No, no ; my heart will burst, an if I speak :-^ 
And I will speak, that so my heart may burst. 
Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals ! 
How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd ! 
You have no children, butchers ! if you had, 
The thought of them would have stirrM up remorse : 
But, if you ever chance to have a child. 
Look in his youth to have him so cut off. 
As, deathsmen ! you have rid this sweet young prince !? 

K.Edv>. Away with her ; go, bear her hence perforce. 

Q.Mar. Nay, never bear me hence, despatch me here; 
Mere sheath thy sword, III pardon thee my death : 
What ! wilt thou not ?— then, Clarence, do it thou. 

Cla. By heaven, I will not do thee so much ease. j 

Q.Mar. Good Clarence, do ; sweet Clarence, do 
thou do it. 

Cla. Didst thou not hear me swear, I would not do it f 

Q.Mar. Ay, but thou usest to foi'swear thyself ; 
'Twas sin before, but mow *tis charity. 
What ! wilt thou not ? where is that devil's butcher,^ 
Hard favour'd Richard ? Richard, where art thou ? 

■ — n a w ■ W I TH I ■■ ■ — tm ■ 

£7] The condition of this warlUce queen woald move conip«88k>n« oonld 
it be forgotten that she gave York, to wf pe his eyes in his captivity^ a hand- 
kerthief sttUoed %»ith hit yonng child't blood. JOHNS * 

Bat sorely it does move our compassion^ tfaoogh that be not forftotten. 
When we see any of Our feUow-ci;cstiires iAvoIwd in deep distress, from a 
jost and tender cause, we attend only to their present sufferings, and not to 
their former crimes. M* MASON. 
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Thou art not here : Murder is thjr aim Vdeed ; 
Petitioners for blood thou ne'er put*st back. 

K.Edw. Away, I say ; I charge ye, bear her hence. 

Q.Mzr.So come to you,and your.s,a8 to this prince! [Ex, 

K.Ediv, Where's Richard gone ^ 

Cla, To London, all in post ; and, as I guess, 
To make a bloody supper in the Tower. 

K.Edw. He's sudden, if a thing comes in his head. 
Now march we hence : discharge the comTkion sort 
With pay and thanks, and let's aWay to London, 
And see our gentle queen how well she fares ; 
By this, I hope, she hath a son for me. [Exeunt, 

SCENE VL 

London, A Room, in the Tower, King He wry it ditcovered sit- 
ting with a Book in hie Handi, the Lieutenant attending. Enter 
Glostes. 

Glo. Good day, my lord ! What, at your book so hard ? 
K,Heit. Ay, my good lord : my lord, I should say 
rather ; 

'Tis sin to flatter, good was little better : 

Good Gloster, and good devil, were alike. 

And both preposterous ; therefore, not good lord. 
Glo, Sirrah, leave us to ourselves : we must confer. 

[Exit Lieutenant, 
K,Hen, So flies the reckless shepherd from the wolf : 

So first the harmless sheep doth yield his fleece,. 

And next his throat unto the butcher's knife. — 

What scene of death hath Roscius now to act ? 
Glo, Suspicion always haunts the guilty mind : 

The thief doth fear each bush an officer. 
K,Hen, The bird, that hath been limed in a bush, 

With trembUng wings misdoubteth every bush : 

And I, the hapless male to one sweet bird. 

Have now the ^tal object in my eye, 

Where my poor young was lini'd, was caught, and killfd. 
Glo, Why, what a peevish fool was that of Crete, 

That taught his son the office of a fowl ? 

And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 
K,Hen, I, Daedalus ; my poor boy, Icarus ; 

Thy father, Minos, that deny'd our course ; 

The sun, that sear'd the wings of my sweet boy. 

Thy brother Edward ; and thyself, the sea. 

Whose envious gulph did swallow up his life. 

Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words * 
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My breast can better brook thy dagger's poinl^ 

Than can my ears that tragic historv.— 

But wherefore dost thou come ? is't for my life t 

Glo, Think'st thou, 1 am an executioner ? 

K.Hen. A persecutor, I am sure, thou art ; 
If murdering, innocents be executing, 
Why, then thou art an executioner. 

GIq. Thy son I kill'd for his presumption. 

K.Hen, Hadst thou been kiU'd, when first then didst 
presume. 
Thou hadst not liv'd to kill a son of roine^ 
And thus I prophesy, — that many a thousand. 
Which now mistrust no parcel of my fear ;® 
And many an old man's sigh, and many a widow's, 
And many an orphan's water-standing eye,— 
Men for their sons, wives for their husbands' fate, 
And orphans for their parents' timeless death,— 
Shall rue the hour that ever thou wast bonu 
The owl shriek'd at thy birth, an evil sign ; 
The night-crow cry'd, aboding luckliess time ; 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempests shook down trees ;. 
The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top. 
And chaUering pyes in dismal discords sung. 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain. 
And yet brought forth less than a mother's hope v 
To wit, — an indigest deformed lump». 
Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree. 
Teeth hadst thou in thy head, when thou wast born. 
To signify, thou cam'st to bite the world ; 
And, if the rest be true which I have heard^ 
Thou cam'st— 

Glo, I'll hear no more ;^Die, prophet, in thy speech ; 

\^tahB him. 
For this, amongst the rest, was I ordain'd. 

K.Hen, Ay, and for much more slaughter after this. 
O God ! forgive my sins, and pardon thee ! [Z>iV& 

Glo, What, will the aspiring blood of Lancaster 
Sink in the gri^iind ? I thought it would have mounted, 
See, how my sword weeps for the poor king's death ! 
O, may such purple tears be always shed 
From those that wish the downfal of our house ! — 
If any spark of life be yet remaining, 
Down, down to hell ; and say — I sent thee thither, 
_^____„ [5/0^5 him agaitti 

' ' ' '■ * ' » ■ m iwi ■ 

E9l Who suspect no part of what my fears presage. JOHNS.. 
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I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear.— — 

Indeed, 'tis true, that Henry told me of ; 

For I have often heard my mother say, 

I came into the world with my legs forward : 

Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste. 

And seek their ruin that usurped our right ? 

The midwife wonder'd ; and the women cry'd, 

O, JcHUB bless us, he is horn with teeth I 

And so I was ; which plainly signifyM, — 

That I should snarl, and bite, and play the dog. 

Then, since the heavens have shap'd my body so, 

Let hell make crook*d my mind to answer it. 

I have no brother, I am like no brother : 

And this word — love, which greybeards call divine. 

Be resident in men like one another, 

And not in me ; I am myself alone. — 

Clarence, beware ; thou keep'st me from tlie li^ht ; 

But I will sort a pitchy day for thee : « 

For I will buz abroad such prophecies. 

That Edward shall be fearful of his life ; 

And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death. 

ILing Henry, and the prince his son, are gone ; * 

Clarence, thy turn is next, and then the rest ; 

Counting myself but bad, tiH I be best.— 

I!ll throw thy body in another room. 

And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. \^Exif. 

SCENE vn. 

The tame, AJloominthe Palace. King Edward m discov- 
ered iiuing on his Throne ; ^een Elizabeth vjith the infant 
PrincCf Clabbnce, Gi^ostbr, Hastings, and Others, near 
him, 

K,JSdw. Once more we sit in England's royal throne , 
He-purchas'd with the blood of enemies. 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn. 
Have we mow'd down, in tops of all their pride f 
Three dukes of Somerset, threefold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted champions : 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the son. 
And two Northumberlands ; two braver men 
Ne'er spurr'd their coursers at the trumpet's ^ound : 
With them,the two brave bears, Warwick and Montague, 

£1] Bat I wUl choose oat an hour whose gloom shaU be as fatal to, you 
To sort is to sited. STEEV, 
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That In their chains fcttcr'd the kingly lion. 
And made the forest tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we swept suspicion from our seat. 
And made our footstool of security.-— 
Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy :— 
Young Ned, for thee, thine uncles, and myself. 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter's night ; 
Went all afoot in summer^s scalding heat. 
That tho« might'st repossess the crown in peace ; 
An4 of our labours thou shalt reap the gain. ' 

Glo, 111 blast his harvest, if your head were laid i 
For yet I am not look'd on in the world. 
This shoulder was ordain'd so thick, to heave ; 

And heave it shall some weight, or break my back. 

Work thou the way, — and thou shalt ejcecute.^ [Aaide. 

K,Edw. Clarence, and Gloster, love my lovely queen ; 
And kiss your princely nephew, brotheraboth.' 

Cla. The dutv that I owe unto your majesty* 
I seal upon the lips of this sweet babe, 

jK,Edw. Thanks, noble Clarence ; worthy br^tlMr, 
thanks. 

Glo. And, that I love the tree from whence tkfltt 
sprang'st. 
Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit :— 
To say the truth, so Judas kiss'd his master ; )^ - 
And cry'd, all hail I when as he roeant,all harm^ 3 '* 

K.Edw, Now am I seated as my soul delights. 
Having my country's peace, and brothers' loves. 

Cla. What will your grace have done with Margaret^ 
Keignier, her father, to the king of France 
Hath pawn'd the SiciU and Jerusalem, 
And hither have they sent it for her ransome. 

K.Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence to France. 
And now what rests, but that we spend the time 
With stately triumphs, mirthful comic shows, 
Siffih as befit the pleasures of the court ^-*- 
Sound, drums and trumpets !— .farewel, sour annoy ! 
For hfere, I hope, begins our lasting joy. [^Exeunt, 

Ca3 I bdteve we should read,— and thii shall «xecare. Richard layiag his 
hand on his Forehead sayi : 

Work ihoo the way— • 
then bringing down his hand and beholding it : 

—and this shall execute. 
Though that may stand, the arm being included in the shoolderJ JOHNS. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 

The Life and. Letoh^KU^ Richard /I/.— This tragedy, 
though it IS called the Life and Death of this Prince, com- 
prizes, at most, but the last eight years of his time : for it 
opens with George duke of Clarence being clapped up in the 
Tower, which happened in the beginniiup of the year 1477 ^ 
and closes with the death of Richard at Bosworth-field, whidi 
battle was fought on the 33d of August, 1485. Theobald. 

Thi« is one of th» moat celebrated of our author's perform- 
ances : yet I know not whether it has not happened to him as 
to others, to be praised most when praise is not most deserv* 
ed. That this (^y has scenes noble in themselres, and very 
weU contrived to strike in the exhibition, cannot be denied. 
But some parts are trifiing» others shocking, and some impro- 
bable. Johnson. 

I agree entirely with Dr. Johnson in thinkittg that tliis play 
from Its first esl^itioB to the present hour has been estimated 
greatly beyond its metix. From the many allusions to it in 
books of that age» and Uie great number of editions it passed 
thrpugbi I suspect it was more often represented and more 
admired than any of our author's tragecUes. Its popularity 
pevhaps in some measure arose from the detestation in which 
Rlchm'scharacter was justly held, which must have opera- 
ted more strongly on those whose grand-fathers might have 
lived near this time ; and from its being patronized by the 
Queen on the throne, who probably was not a little pleased at 
seeing Kong Henry YIL placed in the only favourable light in 
which he could have been exhibited on the scene. Malokb. 

I most cordially join vmh Dr. Johnson and Mr. Malone in 
their opinions ; and y«t perhaps they have overlooked one 
cause of the success of tins tragedy. The part of Richard is, 
perhaps, beyond idl others variegpated, and consequently fa- 
vourable to a ju<Ucious performer. It comprehends, in<^d« a 
trait o# almost every species of character on the stage. The 
hero, the lover^ the statesman, the buffoon, the hypocrite, t hft. 
hardened and repenting sinner, &c. are to be found within ww 
compass. No wonder, therefbre, that the discriminating 
powers of a Burbage, a Garrick, and a Henderson, should at 
dtierent periodi hanre given it a popularity beyond other dra- 
mas of the same airthor. Yet the &vour with which this trag- 
edy is now received, must also in some measure be imputed 
to Mr. Gibber's reformation of it, whicb, generally considered, 
is judicious. Stbbvbvs. 

* The real length ef time in this piece it fourteen years ; (not eight jrears 
at Mr. Theobald sopposed :) for the second scene commences i»ith the fime- 
ral of King Henry Vl. who^ according to the received tccount^ was mar- 
dered on the aitt May* 1471 • The imprisonment of Clarence«which is repre- 
seatcd prcrioady la the nnt sccae, did not take place till 1477-9. MALONE. 
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l^UWARDtfirince of Wales ^ after- ^ 
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Richard, duke (if Yorky J 

George, duke of Clarence ^ "^ ^ 
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terwards Eing Richard III.j 
A young son of Clarence, 

Henry, earl of Richmond^ qfterwarda.K. Henry VII. 
Cardinal Bourchier, archhUhoft of Canterbury, 
Thomas Rotheram, Mrchbishofi of York^ Johv 

MoRTOVf biahofi qf £ly. 
Duke q/* Buckingham. 

Duke of Norfolk : Earl of Surret, his eon. 
Earl Rivers, brother to king Edvtard^a queen* 
Marquis q/* Dorset, and Lord Gr;ey, her sons. 
Earl of Oxford. Lord Hastiitg^. Lord St auT'- 

LEY. Lord Lovel. 
Sir Thomas Vaughan. Sir Richard R'AxcLirr. 
Sir William Catesby. Sir James Tyrrel. 
Sir James Blount, ^ir Walter Herbert. 
Sir Robert Brakenbury, lieutenant of the Tower. 
Chris topher Urswick, a firiest. Another Priest, 
Lord Mayor qf London, Sheriff qf Wiltshire, 

Elizabeth, 5F«ef» of king Edward IV, 
Margaret, widow of king Me^h^ VL 
Duches9 q/YoRK, mother to king Edward IV. Clay 

^rencCi and Gloster. 
lAiay AwEy widow of Edward firince of Wales fSoH^ 
to king Henry VL ; afterwards married to the duke 
' of Gloster, 
A young daughter of Clarencd 

Lords, and other Attendants ; two Gentlemen^ a Pur- 
suivant, Scrivener^ Citizefis^ Murderers, Messen- 
gerSi Ghosts, Soldiers, Istc, 

SCEJ^Ey England. 
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LtFE AND BEATH 

OF 

KING RICHARD III. 



ACT I. 

SCENE h-^London, A Stntt. JSnitr Glostbr. 

» jfU 

NGioster. ^ [ 
ow is the winter of our discontent * 
Made gloriotts sommer by this sun of York ; ' 
And all the clouds, that WwrM upon our house. 
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 
Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths ; 
Our bruised arms hung up for monuments ; 
Our stern alarums changed to merry meetings. 
Our dreadful marches to delightful measures.* 
Grim-vi8ag*d war hath smooth'd his wrinkled front ; 
And now, — instead of mounting barbed steeds^^ 
To fright the souls of fearful adversaries,— 
He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber. 
To the lascivious pleasing of a lute. 
But I,— >that am not shapM for sportive tricks, 
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glass ; 
1, that am rudely stamp'd, and want love's majesty, 
To strut before a wanton ambling nymph ; 
I, that '4111 curtail'd of this fair proportion, 
Cheated of feature by dissembling nature,* 
, Deform'd, unfinish'd, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half made up,# 
And that so lamely and unfashionable, 

ti ] Alluding to the co^pizance of Edward IV. which was a ^tm, in mem- 
ory of the thrae suns, which are said to have appeared at the bfittle which he 
gained over the I^ancastrians at Mortimer's Cross. STEET. 

C2] A 7neasur$ was strictly speaking, a, court dance of a stately turn, thoagh 
the word is sometimes employed to express dances in ji^eneral. STEEV. 

C33 Barbed steeds-^u e. steeds caparisoned in a warlike manner. I. Hay- 
warde. in his life and ^igne of Henry IV. J «9» say»* "The duke of Here- 
ford came to the barrier^ mounted upon a white coarser, barbed with blew 
and green velvet," &c. STEEV. 

(43 By diisembling is not meant hypocritical nature, that pretends one 
thing and does anotber : but nature that puts togetherlthings of a dissimi- 
lar kind, as a brave soi^ and a deformed Dody. WA^BUR'BON. 
26 VOL. v. 
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That doffs bark at me, at I hak by tb^m ;-— 

Why I, in this weak piping time of peace, 

Have no delight to pass away the time ; 

Unlets to spy my shadow in the sun. 

And descant on mine own deformity ; 

And therefore, — since I cannot prove a loVcr, 

To entertain these fair well-spoken days, — 

I am determined to prove a villain. 

And hate the idle pleasures of these days.^ 

PloU have I laid, inductions dangerous,* 

By drunken prophecies, libels, and dreams. 

To set my brother Clarence, and the king. 

In deadly hate the one against the other : 

And, if king Ei^ward be as true and just»7 

As I am subtle, false, and treacherouc. 

This day should Clarenee closely be mew'd up ; 

About a prophecy, which saya— -that G 

Of £d ward's heirs ihe murderer shall be. 

Divcu thoughts, down to my soul ! here Clarence corner 

iSnf^r Clarence j^arffeef, and Brakenburt. 
firother, good day : What means this armed guard, 
That waits upon your grace ? 

Ciar, His majesty. 
Tendering my person's safety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

Glo, Upon what cause ? 

Clar, Because my name is — George. 

Gio. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours ; 
He should, for that, commit your god^^b^^ :— -* 
O, belike, his majesty hath some int^K' 
That you shall be new christcn'd in tfib Tower. 
But what's the matter, Clarence ? may I know ? 

Ciar, Yea, Richard, when I know ; for, I protest. 
As yet^donot : But, as I can learn. 
He hearkens after prophecies, and dreams ; 
And from the cross-row plucks the letter G, 
And says— a wizard totd him, that by G 
His issue disinherited should be ; 
And, for my name of George begins with G, 

t^} Shaktpeare very diligently inculcates* that the wickedness of Rich* 
ard proceeded from hi« deformity, from the envy that rose at the comparison 
of his own persw with others, and which incited him to distori) the pleas- 
ores that he could not partake. JOHNS. 

_f 63 Preparations for mischief. The induction is preparatory to the aetiOB 
oftheplay. 10HN5. . r -r-* ^ 

[73 That h^if Edward keeps his word. JOHNS. 
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It follows in his thought, that I atn he : 
These, as I learit^ and such like toys as these,* 
Have mov'd his highness to commit me now. 

Glo, Why, this itis, when men are rul'd by women :— ^ 
*Tis not the king, that sends you to the Tower ; 
My lady Grey, his wife, Clarence, 'tis she. 
That tempers him to this extremity.* 
Was it not she, and that good man of worship, 
Antony Woodeville, her brother there, 
That made him send lord Hastings to th« Tower ;; 
From whence this present day he is delivered ? 
We arc not safe, Clarence, we are not safe. 

Clar, By heaven, I think, there is no man secure. 
But the queen's kindred, and night-walking heralds^ * 
That trudge between the king and mistress Shore. 
Heard you not, what an humble suppriant 
Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery ^ 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. 
Ill tell you what,— I think, it is our way. 
If we will keep in favour with the king. 
To be her men, and wear her livery : 
The jealous o'er-worn widow, and herself,* 
Since that our brother dubb*d them gentlewomen. 
Are mighty gossips in this monarchy. 

Brak» 1 beseech, your graces both to pardon me ; 
His majesty hath straitly given in charge, 
That no man shall have private conference, 
Of what degree so ever, with his brother. 

Glo. Even so ^ an please your worship, Brakenbury^ 
You may partake of any thing we say : 
We speak no treason,. man :-^ We say, the king 
Is wise, and virtuous ; and his noble queen 
Well struck in years ; fair, and not jealous :— ^ 
We say, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot,, 
A cherry lip, 

A bonny eye, a passing pleasing tongue ; 
And the queen's kindred are made gentlefolks : 
How say you, sir ? can you deuy all this ? 

Brak. With this, my lord, myself have nought to do. 

Glo, Naught to do with mistress Shore ? I tell thee^ 
fellow, ^^ ^ 

t83 Fancies jfr«aks of imagination. JOHNS. 

t93 I'o temper is to mould to fashion. MALONE^ 

Ct 1 Ttislt is, the au«en and Shore. JOHNS. 
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He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 
Were best to do it secretly, alone. 

Brak, What one, my lord ? 

G/o. Her husband, knave :— Would*8t thou betray me f 

Brak. I beseech your grace to pardon me, and, withal. 
Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 

CVar.WekhoW thy charge, Brakenbury, and will obey. 

Glo. We are the queen^s abjects,« and roust obey. 
Brother, farewell : I will unto the king.; 
And whatsoever you will employ me in, — 
VV^ere it, to call king Edward's widow — sister, ^^ — 
I tpjill perform it to enfranchise you. 
^ean time, this deep disgrace in brotherhood, 
loaches me deeper than you can imagine. 

Clar* I know it pleaseth neither of us well. 

Glo. Well, your imprisonment shall not be long ; 
I will deliver you, or else lie for you : 
Mean time, have patience. 

Clar. I must perforce ; farewell. 
IJExeunt Clarence, Brakenbury, and Guard, 

Glo, Go, tread the path that thou shalt ne'er return. 
Simple, plain Clarence ! — I do love thee so. 
That I will shortly send thy soul to heaven. 
If heaven will take the present at our bands. ^ 
But who comes here i the new-deliver'd Hastings ? 
j JEnter Hast IV Gs. 

lidat. Good time of day unto my gracious lord ! 

Gio. As nAuch unto my good lord chamberlain ! 
Well are you welcome to this open air. 
How hath your lordship brook'd imprisonment ^ 

Ifa8t, With patience, noble lord, as prisoners must ; 
But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks. 
That v/ere the cause of my imprisonment. 

Glo, Wo doubt, no doubt ; and so shall Clarence too ; 
For they, that were your enemies, are his. 
And have prevailed as much on him, as you. 

Hast, More pity, that the eagle should be mew'd,* 

[2] That ii> not the Qjwen's snhjccts, whom she might prouct, bat her 
abjects. iOHNS. . 

13] This is a very covert a|» subtle manner of insinuating treason. Tbie 
natural expression would have been, 'mere ii to call kins Edtourd'i wife, sis- 
ter. I will solicit for you, though it^chc^Id be at the expence of so modi 
degradation and constraint, as to own the lew-boni wife of King Edward 
for a sistec. But by slipping.as it were casuany,ToWciy into the place of ivf/f* 
h(f tempts Clarence in an oblioue proposal to killthe iting. JOIfKS. 

£43 A meiu was the place of confinement where a hawk wai kept tiU he 
had moulted. JOHNS. 
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While kites and buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo, What news abroad i 

Haat, No news, so bad abroad, as this at home ;-— 
The king is sickly, weak, and melancholy, 
And his physicians fear him mightily. 

G/o. Now, by Saint Paul, this news is bad indeed. 
O, he hath kept an evil diet long. 
And over-much consum'd his royal person ; 
*Tis very grievous to be thought uporr. 
What, is he in his bed ^ 

Haat. He is. 

Glo. Go you before.and I will follow you. [Exit ETa^s;- 
—He cannot live, I hope ; and must not die, . \ 

Till George be pack'd with post-horse up to heaven. 
I'll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well steel'd with weighty arguments ; 
And, if I fail not in my deep intent, 
Clarence hath not another day to live ; 
Which done, God take king Edward to his mercy. 
And leave the world for me to bustle in ! 
For then I'll marry Warwick's youngest daughter : 
What though I kiird her husband, and her father ^ 
The readiest way to make the wench amends, 
Is — to become her husband, and her father : 
The which will I ; not all so much for love. 
As for another secret close intent. 
By marrying'her, which I must reach unto* 
But yet I run before my horse to market : 
Clarence still breathes ; Edward still lives, and reigns ; 
When they are gone, then must I count my gains. [^ExU* 

SCENE II. 

7!%e same. Another Street. Enter the Corpse of King' Hsnry< 
Me Sixth, borne in an open Coffin, Gentlemen bearing Halberds 
to guard it ; and Lady Anne as Mourner, 
Anne. Set down, set down your honourable load,— 

If honour may be shrouded in a hearse, — 

Whilst I a while obsequiously «^ lament 

The untimely fall of virtuous Lancaster.— 

Poor key-cold* figure of a holy krng ! * 

Pale' ashes of the house of Lancaster ! 

\tii Obsefuioust in this instance, means /un«re<i/' STEEV. 

to3 A key, on account of the coldness of the metal of which it is compos- 
ed was anciently employed to stop any slight bleeding. The tpitlet is com* 
mon to many old writers* STEEV. 
3.6* VOL. V. 
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Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood ! 

Be it lawful that I invocate thy gho8t» 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughtered son, 

Stabb'd by the self-same hand that made these woundsi 

Lo, in these windows, that let forth thy life, 

I pour the helpless balm of my poor eyes : — 

O, cursed be the hand that made these holes ! 

Cursed the heart, that had the heart to do it ! 

Cursed the blood, that let this blood from hence ! 

More direful hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes us wretched by the death of thee. 

Than I can wish to adders, spiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venom 'd thing that lives ! 

If ever he have child, abortive be it. 

Prodigious, and untimely brou^t to light, 

Whose ugly and unnatural aspect 

May fright the hopeful mother at the view ; 

And that be heir to his unhappiness ! 7 

If ever he have wife, let her be made 

More miserable by the death of him, 

Than I am made by my young lord, and thee !-*• 

Come, now, toward Chertscy with your holy load. 

Taken from Paul's to be interred there ; 

And, still as you are weary of the weight, 

Itest you, whiles I lament king Henry's corse. 

[The Bearers take ufi the Corfiae^ and advance. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo, Stay you, that bear the corse, and set it down. 

Anjie. What black magician conjures up this fiend. 
To stop devoted charitable deeds ? 

Glo, Villains, set down the corse ; or, by saint Paul, 
I'll make a corse of him that disobeys. 

1 Gent, My lord, stand back, and let the coffin pass. 

Glo, Unmanner'd dog .' stand thou when I command : 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breast. 
Or, by saint Paul, I'll strike thee to my foot. 
And spurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldness. 

[The Bearers set down the Coffin, 

Anne, What, do you tremble ? are you all afraid ^ 
Alas, I blame you not, for you are mortal. 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil.— 

A vaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell ! 

£73 That is, disposition to mischief. STEEV. 
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Thou hadst but power over his mortal body, 
His soul thou canst not have ; therefore, be gone . 

Glo. Sweet saint, for charity, be not so curst. 

jlnnc. Foul devil, for God's sake, hence, and trouble 
us not ; 
For thou hast made the happy earth thy hell, 
Fill'd it with cursing cries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds. 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries : >— 
Oh, gemlemen, see, sec ! dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeard mouths, and bleed afresh ! '-— 
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity ; 
For 'tis thy presence that exhales this blood 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells : 
Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural. 
Provokes this deluge most unnatural.—*— 
O Gody which this blood mad'st, revenge his death ! 
O earth, which this blood drink'st, revenge his death \ 
Either heaven,with lightning, strike the murderer dead; 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick ; 
As thott dost swallow Up this good king's blood. 
Which his hell-govem'd arm hath butchered ! 

Glo, Lady, you know no rules of charity. 
Which renders good for bad, blessings for curses. 

Anne, Villain, thou know'st no law of God nor man ; 
No beast so fierce, but knows some touch of pity. 

Glo, But I know none, and therefore am no beast. 

Anne, O wonderful, when devils tell the truth ! 

Glo, More wonderful, when angels are so angry.w. 
Vouchsafe, divine perfection of a woman. 
Of these supposed evils, to give me leave, 
By circumstance, but to acquit myself. 

Anne, Vouchsafe, diffus'd infection of a man,^ 
For these known evils, but to give rne leave. 
By circumstance, to curse thy cursed self. 

Glo. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me have 
Some patient leisure to excuse myself. 

.;^nnf. Fouler than heart can think thee,thou canst make 
No excuse current^ but to hang thyself. 

[83 Pattern is instance or example. JOHNS. 

[9} If is a tradition very gencraUv received, that the oinrdered body bleeds 
on Che touch of the murd^er. Tkia was so mach believed 1^ sir Kenelm 
I>igby» that he has endeavoured to explain the reason. JOHNS. 

.[(] 1 believe* diffused, in this place> signifies irregular, uncouth : such is 
its meattlRK in other passaj^es of Shakspeare. JOHNS.— —Di^s'^ infec- 
tion of a man may mean, thoa that art at dangerous as a pestilettce^ that hi' 
fee M the 8dr by iu difiofl ion. ^TEEV. 
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Gh, By such despair, I should accuse myself. 

j^nne. And, by despairing, shalt thou stand excus'd ; ^ 
For doing worthy vengeance on thyself, 
That didst unworthy slaughter upon others. 

Glo. Say, that I slew them not ? 

jinne. Why then, they are not dead : 
But dead they are, and, devilish slave, by thee« 

Glo, I did not kill your husband. 

jinne. Why, then he is alive. 

Gio. Nay, he is dead ; and slain by Edward's hand. 

^Ttn.Inthy soul's throat thou liest ; queen Margaret saw 
Thy murderous faulchion smoking in his blood ; 
The which thou once didst bend against her breast, 
But that thy brothers beat aside the point. 

Glo, I was provoked by her slanderous tongue, 
That laid their guilt upon my guiltless shoulders,* 

jinne. Thou wast provoked by thy bloody mind, 
That never dreamt on aught but butcheries i 
Didst thou not kill this king f 

Glo. I grant ye.^ 

jinn.Dost grant me,hedge-hog ? then.God grant me too. 
Thou may'st be damned for that wicked deed ! 
O, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous. 

Glo, The fitter for the King of heaven, that hath hint . 

jinne. He is in heaven, where thou shalt never come. 

Glo, Let him thank me, that holp to send him thither ;» 
For he was fitter for that place, than earth. 

Anne, And thou unfit for any place, but hell. 

Glo. Yes, one place else, if you will hear me name it 

Anne. Some dungeon. 

Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

Anne. Ill rest betide the chamber where thou Ue»t; 

Glo, So will it, madam, till I lie with you. 

Anne. I hope so. 

Glo. I know so. — But, gentle lady Anne, — 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 
And fall somewhat into a slower method \ — 
Is not the causer of the timeless deaths 
Of these Plantagenets, Henry and £dward, 
As blameful as the executioner ? 
Anne. Thou wast the cause, and most accurs'd effect. 

Glo. Your beauty was the cause of that effect ; 

C a] The crimes of my brothers. He has jut charged the mnrdcr of Lady 
Anne's husband apon Edward. JOHNS. 

L3] Read to t>erfect the measure : 1 grant ye* yea. R1TS0K.« 
of the quartos^ instetd of-jr#4 reads-7;0. 9T££y . 
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Your beauty, Which did haunt mc in wy sleep. 

To undertake the death of all the world. 

So I might live one hour in your sweet bosom. 

Anne, If I thought that, I tell thee, homicide, 
Theie nails -should rend that beauty from my cheeks. 

G/o. These eyes could not endure that beauty's wreck. 
You should not blemish it, if I stood by : 
As all the world is cheered by the sun. 
So I by that ; it is my day, my life. 

^nne'.Black night o*er-shade thy day, and death thy life! 

Glo, Curse not thyself, fair creature ; thou art both. 

Anne* I would I were, to be rcveng'd on thee. 

G/o. It is a quarrel most unnatural. 
To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee. 

Anne, It is a quarrel just and reasonable. 
To be reveng'd on him that kill'd my husband. 

Glo, He that bfereft thee, lady, of thy husband. 
Bid it to help thee to a better husband. 

Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 

Qlo, He lives, that loves you better than he could. 

Anne, Name him. 

Glo, Plantagenet. 

Arme, Why, that was he. 

Glo, The self<^8ame name, but one of better nature. 

Arnie, Where is he } 

G/o.Here: [5A^ ajiits at him.'] Why dost thou spit at me? 

Anne, 'Would it were mortal poison for thy sake ! 

Glo. Never came poison from so sweet a place. 

Anne, Never hung poison on a fouler toad. 
Out of my sight ! thou dost infect mine eyes. 

Glo, Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine. 

Anne. 'Would they were basilisks, to strike thee dead ! 

Glo. I would they were, that I might die at once ; 
For now they kill me with a living death. 
Those eyes of thine from mine have drawn salt teart, 
Sham*d their aspects with store of childish drops : 
These eyes, which never shed remorseful tear,— — 
Not when my father York, and Edward wept. 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made, 
When black-fac*d Clififord shook his sword at him : 
Nor when thy warlike father^ like a child, 
Told the sad story of my father's death ; 
And twenty times made pause, to sob, and weep, 
That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks. 
Like trees bedash 'd with rain : in that sad time, 
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My manly eyes did scorn ap bumble tear ; 
And what these sorrows could not thence exhale, 
Thy beauty hath» and made them blind with weeping. 
I never sued to friend, nor enemy ; 
My tongue could never learn sweet soothing word ; 
But now thy beauty is propos'd my fee. 
My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to speak. 
^She looks scornfully at him. 
Teach not thy lip such scorn ; for it was made 
For kissing, lady, not for such contempt. 
If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 
Lo ! here I lepd thee this sharp pointed sword ; 
Which, if thou please to hide in this true breast. 
And let the soul forth that adoreth thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly stroke. 
And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 
[//I? lay^his Breast often; she offers at it with his sword. 
Nay, do not pause ; for 1 did kill king Henry ;— 
But 'twas thy beauty that provoked me.** 
Nay,now despatch; 'twas I that stabb'dyoungEdward,— 
[She again offers at his Breast, 
But 'twas thy heavenly face that set me on. 

tShe letsfaU the sword, 
e up me. 

jinne\ Arise, dissembler ; though I wish thy death» 
I will not be thy executioner. 

Glo, Then bid me kill myself and I will do it 

jinne. I have already. 

Glo, That was in thy rage : 
Speak it again, and, even with the word. 
This hand, which, for thy love, did kill thy lore, 
Shall, for tb^ love, kill a far truer love ; 
To both their deaths shalt thou be accessary. 

Jtnne, I would, I knew thy heart. 

Glo, 'Tis figur'd in 
My tongue. 

jinne, I fear me, both are false. 

Glo, Then man 
Was never true. 

Anne, Well, well, put up your sword. 

Glo, Say then, my peace is made. 

jinne. That shall you know 
Hereafter. 

-il?-!*^^.'?*^* countenances the observation, that no w«m«i cao orer be 
MTendtd with the mention of her besoty. JOHNS. 
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Glo. But shall I lire in hope. 

Anne. All men, 
I hope, lite so. 

Gio. Vouchsafe to wear this ring. 

Anne. To take, is not to give. \^She fiuta on the ring, 

Glo, Look, how this ring encoropasseth thy finger. 
Even so thy breast encloseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted servant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracioas hand. 
Thou dost confirm his happiness forever. 

Anne, What is it f 

Glo. That it may please yoo leave these sad designs 
To him that hath more cause to be a mourner, 
And presently repair to Crosby-Place :^ 
Where— after I have solemnly interred. 
At Chertsey nonastVy this noble king. 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears,— 
I will with all expedient duty see you : 
For divers unknown reasons, I beseech you, 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne. With all my heart ; and much it joys me too, 
To see you are become so penitent.— 
Treasel, and Berkley, go along with me. 

Glo. Bid me farewel. 

Anne. *Tis more than you deserve ; 
But, since you teach me now to flatter you. 
Imagine I have said farewel already.* 

\^Exeunt Lady Anne, Tresskl, anif Berkley. 

15] Croibj^Phc9M now Croi^-sqvaxt in Bishopigate Street ; part of the 
hoQse is yet remaininr, and is a meeting place for a presbyterian congrega- 
tion. SIR J. HAWKINS. 

[6] Gibber, who altered King Rickmrd III for the stage, was so thorough- 
ly convinced of the ridiculousness and improbabitity of this scene^ tharlie 
tboo|ht himself <^liged to make Tressel «ay : 

When ratore chronicles shall speak of this* 
They 'wiU lie thought romance, not history.' 

From an accoont of oxa late uuaccessful embassy to the Emperor of 
<^htna, we leam« indeed, that a scene of equal absurdity was represented in 
a theatre at Tlen'sing : " One of the dramas, particularly, attracted the 9t- 
tcntioa of those ^ii(ho recollected scenes, somewhat similar, uj^n the £n- 
etiflh stage. The piece represented an Emperor of China and hu Empress 
livhig in snpreme felicity, when, on a sodden, his subjecu revolt, a civil 
war ensues, battlm are fought, and at last the arch-rrbel, who was a nneral 
of cavalry, overcomes his sovereijni, kills him with his own hand* and routs 
the imperial army. The captive Empress then appears upon the stage in all 
the affonies of despair, naturally resulting fronn the loss of her hutbaod and 
of hct dignity, as well as the apprehension for that of her honour. Whilst 
she is tearing her hair, and rending the skies with her complaints, the con- 
^lo^ror enters, approaches her with respect, addresses her in a gentle tone, 
soothes her sorrows with his compassion, talks of love and adoratioii, and 
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Glo. Take up the corse* airs. 

Gen, Towards Cherteey, noble lord ? 

Glo. No, tq White- Friars ; there attend mjr coning. 
lEa:eunt the rest with the Corse, 
.p^Was ever woman in this humMr wo^ f 
Wat ever woman in this humour won ? 
Ill have her,-<>but I will not keep ker losg. 
What ! I» that kiU'd her husband, and his father, 
To take her in her heart's extremMt hate ; 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her ey«8, / 

The bleeding witness of her hatred by ; 
With God, her conscience, and these bars agaitil me, 
And 1 no friesds to back my suit Withial, 
But the plain devil, a»d diaserobling loekt. 
And yet to win her,-i-*all the worid to nethli^ ! 
Ha! 

Hath she forgot already that brave ptiace, 
Edward, her lord, whom I some ^tet moBtlii mm% 
Stabb'd in my angry mood at Tewksb^ry ^ 
A sweeter and a lovelier gentloman,*^ 
Fram'd in the prodigality of nature, 7 
Youag, wise, and vaUant, and, bo doubt, right royal»— 
The spacious world cannot again afford : 
And will she yet abase her eyes on me. 
That cropped the golden prime of this sweet prinee. 
And made her widow to a woeful bed ? 
On me, whose all not equals Edward's moiety t 
On me, that halt, and am mis-shapen thus f 
My dukedom to a beggarly denier, > 
I do mistake my person all this while : 
Upon my life, she finds, although I cannot. 
Myself to be a marvellous proper man. 
I'll be at charges for a looking-glass ; 
And entertain a score or two of tailors, ' 
To study fashions to adorn my body : 
Since I am crept in favour with myself, 
I will maintain it with some little cost. 
But, first, ril turn yon* fellow in his grave ; 
And then return lamenting to my love.— 
Shine out, fair sun, till I have bought a glass. 
That I may see my shadow as I pass. [Exit. 

like Richard the Third with Lady Anne, in Shakipenre, prevails in leu 
than halt an hour, on the Chinese Pi incess to dry up her tcan. to forget her 
dfceascd conwt. awd yield to a consoling wooer." STJEEV. 

£7l That IS, when nature was in a prodigal or lavish mood. WAEB. 

C83 A denter is the twelfth part of a French sous, and appears to have been 
the usual request of a beggar. STEEV. 

*■ Digitized by GoOQIc 
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SCENE III. 

The Mtne, J Room in the Ptdace, Enter ^ueen Elizabbx&« 
JUrd Rivers and Lord Grsy.* 

l^iv. Have patience, madam ; there^ bo doubt, his 
majesty 
Will soon recover lus accustom'd health. 

Grey, In that yoa hrook it ill, it makes him worse : 
Therefore, for dod's sake, entertain good comfort. 
And cheer his i^mce with ^uick and merry words. 

Q.EUz, If he were dead, what would heti^e of me ? 

Grey, No other harm but loss of such a lord. 

Q.Eliz, Tjhe loss of such a lord includes all harms. 

Grey, The heaf^eiishave bless'd you with a goodly son, 
To be your comforter, w^hftfi he is gone. 

Q,Eliz, Ah, he is yovQg ; and his minority 
Is put into the triuit of Richard Gloster, 
A man that loves noticne, nor none of you. 

Riv* Is it ctoclunled, he shall be protector ^ 

Q.EUz. It is d<Bli»»iiui'4* npt conclude47«t : 
But so It must be, if the king misparry. 

Enter Buckinghav antf S^-anlby. 

Grq^*Here come the lords of Buckingham and9tanley. 

Buck, Good time of day unto your royal |jrace ! 

Stan, God make your majesty joyful as you have been! 

Q,Eliz, The countess Richmond, good my lord of 
Stanley, 
To your good prayer will scarcely say. Amen. 
Yet, Stanley, notwithstanding she*s youi* wife, 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, assur^dj 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stan, I do besee<!h you, either not believe 
The envious slanders of her false accusers ; 
Or, if she be accus*d on true report. 
Bear with her weakness, which, I think, proceeds 
From wayward sickness, and no grounded malice. 

Q.EHz, Saw you the king to-day, my lord of Stanley ? 

itan. But now, the duke of Buckingham, and I, 
Arexome from visiting his majesty. 

Q,EUz. What likelihood of his amendment, lords ? 

Euck, Madam, good hope ; his grace speakscheerfully. 

Q,Eliz. Ged grant him health ! Did you confer with 
him ? 

Buck, Ay, madam ; he desires to make atonement 
27 VOL. V. 
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Between the duke of Gloster and your brothers* 
And between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And sent to warn them to his royal presence. 

Q.Eliz, 'Would all were well f — But that will never be ; 
■ M I fear, our happiness is at the height. 

Enter Gloster, Hastings, and Dorset. 

Glo, They do me wrong, and I will not endure it : — . 
Who are they, that complain unto the king. 
That 1, forsooth, am stern, and love them not ? 
By holv Paul, they love his grace but lightly, 
That nil his ears with such dissentious rumours. 
Because I cannot flatter, and speak fair. 
Smile in men's faces, smooth, deceive, and cog. 
Duck with French nods, and apish courtesy^ 
I must be held a rancorous -enemy. 
Cannot a plain man liv«, and think no harm. 
But thus his simple truth must be abus*d 
By silken, «ly, insinuating Jacks i 

Grey, To whom in all this presence speaks your graced 

Glo, To thee, that hath nor honesty, nor grUce. 
When have I injur'd thee t when done thee wrong f — 
Or thee ?— or thee ?— or any of your faction ? 
A plague upon you all ! His royal grace — 
Whom God preserve better than you would wish i— 
Cannot be quiet scarce a breathing- while. 
But you must trouble him with lewd complaints.* 

Q,Eliz. Brother of Gloster^ yon mistake the matter ; 
The king, of his own royal disposition, 
And not provok'd by any suitor else ; 
Aiming, beUke, at your interior hatred. 
That in your outward action shows itself. 
Against my children^ brothers, and myself. 
Makes him to send ; that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it. 

6/0. I cannot tell :— the world isjgrown so bad, 
^ That wrens may prey where eagles dare not perch : 
Since every Jack became a gentleman, ^ 
there's many a g«)tle person made a Jack. 

Q,Eliz. Come, come, we know your meaning, brother 
Gloster ; 

£aj Lenadf rude, ignorant ; from the Anglo^axon Laenvede, a Laick. 
. . STEEV. 

[)] This pr6v«rbial expression at onte demoDStratct the,t>rlgin of the 
«erjDtt Jack so often used by Shakspeare. It means one of the very lowest 
.class of people, among whom this name is of the most common and fsuniiiar 
*ifld. 0OUCE. 
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You envy my advancement, and my friends ; 
God grant, we never may have need of you ! 

Glo, Meantime, God grants that we have need of you ; 
Our brother is imprisoned by your means. 
Myself disgrac'd, and the nobility 
Held in contempt ; while great promotions 
Are daily given, to enoble those 
That scarce, some two days since, were worth a noble. 

Q.JB//Z. By Him, that rais'd me to this careful height 
From that contented hap which I enjoy *d, 
I never did incense his majesty 
Against the duke of Clarence, but liave been 
An earnest advocate to plead for hi ok 
My lord, you do me shameful injury. 
Falsely to draw m^ in these vile suspects. 

Glo, You may deny that you were not the cause 
Of my lord Hastings' late imprisoament. 

Riu, She may, my lord ; for— — 

Glo, She may, lord Rivers i — why, who knows not so 
She may do more, sir, than denying that : 
She may help you to many fair preferments ; 
And then deny her aiding hand therein, 
And lay those honours on your high desert. 
What may she not ?— She may, ay, marry, may she, — 

Riv. What, marry, may she ? 

Glo, What, marry, may she ^ marry with a king, 
A bachelor, a handsome stripling too : 
I wis, your grandam had a worse r match. 

Q.JE/fz. My lord of Gloster, I have loo long borne 
Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter scoffs : 
By heaven, I will acquaint his majesty. 
Of those gross taunts I often have endur'd. 
I had rather be a country servant-maid. 
Than a great queen, with this condition- 
To be so baited, scorn'd, and stormed at : 
Small joy have I in being England's queen* 
Enter Queen Margaret behind. 

Q. Afar. And lessen'd be that small.God, I beseech thee t 
Thy honour, state, and seat, is due to me» 

Glo. What ? threat you me with telling of the king ? 
Tell him, and spare not ; look, what I have said 
I will avouch, in presence of the king : 
I dare adventure to be sent to the Tower, 
'Tis time to speak, my pains are quite fo rgot.^ 

C43 My labours j my toil^ JOHNS. 
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Q,Mar, Out, devil ! I remember them too well :*^ 
Thou kiU'dst my husband Henry in the Tovrer, 
And Edward, my poor son, at Tewksbury. 

Glo. Ere you were queen, ay, or your husband king, 
I was a pack-horse in his great affairs ; 
A wceder-out of his proud adversaries, 
A liberal re warder of his friends! ; 
To royalize his blood, I spilt mine own. 

Q,Mar, Ay, and much better blood than his, or thine. 

Glo, In all which time, you, and your husband 6rey» 
Were factious for the house of Lancaster ;— 
And, Rivers, so were you :— Was not your husband 
In Margaret's battle at Saint Alban's slain I 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget. 
What you have been ere now, and What you are ; 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 

Q.Mar, A murd'rous villain, and so still thou art. 

Glo, Poor Clarence did forsake his father Warwick, 
Ay, and forswore himself,— which Jesu pardon ! 

Q.Mar, Which God revenge ! 

Glo, To fight on Edward's party for the crown ; 
And, for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up f 
I would to God, my heart were flint, like Edward's, 
Or Edward's soft and pitiful, like mine ; 
I am too childish-foolish for this world. ^ 

Q.Mar.Hie thee to hell for shame.and leave this world , 
Thou cacodsmon ! there thv kingdom is. 

Riv, My lord of Gloster, m those busy days. 
Which here you urge, to prove us enemies, 
We foUow'd then our lord, our lawful king ; 
So should we you, ifyou should be our king. 

Glo, If I should be .'—I had rather be a pedlar : 
Far be it from my heart the thought thereof ! 

Q.Eliz, As little joy, my lord, as you s^ippose 
You should enjoy, were you this country's king ; 
As little joy you may suppose in me. 
That I enjoy, being the ^ueen thereof. 

Q,Mdr, A little joy enjoys the queen thereof ; 
For I am she, and altogether joyless. 
I can no longer hold me patient.— [jidvancin^^ 

Hear me, you Wrangling pirates, that fall out 
In sharing that which you have pillM from me ; 

Zs"] This scefee of Margaret's impireeations is fine and anfbi. She pre- 
pares the aodkiice, like another GasMndnu for die foUoirinr tragic revote- 
tions. VTARB. ' ^ 
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Which of you trembles not, that looks on me ?» 
If not, that I, being queen, you bow like subjects ; 
Yet that, by you depos'd, you quake like rebels ? — 
Ah, gentle villain, do not turn away ! 

G/o.Foul wrinkled witch,what mak'st thou in my sight ? 
Q,Mar, But repetition of what thou hast marr*d ; 
That will I make, beforel et thee go. 

Glo, Wert thou not banished on pain of death i 
Q.Mar, I was ; but I do find more pain in banishment. 
Than death can yield me here by my abode. 
A husband, and a son, thou ow'st to me, — 
And thou, a kingdom ;-^all of you, allegiance ^ 
This sorrow that I have, by right is your's ;. 
And all the pleasures you usurp, are mine. 

Glo. The curse my noble father laid on thee,— 
When thou didst crown his warlike brows with paper. 
And with thy scorns drew'st rivers from his eyes ; 
And then, to dry them, gav'st the duke a clout, 
Steep'd in the faultless blood of pretty Rutland ;— 
His curses, then from bitterness of soul 
Denounc'd against thee, are all fallen upon thee ; 
And God, not we, hath plagu'd thy bloody deed.*' 
Q.Eliz, So Just is God, to right the innocent. 
Hast, O, 'twas the foulest deed to slay that babe. 
And the most merciless, that e'er was heard of. 
Riv, Tyrants themselves wept when it was reported. 
Dors, No man but prophesy 'd revenge for it. 
Buck. Northumberland, then present, wept to see it. 
Q.Mar, What! were you snarling. all, before 1 came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat. 
And turn you all your hatred now on me i 
Did York's dread curse prevail so much with heaven,. 
That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death. 
Their kingdom's loss, my woeful banishment. 
Could all but answer for that peevish brat ? 
Can curses pierce the clouds, and enter heaven ?— 
Why, then give way, dull cloud8,to my quick curses.'-— 
Though not by war, by surfeit die your king,' 
As ours by murder, to make him a king ! 
Edward, thy son, that now is prince of Wales, 

[6] The merits of this scene are insufficient to excuse its improbability. 
Margaret, btillying the court of England in the royal palace, is a circum- 
stance as absurd as the courtship of 6U>ster in a poblic street. 8TEEV. 
[73 To plague, in ancient langoage. is to puniih. Hence the scriptural 
term-" W«eV<i^*J of Egypt." STEEV. 
£8J Alluding to his loxarious life. JOHNS. 
27* VOL, V. 
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For Edward, my son, that was printe fsi Wales, 

Die in his youth, by like untimely violence ! 

Thyself a queen, for me that was a queen. 

Outlive thy glory, like my wretched self !. 

Long may'st thou live, to wail thy children's loss ; 

And see another, as I see thee now, 

Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art staird in mine ! 

Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 

And, after many lengthened hours ©f grief. 

Die neither mother, wife, nor England^s queen !— 

Rivers, — tfhd Dorset, — you were standers by, — 

And so wa^t thou, lord Hastingrs,— when my soti 

Was stabb'd with bloody daggers ; Gx>d, 1 pray hitti, 

That none of you may live your natural age. 

But by someunlook'd accident cut oS\ 

Glo, . Have done thy charm, thou hateful.wither*d hag. 

Q.Mar. And leave out thee ? stay, dog, for thou shait 
hear me. 
If heaven have any grievous pUgue in store, 
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy sins be ripe. 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, the troubler of the poor world's peace ! 
The worm of conscience still be-gnaw thy soul ! 
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou liv*st. 
And take deep traitors for thy dearest friends ! 
No sleep close up that deadly eye of thine. 
Unless it be while some tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
Thou elfish-mark'd* abortive, rooting hog ! 
Thou that was seal'd in thy nativity 
The slave of nature, and the son of hell ! 
Thou slander of thy mother's heavy womb ! 
Thou loathed issue of thy father's loins ! 
Thou rag of honour ! thou detested— 

Glo. Margaret. 

Q,Mar. Richard ! 

Glo. Ha .* 

Q.Mar, I call thee not. 

Glo. I cry thee mercy then ; for, I did think. 
That thou had'st caird me all these bitter names. 

[9] The common people in Scotland liave ttiil mi aversion to tbote wlio 
have any natural defect or redundancy* as thinldnr tbemtiwrilV oot for 
mischief. STEEV, 

She c ills him hcg, a" an appellatton more contemptuoirs tbaiiSHffr# a» lit 
i ■. js;\vh;<^ti terjucd frcrohiseasigns armwUI. .JOHKS. '. 
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Q.Mar, Why, so I did ; but look'd for no reply. 
O, let me make the period to my carse. 

Glo. 'Tis done by roe ; and ends in — Margaret. 
Q.Eliz. Thus have you breath'd your curse against 

yourself. 
Q.ikfar.Poor painted queen.vain flourish of my fortune 1 
Why strew'st thou sugar on that bottled spider^ ^ 
Whose deadly web ensnareth thee about ^ 
Fool, fool ! thou whet'st a knife to kill thyself. 
The day will come, that thou shalt wish for me 
To help thee curse this pois'nous bunch-back toad. 

Hast. False-boding woman, end thy frantic curse ; 
Lest, to thy harm, thou move our patience. 

Q,Mar. Foul ihame upon you ! you have all mov'd 

mine. 
Hiv. Were you well serv'd, you would be taught your 

duty. 
Q.Mar, To serve me well, you all should do me duty. 
Teach me to be your queen, and you my subjects : 
O, serve me well, and teach yourselves that duty. 
JDort, Dispute not with her, she is lunatic. 
Q.Mar. Peace, master marquis, you are malapert ; 
Your fire-new st^mp of honour is scarce current : 
O, that our young nobility could judge. 
What 'twere to lose it, and be miserable ! 
They that stand high, have many blasts to shake them ; 
And« if they fall, they dash themselves to pieces, 

Glo. Good counsel, marry; — learn it, learn it, marquis. 
Dors. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. 
Glo. Ay, and much more : But I was born so high, 
Our aiery buildeth in the cedar's top. 
And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun. 

Q.Mar. And turns the sun to shade ;— -alas ! alas f<— 
Witness my son, now in the shade of death ;* 
Whose bright out-shining beams thy cloudy w^'ath 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 
Your aiery buildeth in our aiery's nest :*— 
O God, that see'st it, do not suffer it ; 
As it was won with blood, lost be it so f 

[^1 A bottled spider is a large, bloated, glossy spider ; supposed to contain 
venom proportionate to its «i«e. The expression occurs again in Act IV : 
" Tliat h otthi spider, that foul bunch- back'd toad" RlTSON. 

C43 Her distress cannot prevent her qoibbling It may be here remarked* 
that the Introdnettett oc Marg:at«t in this ptooe, is ag^ainst all historical ev- 
idence. She was ransomed and sent to France soon after Tewksbory £ght/ 
and there passed the remainder of her wretched life. RITSON. 

L^] Aft aisry Is %. hawk's or on tug^'s nest. STEE V. 
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Buck, Peace, peace, for shame, if not for charity. 

Q.Mar, Urge neither charity nor shame to me ; 
Uncharitably with me have you dealt. 
And shamefully by you my hopes are butcher'd. 
My charity is outrage, life my shame,— 
And in my shame still live my sorrow's rage ! 

Buck. Have done, have done. 

Q.Mar, O princely Buckingham, I kiss thy hand, 
In sign of league and amity with thee : 
Now fair befall thee, and thy noble house ! 
Thy garments afe not spotted with our blood» 
Nor thou within the compass of my curse. 

Buck. Nor no one here ; for curses never pass 
The lips of those that breathe them in the air. 

Q,mar, I'll not believe but they ascend the sky. 
And there awake God's gentle-sleeping peace. 

Buckingham, beware of yonder dog ; 

Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and, when he bites, 
His venom tooth will rankle to the death r 
Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 
Sin, cleath, and hell, have set their marks on him ;• 
And all their ministers attend on him. 

Glo. What doth she say, my lord of Buckingham ? 

Buck. Nothing that I respect, my gracious lord. 

Q,Mar, What, dost thou scorn me for my gentle 
counsel ? 
And sooth the devil that I warn thee from f 
O, but i*emember this another day, 
When he shall split thy very heart with sorrow ; 
And say, poor Margaret was a prophetess.— 
Live each of you the subjects to his hate. 
And he to yours, and all of you to God's ! [Exit. 

Hast, My hair doth stand on end to hear her curses. 

Riv, A^d so doth mine ; I muse, why she's at liberty. 

Glo. I cannot blame her, by God's holy mother ; 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that 1 have done to her. 

Q,Eliz, I never did her any, to my knowledge. 

Glo, Yet you have all the vantage of her wrong. 

1 was too hot to do some body good, 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry, as iTor Clarence, he is well repaid ; 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his pains ;^— 

[6] Possibly Milton took from hence the hint of his fiunons allegory. 

BLACKSTONE. 
[?} A frank is an old English word for a hefsty, 'Tis possible he uses 
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God pardon them that are the cause thereof f 
Riv, A virtuous and a Christian-like conclusion. 

To pray for them that have done scath to us.' 
G/o. So do I ever, being well advis'd ;— 

For had I curs*d now,l had curs'd myselfl \Asidc* 

Enter Catesbt. 

Catea, Madam, his majesty doth call for you,— - 
And for your grace, — and you, my noble lords. 

Q.jEU, Catesby , I come :— lords, will you go with roe ? 

Riv, Madam, we will attend upon your grace. 

{Exeunf all but Glostsr. 

Glo, I do the wrong, and first begin to brawl. 
The secret mischiefs that I set abroach, 
I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence, — whom I, indeed, have laid in darktiess,— - 
I do beweep to many simple gulls ; 
Namely, to Stanley, Hastings, Buckingham ; 
And tell them — 'tis the queen and her allies. 
That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Now they believe it ; and withal whet me 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey ; 
But then I sigh, and, with a piece of scripture. 
Tell them— that God bids us do good for evil : 
And thus I clothe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, stolen forth of holy writ ; 
And seem a saint, when most I play the devil. 

Enter two Murderers, 
But soft, here come my executioners.— 
How now, my hardy, stout resolved mates ? 
Are you now going to despatch this thing } 

liWTMr.We are,my lord; and come to have the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. Well thought upon, I have it here about me : 

[Gives the Warrant, 
When you have done, repair to Crosby- Place. 
But, sirs, be sudden in the execution. 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well spoken, and, perhaps. 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 

this metaphor to Clarence* in allusion to the crett of the familir of York* 
which was a hoar, ^^ereto relate those famous old verses on Richard III : 
** The car* the rat* and Lovel the dog* 
KolfcallXnglandnnderaiiA^.V j 

He uses the same metaphor in the last scene of Act IV. P^PJCi 
£8} Scath is harm, miscbieS ST££V. 
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1 Mur, Tat, tut, my lord, we will not stand to prate; 
Talkers are no good doers ; be assur'd, 
We go to use our hands, and not our tongues. 

GLo, Your eyes drop mill-stones, when fools' eyes 
drop tears : 
I like you, lads ; — about your business straight ; 
Go, go, despatch. 

1 Mur, Wc will, my noble lord. \Exeunt» 

SCENE IV. 

Tht tame. A Room in the Tower. £nter Clarence and 
Brakenbury. 

Brak. Why looks your grace so heavily to-day ? 

Clar, O, I have past a miserable night, 
So full of fearful dreams, of uglv sights. 
That, as I am a christian faithful man,' 
I would not spend another such a night, 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days ; 
So full of dismal terror was the time. 

Brak, What was your dream, my lord ? I pray you, 
tell me. 

Clar, Methought, that I had broken from the Tower, 
And was embark'd to cross to Burgundy ; 
And, in my company, my brother Gloster : 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches ; thence we look'd toward England, 
And cited up a thousand heavy times. 
During the wars of York and Lancaster 
That had befall'n us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought, that Gloster stumbled ; and, in falling. 
Struck me, that thought to stay him, over-board. 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 
O Lord ! methought, what pain it was to drown ! 
What dreadful noise of water in mine ears ! 
What sights of ugly death within mine eyes ! 
Methought, I saw a thousand fearful wrecks ; 
A thousand men, that fishes gnaw'd upon ; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl. 
Inestimable stones, unvalued jewels,* 
All scatter*d in the bottom of the sea. 
Some lay in dead men's sculls ; and, in those holes 

C93 Not an infidel. JOHNS. 

D ] Unvalued is here ustd for innaluahU* MAL. 



yGooQle 



ACr J. KIKO RICHARD 111. 27 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As 'twere in scorn of eyes) reflecting gems» 
That woo'd the slimy bottom of the deep,* 
And mock'd the dead bones that lay scattered by. 

Brak, Had you such leisure in the time of death. 
To gaze upon these secrets of the deep ? 

Clar, Methought, I had ; and often did I strive 
To yield the ghost : but still the envious flood 
Kept in my soul, and would not let it forth 
To seek the empty, vast, and wand'ring air ; 
But smother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Which almost burst to belch it in the sea. 
Brak, Awak'd you not with this sore agony ^ 
Clar. O, no, my dream was lengthen*d after life ; 
O, then began the tempest to my soul 1 
I pass'd, methought, the melancholy flood. 
With that grim feiryman which poets write of« 
Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 
The first that there did greet my stranger soul. 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick ; 
Who cry'd aloud, — What scourge for fierjury 
Can thia dark monarchy afford faUe Clarence ? 
And so he vanish 'd : Then came wand'ring by 
A shadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood ! ^ and he shriek'd out aloud, 
Clarence is come^^^faUe^Jleeting^fierjur^d Clarence^^ 
'^That stabbed me in theJieM by Tewksbury ; — 
^eize on him^ /urtea, take him to your torments /— 
With that, methought, a legion of ^ul fiends 
Environ'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very noise, 
I trembling wak'd, and, for a season after* 
Could not believe but that I was in hell ; 
Such terrible impression made my dream. 

Brak, No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you ; 
I am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 

Clar. G, Brakenbury, I have done these things, — . 
That now give evidence against my soul,— 

t23 By seemins to gaze upon H ; or, as we now «ay, ogle it. JOHNS. 

[3] Lee has transplanted this image into his Mithridates, Act IV: sc a : 
*' I slept ; bttt oh, a dream so fall of terror, 
Hie pale, the tremblinf? midnight ravtshrr 
Ne'er saw> when cold Locretia's mourning sliadow 
His caruuns drew, andlash'd him in bis eyes 
With her bright fressts, dabhted in her blood." STEEV. 

£4] Fleeting is the«ame as ch«mp»g sides. JOHNS. 
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For Edward's sake ; and, see, how he requites me !— >' 

God ! if my deep prayers cannot appease thee. 
Bat thou wilt be aveng'd on my misdeeds. 

Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 
O, spare my guiltless wife, and my poor children ! 
— I pray thee, gentle keeper, stay by me ; 
My soul is heavy, and I fain would sleep. 
Brak. I will, my lord; God give your grace good rest !— 
(Clarence reposes himself on a chair. 
Sorrow breaks seasons, and reposing hours, 
Makes the night morning, and the noon*tule night« 
Princes have but their titles for their gjiorks. 
An outward honour for an inward toil ; 
And, lor unfelt ioiaginatioBs, 
They often feel a world of restless cares \^ 
So that, between their titles^ and low name. 
There's nothing differs but the outward lame. 

Enter the two Murderers. 
1 J^Lzr. Mo ! who*s here ? 

Braic, What wouldst thou, feUow ? and bow cam'^t 
thou liither ? 

1 Mat. I would speak with Clarence, and I came 
hither on my legs. 

Brak. What, so brief .> 

2 Mur. O, sir, *tis better to be brief than tedious :w 
Let him see our commission ; talk no more. 

[A Paper is delivered to Brakenburt 
who reads it, 
Brak. I am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble duke of Clarence to your hands : — 

1 will not reason what is meant hereby. 
Because I will be guiltless of the meaning. 
Here are the keys ; — there sits the duke asleep : 
I'll to the king ; and signify to him. 

That thus I have resigned to you ray charge. 

1 Mur. You may, sir ; 'tis a point of wisdom : F^re 
you well. ]^Exit Brakekburt. 

2 Mur. What, shall we stab him as he sleeps ? 

1 Mur. No, he'll say, 'twas done cowardly, when he 
wakes. 

2 Mur. When he wakes ! why, fool, he shall never 
wake until the great judgment day. 

1 Mur. Why, then he'll say, we stabb'd him sleeping. 

C5] They often watkt^rtiX miferies far tmatinary and unreal gntiScatloo. 

JOHNS. 
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. 2 Mur. The urging of that word, judgment, hath 
bred a kind of remorse in me. 

1 Mur. What i art thou afraid ? 

2 Mur, Not to kill him, having a warrant for it ; but 
to be damn'd for killing him, from the which no war- 
rant can defend me. 

1 Mur. I thought, thou had'st been resolute. 
■ 2 Mur. So I am, to let him live. 

1 Mur. ru back to the duke of Gloster,and tell him sa 

2 Mur. Nay, I pr'ythee, stay a little : I hope, this 
holy humour of mine will change ; it was wont to hold 
rae but while one would tell twenty. 

1 Mur. How dost thou feel thyself now ? 

2 Mur. 'Faith, some certain dregs of conscience are 
yet within me. 

1 Mur. Remember our reward, when the deed's done. 

2 Mur. Come, he dies ; I had forgot the reward. 

1 Mur. Where's thy conscience now? 

2 Mur. In the duke of Gloster's purse. 

1 Mur. So, when he opens his purse to give us our 
reward, thy conscience flies out. 

2 Mur. 'Tis no matter ; let it go ; there's few, or 
none, will entertain it. 

1 Mur. What, if it come to thee again ^ 

2 Mur. I'll not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 
it makes a man a coward ; a man cannot steal, but it 
accuseth him ; a man cannot swear, but it checks him ; 
a man cannot lie with his neighbour's wife, but it de- 
tects him : 'Tis a blushing shame-faced spirit, that mu- 
tinies in a man's bosom ; it fills one full of obstacles ; it 
made me once restore a purse of gold, that by chance I 
found ; it beggars any man that keeps it : it is turned 
out of all towns and cities for a dangerous thing ; and 
every man, that means to live well, endeavours to trust 
to himself, and live without it. 

X Mur. Zounds, 'tis even now at my elbow, persua- 
ding me not;tokill the duke. 

2 Mur. Take the devil in thy mind, and believe him 
not : *he would insinuate witbHhee, but to make thee !^gh. 

1 Alur. I am strong-fram'd,he cannot prevail with me. 

2 Mur. Spoke like a tall fellow, tbat respects his 
reputation. Come, shall we fall to work ? 

1 Mur. Take him over the cosUrd^ with the hilts of 

W The cffj#ara-that Is, tKc heiid ; a name adapted from aa apple shaped 
i ike a man's head. STEEV. rr r 

28 VOL. V. , 
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ihf sword, and then throw him into the malms6f-bnU» 
in the next room. 

2 Mur, O excellent device ! and make a sop of hira. 

1 Mur, Soft ! he wakes. 

2 Mur. Strike. 

1 Mur, No, well reason with him. 

Clar. Where art thou, keeper? gir^ me a Cup of wine. 

1 Mur. You shall have wine enough, my lord, anon. 

Clar. In Ood's name, what art thou I 

X Mur. A. man, as you are. 

Clar. But not, as I am, royal. 

1 Mur. Nor you, as we are, loyal. 
. Clar. Thy voice is thnnder, buj thy lo^s are humble. 

iMur. My voice is now the king's,my looks mine own. 

Clar. How darkly, and how deadly dost thou speak ! 
Your eyes do menace me : Why look you pale ? 
Who sent you hither ? Wherefore do you come ? 

Both Mur. To, to, to— 

Clar. To mucder aoe I 

Both Mur. Ay, ay. 

Clar. You scarcely have the hearts to tell me so. 
And thepefbre cannot have the hearts to do it. 
Wherein, my friends, have I offended you ? 

1 Mur. Offended us you have not, but the king. 

Clar. I shall be reconciled to him again. 

5 Mur, Never, my lord ; therefore prepare to^ie. 

Clar. Are you<;alrd forth from out a world of me&,< 
To slay the innocent } What is my oflRence i 
Where is the -evidence that doth accuse me * 
What lawful quest » have given their Verdkit up 
Unto the frowning judge ? or who pronounc'd 
The bitter sentence of poor Clarence' death ? 
Before I be convict by course of law. 
To threaten me with death is most unlawful. 
I charge you, as you hope for any goodness. 
By Christ's dear hlood, shed for our grievous sins^ 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me ; 
The deed you undertake is damnable. 

1 Mur. What we will do, we do upon command. 

2 Mur. And he, that hath <:ommanded, i^ our king. 
Clar. Erroneous vassal i the great King of kiags 

Hath in the taUe of his law commanded, 

That thou shalt do no murder ; Wilt thon then 

think it may be better read : Arc yc cuU'd forth—- lOHNJi. 
Sjteit is inquest or jury.* JOHNS. 
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Spurn at hU edict, and fulfil a man's / 

Take heed ; for he holds vengeance in his hand. 

To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 Mur. And that same vengeance doth he hurl on thee. 
For false forswearing, and for murder too : 
Thou didst receive the sacrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the house of Lancaster. 

1 Mur, And, like a traitor to the name of God, 
Didst break that vow ; and, with thy treacherous bslade, 
Unrip'dst the bowels of thy sovereign's son. 

2 Mur, Whom thou wast sworn to cherish and defend. 
1 Afur, How canst thou urge God's dreadful law to us. 

When thou hast broke it in sucli dear degree ? 

Clar, Alas ! for whose sake did 1 that ill deed i 
For Edward, for my brother, for bis sake : 
He sends you not to murder me for this ; 
For in that sin he is as deep as 1. 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O, know you, that he doth it publicly ; 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm ; 
He needs no indirect nor lawless course. 
To cut off those that have offended him. 

1 Mur, Who made thee then a bloody minister, 
When gallant-springing, brave Plantagenet,i 
That princely novice, was struck dead by thee f * 

Clar, My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 

1 Mur, Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy fault, 
Provoke us hither now to slaughter thee. 

Clar, If you do love my brother, hate not me ; 
I am his brother, and 1 love him well. 
If you are hir'd for meed, go back again. 
And I will send you to my brother Gloster ; 
Who shall reward you better for my life. 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 Mur. You are deceiv'd, your brother Gloster hs^tes 

you.3 
Clar, O no ; he loves me, and he holds me dear : 
Go you to him from me. 
Bo(hMur. Ay, so we will. 
Clar, Tell him, when that our princely father York 

rO Blooming Plantagenet ; a pvince in the spring oflHe. JOHNS. 

[■2] Noviccyonxh ; one ytt nevj to the world. 10HN9. 

[gj Shakspeare has followed the current tale of bi^ own time» in sapftot- 
. ing that Clarence wat imprisooedby Edward, and pot to death by order of 
lu» brother Hicbard, without trial or condenHiation, But the tmch h, that 
•We was tried and found guilty by his Peers, and a bUlof attainder was after- 
wards passed against him, MALt 
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Bless'd his three sons with his victorious arm. 
And charg'd us from his soul to love each othec. 
He little thought of this divided friendship ; 
Bid Gloster think cm this, and he will weep. 

1 Mur. Ay, mill-stones ; as he lesson 'd us to weep.. 

Clar, O, do not slander him, for he is kind. 

1 Mur. Right, as snow ia harvest.«-Come, you de^ 
ceive yourself ; 
'Tis he that sends us to destroy you here. 

Clar, It cannot be ; for he bewept ray fortune. 
And hugg'd me in his arms, and swore, with sobs. 
That he would labour my delivery. 

1 Mitr, Why, so he doth, when he delivers you 
From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heaven. 

2il/ur.Make peace withGod,for you must die,mylor^^ 
Clar. Hast thou that holy feeling in thy soul. 
To counsel me to make my peace with God^ 
And art thou yet to thy own soul so blind. 
That thou wilt war with God by murdering me ?— 
Ah, sirs, consider, he, that set you on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 

2 Mur. What shall we do .' 
Clar, Relent, and save your souls. 

1 Mur, Relent ! 'tis cowardly, and womanish. 

Clar, Not to relent, is beastly, savage, devilish.— • 
Which of you, if you were a prince's son. 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now, — 
If two such murderers as yourselves came to you,— 
Would not entreat for life ?— 
My friend^ I spy some pity in thy looks ; 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer. 
Come thou on my side, and entreat for me. 
As you would beg, were you in my distress. 
A begging prince what beggar pities not i 

2 M,ur, Look behind you, my lord. 

1 Mur, Take that, and that ; if all this will not do, 

\^Staf(a hint, 
I'll drown you in the malmsey-butt within. 

[Eicitt with the body. 

3 Mur. A bloody deed, and desperately despatch'd ! 
How fain like Pilate, would I wash my hands 

Of this most grievous guilty murder done. 
Re-enter Jir9t Murderer. 
1 Mur, How pow ? what mean'st thou, that thou 
help'st roe not ^ . 
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By beaveSrlEbedake shall know How slack yoa have been. 

2 Mur, i would he knew, that I had sav'd his brother ! 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what 1 say ; 
Fop I repent me that the duke is slain. lExiC, 

1 Mur. So do not I ; go, coward as thou art.— 
Well, 111 go hide the body in some hole. 
Till that the duke give order for his burial : 
And when I have my meed, I will away ; 
Pot Ihie will out, and then I must not stay. lExit. 



ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— 7%tf tame. A JRoom in the Palace. Enter King 
Edwarb, fled in nci^J ^ueen Elizabeth, Dorset, 
BiVBRB, Hasixmgs, BUCKINGHAM, Grey, and Others^ 

K. Ed'ward, 
WHY, so ; — now have I done a good day's work ;-*• 
You peers, cobtinue this united league : 
I every day expect an embassage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence ; 
And more in peace my soul shall part to heaven. 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth. 
Rivers, and Hastings, take each other's hand ; 
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 

Riv, By heaven, my soul is purg'd from grudging hate; 
And with my hand I seal my true heart's love. 

Hast, So thrive I, as I truly swear the like ! 

K.Edvf, Take heed, you dally not before your king ; 
Lest he, that is the supi^me King of kings, 
Confound your hidden falsehood, and award 
Either of you to be the other's end. 

Ha%t, So prosper I, as I swear perfect love ! 

Riv, And I, as I love Hastings with my heart ! 

K,Edw. Madam, yourself are not exempt in this, 
—Nor your son Dorset, — Buckingham, nor you ; — 
You have been factious one against the other. 
Wife, Jove lord Hastings, let Turn kiss your hand ; 
And what you doi, do it unfeignedly. 

Q.Eliz, There. Hastings ;— I will never more re- 
member 
Our former hatred, to thrive I, and mine ! 

K.Edw. Dorset^ embrace- him, —Baitings, love lord 
marquis. 
28* VOL. IF. 
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Don. This interchange of loire, I here jprotest. 
Upon my part shall be inviolable/ 

Hast. And so swear I. [Embraeea Doesst* 

K.Edvf. Now, princely Buckingham, seal thoa this 
league 
With thy embracements to my wife's allies^ 
And make me happy in your unity. 

Buck, Whenever Buckingham doth turn his hate 
Uponyourgrace,[7'o/AeQw^en.]but with all duteous lote 
Doth cherish you, and yours, God punish me 
With hate in those where I expect most love I 
When I have most need to employ a friend. 
And most assured that he is a friend. 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile,. 
Be he unto me ! this do I beg of heaven, * 

When I am cold in love to you, or yours. 

[^mdracfw^ Rivers, lltc^ 

K.Edw. A pleasing cordial, princely Buckingham, 
Is this thy vow unto my sickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother Gloster here. 
To make the blessed period of this peace. 

Buck. And, in good time, here comes the noble dukfo- 
Enter Gloster. 

Glo, Good- morrow to my sovereign king, and queen j. 
— And, princely peers, a happy time of day I 

K.Edw, Happy, indeed, as we have spent the day :— 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity ; 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate. 
Between these swielling wrong-incensed peers. 

Glo. A blessed labour, my most sovereign liege.— 
Among this princely heap, if any here. 
By false intelligence, or wrong surmise. 
Hold me a foe ; 
If I unwittingly, or in my rage, 
Have aught committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this presence, I desire 
To reconcile me to liis friendly peace : 
'Tis death to me, to be at enmity ; 
I hate it, and desire all good men's love- — 
First, madam, I entreat true peace of you, 
Which I will purchase with my duteous service ;— 
Of you, my noble cousin Buckingham, ' 
If ever any grudge were lodg^^ between ufs ;-*• * • 
Of you, lord Rivers,^and, lord Grey, of you,-p- 
That all without desert have frown'd on me j— 
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Dukes, earls» lords, gentlemen ; indeed.oCalh 
I do not know that Englishman alive. 
With whom my soul is any jot at odds, 
More than the infant that is born to-night ; 
I thank my God for my humility. 

Q.Eiiz. A holy-day shall this be kept hereafter : 
—I would to GodVall strifes were well compounded. 
—My sovereign lord, I do beseech your highness 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glo, Why, -madam, have I offer'd love for this, 
To be so flouted in this royal presence ? 
Who knows not ^ that the gentle duke is dead ^ 

[They all start. 
You do him injury, to scorft his corse. 

K.Edw, Who knows not, he is dead ! who knows he is f 

0,Eliz. All-seeing heaven, what a world is this ! 

Buck, Look I so pale, lord Dorset, as the rest ? 

Dor$, Ay, my good lord ; and no man in the presence. 
But his red colour hath forsook his cheeks. 

K.Edw, Is Clarence dead i the order was rcvers'd; 

Glo. Hut he, poor man, by your first order diecl> 
And that a winged Mercury did bear ; 
Some tardy cripple bore the countermand. 
That came too lag to see him buried ; — • 
God grant, that some, less noble, and less loyal. 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood. 
Deserve not worse than wretched Clarence did. 
And yet go current from suspicion ! 

-En^tr Stanley. 

Stan. A boon, my sovereign, for my service done ! 

K.Edw, I pr'y thee, peace ; my soul is full of sorrow. 

Stan, I will not rise, unless your Jiighness hear me. 

K,Edw, Then say at once, what is it thou request'st. 

Stan, The forfeit, sovereign, of my servant's life ;^ 
Who slew to-day a riotous gentleman. 
Lately attendant on the duke of Norfolk. 

^K,Edw. Have I a tongue to doom my brother's death, 
And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave f^ 
My brother kill'd no man, his fault was thought. 
And yet his punish.njiept was bitter death. 
Who su*d to me, for him ? who, in my wrath, 

C33 He means the remission of the forfeit. JOHNS. 

t43 This lamentation is very tender and pathetic. The recollection of the 
rood^ualiti ^ of the dead is very natural, and no kbs nsturjiHy 4oes the 
kiAg ende^vo^ to coounanicate ^e crime to others. JOHNS. 
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Kneel'd at my feet, and; ba4c me be advi^M ? 
Who spoke of brotherhood,/ who spoke of love f 
Who told me, how the poor ^oul did forsake 
The mighty Warwick, and d\d fight for me ? 
Who told me, in the field at.Tewksbury, 
When Oscford had me dowp^ he rescu'd me. 
And 3aid, Dear brother ^ Uve^ ond be a king ? 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field. 
Frozen almost to death, how he did lap me 
Even in his garments ; and did give himself^ , 
All thin and naked, to the numb-cold night ^ 
All this from my remembrance brutish Y^rath 
Sinfully pluck*d, and not a man of you 
Had so much grace to put it in my mind. 
But, when your carters, or your waiting vassals. 
Have done a drunken slaughter, and defac*d 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 
You straight are on your knees for pardon, pardon i 
And I, unjustly too, must grant it you : 
But for my brother, not a man iKiould speak,-^ 
Kor I (ungracious) speak unto myself 
For him, poor soul. — The proudest of you all 
Have been beholden to him inliis life ; 
Yet none of you would, once plead for his life.— 
O God ! 1 fear, thy justice will take hold 
On me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this« 
—Come, Hastings, help me to my closet. Oh, 
Poor Clarence ! [A'jre. King^ Queens Hastings* 

Rivers, Dorset, ane^ Gret. 

Gle, This is the fruit of rashness !-^Mark'd you not. 
How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look'd pale, when they did hear tf Clarence* death ? 
O ! they did urge it stHl unto the king : 
God will revenge it. Come, lords ; will you go. 
To conifort Edward with our company f 

Buck, We wait upon your grace.* {Exeunt, 

SCENE n. 

The same. Enter the Duchess of York, V9ith a Son and 
Daughter of Q-LK^B^vC't, - 

Son. Good grandam, tell us, ia our father dead ? 
D uch. No, boy. _ 

{43 Mr. Walpole, some year* ago, suggested from the Chronicle of Cit>T* 
land, that the true cause of Gloster's hatred to Clarence was, tfiat Oarence 
uras nnwilhng to share %ith his brother that aoiety of the estate of the great 
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Daugh, Why do y cm weep so oft? and beat your breast r 
And cry,— O Ckirence^ my unhappy son ! 

Son, Why do you look on us, a^nd shake your head, 
And call us, — orphans, wretches, cast-aways. 
If that our noble father be alive ? 

Duch, My pretty cousins,' you mistake me both ; 
I do lament the sickness of the king. 
As loath to lose him, not your father's death ; 
It were lost sorrow, to wail one that^s lost. 

Son. Then, grandam, you conclude that he is dead. 
The king my uncle is to blame for this ; 
God will revenge it, whom I will imp6rtune 
With earnest prayers all to that effect. 

Daugh, And so will I. 

Duch, Peace, children, peace ! the king doth love 
you well : 
Incapable and shallow innocents. 
You cannot guess who caus'd your father's death. 

Son, Grandam, we can : for my good uncle Gloster 
Told me, the king, provok'd to't by the queen, 
Devis'd impeachments to imprison him : 
And when ray uncle told me so, he wept. 
And pitied me, and kindly kiss'd my cheek; 
Bade me rely on him, as on my father. 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Duch, Ah, that deceit should steal such gentle shapes, 
And with a virtuous visor hide deep vice ? 
He is my son, ay, and therein my shame. 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Son, Think you, my uncle did dissemble, grandam t 

Duch, Ay, boy. 

Son, I, cannot think it. Hark ! what noise is this ? 

Mnter Queen Elizabeth di&tractedly ; Rivers and 
Dorset folloimng h er, 

Q.Eliz. Ah ! who shall hinder me to wail and weep.^ 
To chide my fortune, and torment myself? 
I'll join with black despair against my soul, 
And to myself become an enemy. 

Duch. What means this scene of rude impatience f 

Earl of Warwick, to which Gloster bfcame entitled <mi his marriagre with^ 
the yoange-r sister of the Duchrss of Clarence^ Ladv Anne Neville, who hud' 
been betrothed to Edward Prince oi Wales. M AL* 

£5] The Ouchess is here addressing her grand^children, bat cousin vn» the 
term nsed in Shakspeare's time, by ancles to nephews and nieces, grandfk- 
thers Co grandchUdrenj &c. It seems to have been asrd instead of our kftu- 
man, Sin* kim-tooman, amd to have supplied the plaoe of both. MAX.. 
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Q.Eliz, To make an act of tragic violence r— 
Edward, my lord, thy son, our king, is dead.— 
Why grow the branches, when the root is gone ? 
Why wither not the leaves, that want their sap ?— 
If you will live, lament ; if die, be brief ; 
That our swift-winged souls may catch the king's ; 
Or, like obedient subjects, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual rest. 

Duch. Ah, so much interest have I in thy sorrow. 
As I had title in thy noble husband ! 
I have be wept a worthy husband's death, 
And liv'd by looking on his images :« 
But now, two mirrors of his princely semblance 
Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death : 
And I for comfort have but one false glass, 
That grieves me when I see my shame in him. 
Thou art a widow ; yet thou art a mother. 
And hast the comfort of thy children left thee : 
But death hath snatch'd my husband from my arms. 
And pluck'^ two crutches from my feeble hands, 
Clarence, and Edward. O, what cause have I, 
Thine being but a moiety of my grief,) 
f o over-go thy plaints, and drown thy cries ? 

Son, Ah, aunt J you wept not for our father's death ; 
How can we aid you with our kindred tears ? 

Daugh, Our fatherless distress was left unmoan'd. 
Your widow-dolour likewise be unwept ! 

Q.Eliz, Give me no help in lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth laments : 
All springs reduce their currents to mine eyes. 
That I, being governed by the watry moon,^ 
May send forth plenteous tears to drown the world ! 
Ah, for my husband, for my dear lord Edward ! 

CAil. Ah, for our father, for our dear lord Clarence ! 

Duch, Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and Cla- 
rence ! 

Q.Eliz. What stay had I. but Edwai*d ? and he's gone. 

Chil, What stay had we, but Clarence ? and he's gone. 

Duch. What stays had I, but they .' and they are gone. 

Q.Eliz. Was never widow, had so dear a loss. 

ChiL Were never orphans, had so dear a loss. 

Duch. Was n^er mother, had so dear a loss. 

[6] The chHdren by whom he was represented. JfOHNS. 
t7j That I may live hereafter under the inflaence ofthe moon, which gjw* 
enw the tides, and by the heJp of that influence drown inc wodd. Tkeftx- 
trodoetlwi of the moon is not very nataral. JOHNS.' 
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Alas » I am the mother of these griefs : 
Their woes arc parcell'd, mine are general. 
She for an Edward weeps, and so do I ; 
I for a Clarence weep, so doth not she : 
These bahes for Clarence weep, and so do I : 
I for an Edward weep, so do not they :— 
Alas ! you three, on me, threefold distressed. 
Pour all your tears ; I am your sorrow's nurse. 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. - 

Dora. Comfort, dear mother ; God is much displeas'd, 
That you take with unthankfulness his doing ; 
In coimmen worldly things, 'tis caird — ungrateful. 
With dull unwillingness to repay a debt. 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent ; 
Much more ta be thus opposite with hearen, 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Riv. Madam, bethink you, like a careful mother. 
Of the young prince your son : send straight for him. 
Let him be crown'd : in him your comfort lives : 
Drown desperate sorrow in dead Edward's ^ave. 
And plant your joys in living Edward's throne. 

Enter Gloster, Buckingham, Stanley, Has* 
TINGS, Ratcliff, and others, 

Glo» Sister, have comfort : all of us have cause 
To wail the dimming of our shining star ; 
But none can cure their harms by wailing them.*— 
Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy, 
I did not see Vour grace : — Humbly on my knee 
1 crave your blessing. 

Duch. God bless thee ; and put meekness in thy breast, 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty ! 

Glo, Amen ; and make me die a good old man !*- 
That is the butt-end of a mother's blessing ; [Aside, 
I marvel, that her grace did leave it out. 

Buck. You cloudy princes, and heart-sorrowing peers, 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 
Now cheer each other in each other's love : 
Though we have spent our harvest of this king. 
We are to reap the harvest of his son. 
The broken rancour of your high-swoln hearts, 
But lately splinted, knit, and join'd together. 
Must gently be preserv'd, cherish'd, and kept : 
'^Am seemeth good, that, with some little train. 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young prince he fetchM 
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Hither to London, to be crown*d our king.* 

Miv, Why with some little train, my lord of BQckiog* 
ham ? 

Buck, Marry, my lord, lest, by a multitude. 
The new-heaVd wound of malice should break out ; 
Which would be so much the more dangerous, 
Py how much the estate is yet green, and ungovem'd ; 
Where every horse bears his commanding rein. 
And may direct his course as please himself. 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent. 
In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 

do, I hope, the king made peace with all of us ; 
And the comp^t is firm, and true, in me. 

Riv. And so in me ; and so, I think, in all : 
Yet, since it is but green, it should be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach. 
Which, haply, by much company might be urg'd : 
Therefore, I say, with noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet so few should fetch the prince. 

JIaat, And so say I. 

Glo, Then be it so; and go we to determine 
Who they shall be that straight shall post to Ludlow. 
Madam, — and you my mother, — will you go 
To give your censures in this weighty business ? 

[Exeunt ail but Buckingham and Gloster. 

Buck. My lord, whoever journies to the prince. 
For God*s sake, let not us two stay at home : 
For, by the way, I'll sort occasion. 
As index to the story we late talked of, 
To part the queen's proud kindred from the printe. 

Glo, My other self, my counsel's consistory, 
My oracle, my prophet ! My dear cousin, 
I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 
. Towards Ludlow then, for we'll not stay behind. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IIL 
The same. A Street. Enter tmio Citizenet meeting. 
1 Cit, Good-morrow, neighbour : Whither away so 
fast? 

C8] Gdvrard the yoong pryice, in hit father'9 lifetime* and ^t hit demise* 
kept his household at Ludkiw. as Prince of Wales ; under the goTernanoe of 
Antony Woodvilte, Earl of Rivers, his uncle by the mother's wde. Tb^ In- 



ragps. Vid. Hail, HoUnshed, &c. THEOBALD. 
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2 Cit. I promise you, I scarcely know myself : 
Hear you the news abroad ? 

1 Cie, Y/Bs ; the king's dead. 

2 Cit, 111 news, by'r lady ; seldom comes the better : 
I fear, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy world. 

Enter another Citizen, 

3 Cit, Neighbours, God speed ! 

1 Cit, Give you good morrow, sir. 

3 Cit, Doth the news hold of good king Edward's 
death i 

2 Cit. Ay, sir, it is too true ; God help, the while ! 

3 CiL Then, masters, look to see a troublous world. 

1 Cj/. No, no ; by God's good grace, his son shall reign r 
3 Cit, Woe to that land, that's govem'd by a child ! 

2 Cit, In him there is a hq;>e of government ; 
That, in his nonage, council under him. 

And, in his full and ripen'd years, himself, . 
No doubt, shall then, and till then, govern well. 

1 Cit, So stood the state, when Henry the .Sixth 
Was crown'd in Paris but at nine months old. 

^Cit, Stood the state so t no, no, good frie]M|s,God wot ; 
For then this land was famously enrich 'd 
With politic grave counsel ; then the king 
Had virtuous uncles to protect his grace. 

1 Cit. Why, so hath this, both by his father and 
mother. 

3 Cit, Better it were, they all came by his father ; 
Or, by his father, there were none at all : 

For emulation now, who shall be nearest. 

Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 

O, full of danger is the duke of Gloster ; 

And the queen's sons, and brotliers, haught and proud : 

And were they to be rul'd, and not to rule. 

This sickly land might solace as before: 

1 Cit, Come, come, we fear the worst ; all will be well. 
3 Cit, When clouds are seen, wise men put on their 

cloaks ; 
When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ; 
When the sun sets,*who doth not look for night ^ 
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth : 
All may be well ; but, if God sort it so, 
*Tis more than we deserve, or I expect. 

2 Cit, Truly, the hearts of men are full of fear : 
You cannot reason almost with a man 

That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 

29 VOL. V. 
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3 Cit. Before the days of change, still Is it ao: 
By a divine instinct, men's minds mistrust 
Eiisuing danger : as, by proof, we see ^ 

The water swell before a boist'rons storm. 
But leave it all td God. Whither away i 

3 Cit, Marry, we were sent for to the justices. 

3 Cit. And so was I ; 111 bear you company. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 
ne tamt, A Room in the Palace. Mnter the Jrehhithop of 

ToaK, the jwintf ^^^ of ToaK, f^ueen Eliza.bbth, am 

the Jhteheu of York., 

Arch, Last night, I heard, they lay at Stony-Stratford; 
And at Northampton they do rest to-night : 
To-morrow, or next day, they will be here. 

Duch, I long with all my heart to see the prince ; 
I hope, he is much grown since last I saw him. 

Q,Eliz, But I hear, no ; they say, my son of York 
Hath almost overtaken him in his growth. 

York, Av, mother, but I would not have it so. 

Duch, Why, my young cousin ? it Is good to grow. 

York, Grandam, one night, as we did sit at supper. 
My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More tl\an my brother ; Ay^ quoth my uncle Gloster, 
Small herba have grace^ great weetU do grow apace : 
And since, methinks, I would not grow so fast. 
Because sweet flowers are slow, and weeds make haste. 

Duch, Good faith, good faith, the saying did not hdd 
In him that did object the same to thee : 
He was the wretched'st thing, when he was young,* 
So long a p^rowing, and so leisurely. 
That, if his rule were true, he should be gracious. 

Arch, And so, no doubt, he is, my gracious madam. 

Duch. I hope, he is ; but yet let mothers doubt. 

'York, Now, by my troth, if I had been remember'd,' 
3 could have given my uncle's grace a -flout. 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch 'd mine. 

Duch. How, my young York ^ I pr'ythee, let me 
hear it. 

York. Marry, they say, my uncle grew .so fast. 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old ; 
*Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 

X9l The weakest, most pmr» least thrlTing. RlTSON. 
ri] To be rtmembcr'd is, in Shakspeare. to hare one's oiciiiorT'Oiiic]^ to 
itave one's thoughts about erne. JOHNS. 
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Grandam, this would have been a biting jest. 
Duch, I pr'y thee, pretty York, who told thee this ? 
York, Grandam, his nurse. 
DucK, His nurse ! why, she was dead ere thou wast 

born.. 
York, If 'twere not she, I cannot tell who told me. 
Q.Eliz. A parlous boy :* Go to, you are too shrewd. 
^rch. Good madam, be not angry with the child. 
Q.Eliz, Pitchers have ears. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Arch, Here comes a messenger : What news ? 

Me9. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to unfold. 

Q.Eliz, How doth the prince r 

Mea, Well, madam, and in health. 

Duch. What is thy news ? 

MeB, Lord Rivers, and lord Grey, 
Are sent to Pomfret, with them 
Sir Thomas Vaughan, prisoners. 

Duch, Who hath committed them } 

Mes. The mighty dukes, Gloster and Buckingham. 

Q.Eliz. For what offence ? 

lil€8» The sum of all I can, I have disclosed ; 
Why, or for what, the nobles were (^ommitted. 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lady. 

Q.Eliz, Ah me, I see the ruin of my house ! 
The tiger now hath seiz'd the gentle hind ; 
Insulting tyranny begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awless throne : 3— 
Welcome, destruction, blood, and massacre ! « 
I see, as in a map^ the end of all. 

Duch, Accursed and unquiet wrangling days ! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld i 
My husband lost his life to get the crown ; 
And often up and down my sons were tost. 
For me to joy, and weep, their gain, and loss : 
And being seated, and domestic broils 
Clean over-blown, themselves, the conquerors. 
Make war upon themselves ; brother to brother. 
Blood to blood, self 'gainst self : — O, preposterous 
And frantic courage, end thy damned spleen ; 

171 parlous !i keen, shrewd. STEEV. Corruption of perilous, danger' 

pos i the r^ing of the old quartos. The queen evidently means to cjQde 
him. RITSON. » 

f3r] Not producing awe, not reveieoccd. To jui uponh to ineroacfh JOft. 
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Or let me die, to look on death no more ! 

Q.Eliz, Come, come, my boy, we will to sanctuary.— 
Madam, farewel. 

Duch, Stay, 1 will go with you. 

Q.Eliz. You have no cause. 

jirch. My gracious lady, go, [To the Queen. 

And thither bear your treasure and your goods. 
For my part, I'll resign unto your grace 
The seal I keep ; and so betide to me. 
As well I tender you, and all of yours ! 
Come, ril conduct you to the sanctuary. [Exeunt. 

ACT III. 

SCENE l.^The same. A Street. The Trumpets sound. Mater 
the Prince o/* Wales, Gloster, Buckingham, Cardinal 
B0VRCHXBK9 and others. 

Buckinpham. 
Welcome, sweet prince, to London, to yonr chamber.* 

Glo. Welcome, dear cousin, my thooghts* sovereign : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prince. No, uncle ; but our crosses on the way 
Have made it tedious, wearisome, and heavy : 
I want more uncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your years 
Hath not yet div'd into the world's deceit : 
Kg more can you distinguish of a man. 
Than of his outward show ; which, God he knows, 
Seldom, or never, jumpeth with the heart. 
Those uncles, which you want, were dangerous ; 
Your grace attended to the sugar'd words. 
But look'd not on the poison of their hearts : 
God keep you from them, and from such false friends ! 

Prince. God keep me from false friends ! but they 
were none. 

Glo. My lord, the mayor of London comes to greet you. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, and hie Train. 

May. God bless your grace with health and happy 

days ! 
Prince. I thank you, good my lord ; — and thank you 

all. — lExeunt Mayor, life. 

I thought my mother, and my brother York, 
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Would long ere this have met us on the way : 
Fie, what a slug is Hastings ! that he comes not 
To tell us, whether they will come, or no. 
Enter Hastings. 

Buck, And in good time, here comes the sweating lord, 
. 'Prin, Welcorae.my lord : What.will our mother c^me^ 

Hast, On what occasion, God he knows, not I, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken sanctuary : The tender prince 
Would fain have come with me to meet your grace. 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buck, Fie J what an indirect and peevish €ourse 
Is this of hers t — Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Persuade the queen to send the duke of York 
Unto his princely brother presently ? 
If she deny, — lord Hastings, go with him. 
And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 

Car, My lord of Buckingham, if my weak oratory 
Can from his mother win Uie duke of York, 
Anon expect him here : But if she be obdurate 
To mild intreaties, God in heaven forbid 
We should infringe the holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuary ! not for all this land. 
Would I be guilty of so deep a sin. 

Suck. You are too senseless-obstinate, my lord, 
Too ceremonious, and traditional :' 
Weigh it but with the grossness of this age,« 
You break not sanctuary in seizing him. 
The benefit thereof ms always granted 
To those whose dealings have deserv'd the place. 
And those who have the wit to claim the place : 
This prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deserv'd it ; 
And therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it : 
Then, taking him from thence, that is not there,^ 
You break no privilege iior charter there. 
Oft have I heard of sanctuary men ; 
But sanctuary children, ne^er till now. 

Car. My lord, you shall o'er-rule my mind foronce.— 
Come on, lord Hastings, will you go with me ? 

Hast. I -go, my lord. 

Prin, Good lords, make all the speedy haste you may» 
^________ [Exeunt Cardinal and Hastings. 

tp Ceremonioust saperstitioui ; traditional, adherent to old customs. WAR 

tol That is, compare the act of seizing him with the grois aiid licentious 

yracttces of thtse tinus. It will not bs cornsidered as a violation of sanctuary, 

for yoo may give such reasons as men arc now used to adroit; JO»N& 

29* VOL. V. 
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.i— Say, uncle Gloster, if oar brother come. 
Where shall we sojouni till our coronation ^ 

Glo. Where it seems best unto your royal self. 
If I may counsel you, some day, or two. 
Your highness shall repose you at the Tower : 
Then where you please, and shall be thought most fit 
For your best health aud recreation. 

Prin, I do not like the Tower, of any place :— 
Did Julius Caesar build that place, my lord f 

Glo, He did, my gracious lord, begin that place ; 
Which, since, succeeding ages hare re-edify '4. 

Prin, Is it upon record ? or else reported 
Successively from age to age he built it ? 
Buck, Upon record, my gracious lord. 
Prin, But say, my lord, it were not register'd ; 
Methinks, the truth should live from age toage. 
As 'twere retailed to all posterity, ? 
Even to the general all-ending day. 

Glo. So wise, so young, they say, do ne'er live knf;.* 

Prin, What say you, uncle ? 

Glo, I say, without characters, fame lives long. 
Thus, like the formal vice. Iniquity, • 7^ ^^ 

I moralize two meanings in one word. ^ Jistae, 

Prin, That Julius Cscsar was a famous man; 
With what his valour did enrich his wit. 
His wit set down to make his valour live : 
Death makes no conquest of this conqueror ; 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life.— » 
I'll tell you what, my cousin Buckingham. 

Buck, What, my gracious loi'd ? 

Prince, An if I live until I be a man, ^ 
ril win our ancient right in France again. 
Or die a soldier, as I liv'd a king. 

Glo, Short summers lightly have a forward spring.' 
^ [jjside . 

{7] Retailed means handed down from one to another.— Goods retailedt 
are those which pus from one purchaser to another. M- MASON. 

C8] Is cadit ante sonem. qui sapit ante diem —a proverbial line., BT^EV# 
Bright, in his Treatise on Melancholy, 1586, says—" I have knowne chil- 
dren languishing of the splene obstructed and altered in temper, tafke with 
gravitie and witdome, surpassing those tender yearts, and tnrir iodKcment 
carrying a manrellous imitation of the wisdom of the ancient, having af- 
ter a sort attained that by disease, which other have by course ci years : 
whereon I take it, the provrrbe ariseth, that they be short pfJifg 'who a%t 
of tvit io pregnant. " REED. 

[f 3 Sre Note at the end of the play. 

El] Coavmoniy, in ordinary course. JOHNS. 
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Enter York, Hastings, and the Cardinal, 
Buck, Now, in good time,hcrc comes the duke of York. 
Prin, Richard of York ! how fares our loving brother ? 
York, Well, my dread lord ;« so roust I call you now. 
Prince, Ay, brother ; to our grief, as it is yours : 
Too late he died,^ that might have kept that title, 
Which by his death hath lost much majesty. 
Glo, How fares our cousin, noble lord of York } 
York, 1 thank you, gentle uncle. O, my lord. 
You said, that idle weeds are fast in growth : 
The prince my brother hath oat<-grown me far. 
Glo, He hath, my lord. 
York, And therefore is he idle ? 
Glo, O, my fair cousin, 1 must not say so. 
York. Then is he nioi»e beholden to you, than I. 
Glo, He may command me, as my sovereign ; 
Bat you have power in me, as in a kinsman. 

York, I pray you, uncle, then, give me this dagger.. 
Glo, My dagger, little cousin i with all my heart. 
Prince, A beggar, brother i 
York, Of my kind uncle, that I know will give ; 
And, being but a toy, which is no grief to give. 
Glo, A greater gift than that I'll give my cousin. 
York, A greater gift ! O, that's the sword to it ? 
Glo. Ay» gentle cousin, were it light enough. 
York, O then, I see, you'll part but with light gifts ; 
In weightier things you'll say a beggar, nay. 
Glo, It is too weighty for your grace to wear. 
York, 1 weigh it lightly, were it heavier.* 
Glo, What, would you have my weapon, little lord ? 
York, I would, that I might thank you as you call me. 
Glo. How ? 
York, Little. 

Prince, My lord of York will still be cross in talk ;— 
Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him. 

York, You mean, to bear me, not to bear with me : 
— Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me ; 
Because that I am little, like an ape, 
He thinks that you should bear me on your shoulders, > 



£2] The original of this epithet applied to kings h «» been mnch dispotecl. 
In som e of onr old itatatrs tbeldng is called Rex mctuendisiimus. JOHNS- 

£33 i. e. too lately, the loss is too freeh in our memory. WARB. 

C4D i.e.! should still esteem it a triBing gift, were it heavier. WARB. 

C53 The reproach seems to con&ist in tMs: at country shows, it was com- 
naon to set the monkey on the back of some other anim^h as a bear. The 
doke therefore ift aAHng-himtelf ape, calls his tmcle bear. JOHNS. 
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Buck. With vhat a sharp-provided wit he reasons ! 
To mitigate the scorn he g^ves his uncle* 
He prettily and aptly taunts himself : 
So cunning, and so young, is wonderful. 

Glo, My gracious lord, wiil't please you pass along f 
Myself, and my good cousin Buckingham* 
Will to your mother ; to entreat of her. 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

York, What, will you go unto the Tower, my lord ? 

Prince, My lord protector needs will have it so. 

York. I shall not sleep in quiet at the Tower. 

Gio. Why, sir, what should you fear ^ 

York. Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghost ; 
My grandam told me, he was murder'd Uiere* 

Prince, I fear no uncles dead. 

Glo, Nor none that live, I hope. 

Prince. An if they live, I hope, I need pot fear. 
But come, my lord, and, with a heavy heart. 
Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower. 

\^Exeu7it Prince, York, Hastings, Cardinal, 
and Attendants. 

Buck. Think you, my lord, this little prating York 
Was not incensed by his subtle mother 
To scorn and taunt you thus opprobriously ? 

Glo, No doubt, no doubt : O, *tis a^parlous boy t 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable ;^ 
He's all the mother's, from the top to toe. 

Buck. Well, let them rest — Come hither, gentle 
Catesby ; thou art sworn 
As deeply to effect what we intend. 
As closely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou know'st our reasons urg'd upon the way ;— 
What think'st thou ? is it not an easy matter 
To make William lord Hastings of our mind. 
For the instalment of this nc^le duke 
In the seat royal of this famous isle i 

Cate. He for his father's sake so loves the prince. 
That he will not be won to aught against him. 

Buck. What think'st thou then o^ Stanley i will not he ? 

Cate. He will do all in all as Hastings doth. 

IfwcA:. Well then, no more but this: go, gentle Catesby, 
And, as it were far off, sound thou lord Hastings, 
How he doth stand affected to our purpose ; 

C5] Capable i here, as in many otlier placet in Uieie playSi means £otcBi-. 
fent, quick of apprehension. MAL. r f * 
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And sammon him to-morrow to the Tower, 

To sit about the coronation. 

If thou dost find him tractable to us. 

Encourage him, and tell him all our reasons : 

If he be leaden, icy, cold, un>\ ilHng, 

Be thou so too ; and so break off the talk, 

And give us notice of his inclination : 

For we to-morrow hold divided councils,* 

Wherein thyself shalt highly be employ'd. 

Glo. Commend me to lord William ; tell him, Catesby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous adversaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-castle ; 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, 
Give mistress Shore one gentle kiss the more. 

Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this business sdundly. 

Cate. My good lords both, with all the heed I can. 

Glo, Shall we hear from you, Catesby, ere we sleep i 

Cate, You shall, my lord. 

Glo. At Crofiby-Place, there shall you find us both. 

\^Exit Catesby. 

Buck. Now, my lord, what shall we do, if we perceive 
Lord Hastings will not yield to our complots ? 

Glo. Chop off his head,man ;— somewhat we will do ;— 
And, look, when I am king, claim thou of me 
The earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables 
Whereof the king my brother was possessed. 

Buck, ril claim that promise at your grace's hand. 

Glo. And look to have it yielded with all kindness. 
Come, let us sup betimes ; that afterwards 
We may digest our complots in some form. [Exeunt, 



SCENE II.' 
Before Lord Hastings' Mbuh^ Enter a Mestenger. 
Ales. My lord, my lord, — . {Knocking. 

Hast, imthin.'] Who knocks ? 
Mes. One from lord Stanley. 
Nast. \Within,'\ What is't o'clock ? 
Mes. Upon the stroke of four. 

[6} That is, a private camvitation, separate from the known and public 
council. So> in rbe next ftcene, Hastings says : 

" Bid him not fear the separated councils." i[OHNS. 
E7] Every material circumstance m the following scene is taken from 
Holinihed's Chronicle, except that it is a knigfU with whom Uattincs ccm* 
c rses , instead of Buckingh am. ST&£ V. 
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Enter Hastings. 

HoBt, Cannot thf roaster sleep these tedious nights i 

Mes. So it should seem by that I have to say. 
First, he commends him to your noble lordship. 

Hast, Andthen,— - 

Me9, And then he sends you word, he dreamt 
To-night, the boar had rased off his helm : 
Besides, he says, there are two councils held ; 
. And that may be determin'd at the one. 
Which may make you and him to roe at the other. 
Therefore he sends to know your lordship's pleasiire,^— 
If presently, you will take horse with him. 
And with all speed post with him towards the north, 
To shun the danger that his soul divines. 

Hast. Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord ; 
Bid him not fear the separated councils : "^ 
His honour, and myself, are at the one ; 
And, at the other, is my good friend Catesby ; 
Where nothing can proceed, that toucheth us. 
Whereof I shall not have intelligence. 
Tell him, his fears are shallow, wanting instance*:' 
And for his dreams— I wonder, he's so rond 
To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers ; 
To fly the boar, before the boar pursues. 
Were to incense the boar to follow as. 
And make pursuit, where he did mean no, chase. 
Go, bid thy master Tise and come to me ; 
And we will both together to the Tower, 
Where, he shall see, the boar will use us kindly. 

Me9. I'll go, my lord, and tell him what you say. [EscU, 
Enter Cat zsBY, 

Cate, Many good morrows to my noble lord ! 

Haat. Good morrow, Catesby ; you are early stirring: 
What news, what news, in this our tottering state ? 

Cate. It is a reeling world, indeed, my lord ; 
And, 1 believe, will never stand upright, 
Till Richard wear the garland of the realm. 

Ha9t, How ! wear the garland"? dost thou mean the 
crown ? 

Cate, Ay, my good lord. 

Nasi. 1*11 have this crown of mine cut from my 
shoulders, ' ^ 

£83 That is, *w ant tug 9ome example or act ef nUtievolence, by-which they 
may be jostifled : or which, perhaps, is nearer to Uie true meaning, wtfit* 
Ifigr any immediate grouad or rcMon. JOUHS, 
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Before 111 see the crown so foul misplac'd. 
But canst thou guess that he doth aim at it ? 

i^ate. Ay, on my life ; and hopes to find yon forward 
Upon his party, for the g;ain thereof : 
And, thereupon, he sends yon this good news,— 
That, this same very day, your enemies. 
The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfret* 
Ha8t, Indeed, I am no mourner for that news. 
Because they have been still my adversaries : 
But, that V\\ give my voice on Richard's side. 
To bar my master's heirs in titie descent, 
God knows, 1 will not do it, to the death. 

Cate. God keep your lordship in that gracious mind ! 
HaatJBxxi I shall laugh at this a twelve-month hence,— 
That they, who brought me in my master's hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 
Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make me older, 
1*11 send some packing, that yet think not on't. 

Cate. 'Tis a vile thmg to die, my gracious lord. 
When men are unprepared, and look not for it. 

Ha9t. O monstrous, monstrous ! and so falls it out 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey : and so 'twill do 
With some men else, who think themselves as safe 
Aa thou, and I ; Who, as thou know'st, are dear 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cate^ The princes both make high account of you, — 

For they account his head upon the bridge. [A9ide. 

Hu$t. I know, they do ; and I have well deserv'd it. 

Enter Stanley. 

Come on, come on, where is your boar-spear, man t 
Fear you the boar, and go so unprovided i 

Stan, My lord, good morrow :— and, good morroV, 
Catesby :— 
You may jest on, but, by the holy rood,« 
I-do not like these several councils, I. 

Hast. My lord, I hold my life as dear as your's ; 
And never, in my life, I do protest, 
Was it more precious to me than 'tis now : 
Think you, but that I know our state secure, 
I would be so triumphant as I am i 

C9] i. e. the cross. So in Spenser's Fairy ^$en* B. VI. c vi : 
" And nigh thereto a Jtttle chapell stoode 
Which belnc Ml with yvf overs^rcid. 
Deck'd all the roofe^ and shadowing the rood9$ 
«e«m'd like a grove &ir braoAed overM.'' ST££V. 
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Stan, The lords at Pomfret, when they rode from 
London, 
Were jocund, and sappos'd their states were sure. 
And they, indeed, had no cause to mistrust ; 
But yet, you see, how soon the day o'er-cast. 
This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt : 
Pray God, I say, I prove-a needless coward ! 
What, shall we toward the Tower ? the day is spent. 
Hait* Corae, come, hare with you.» — Wot you what, 
ray lord ? 
To-day, the lords you talk of are beheaded. 
Stan, They, for their truth, might better wear thcit 
heads. 
Than some, that have accus'd them, wear their hats. 
But come, my lord, let's away. 

Enter a Pursuivant. 
Hast. Go on before, Til talk with this good feUow. 

[Exeunt Stanley and Catssbt. 
How now, sirrah, how goes the world with thee i 
Furs, The better, that your lordship please to aA. 
Hast, I tell thee, man, 'tis better with me now. 
Than when thou met*st me last where now we meet : 
Then was I going prisoner to the Tower, 
By the suggestion of the queen's allies ; 
But now, I tell thee (keep it to thyself), 
This day those enemies are put to death, 
And I in better state than e'er I was. 
Furs. God hold it, to your honour's good content ! 
Bast. Gramercy, fellow : There, drink that for me. 
\_Throwing' him hi€ purse. 
Purs. 1 thank your honour. [Exit Pursuivani^ 

Enter a Priest, 
Priest. Well met, my lord ; I am glad to see your 

honour. 
Hast. I thank thee, good sir John, with all my heart. 
I am in your debt for your last exercise ;* 
Come the next sabbath, and I will content you. 
Enter Buckingham. 
Buck, What, talking with a priest, lord chamberlaiiif 
Your friends at Pomfret, they do need a priest ; 
Your honour hath no shriving work in hand.^ 

[I ] This phraie sijrnM!cd merely " I will go along with yoa ;*' and it an 
expri^Aion in use at this day. M. MASON- 
t2] Attending him in private to hear his conCessioa. MAL. 
C3] Shriving work is confession. JOHNS. 
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Hast, 'Good faith, and when I met this holy man» 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 
What, go you toward the Tower f 

Buck, I do, my lord ; but long I cannot stay there ; 
I shall return before your lordship thence. 

Hant, Nay, like enough, for I stay dinner there. 

Buck, And supper too,altho* thou knew'st it not.[./f«{. 
-—Come, will you go ? 

Ha%U I'll wait upon your lordship. \Exeunu 

SCENE in. 

Fomfret, Before the Castle. Enter Ratcliff, viith a ^uard, 

conducting Rxvbrs, Grsy, and Vaughan, to Execution, 

Rat, Come, bring forth the prisoners. 

Rif}, Sir Richard Ratcliff, let me tell thee this,«> 
To-day, thou shalt behold a subject die. 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Grey. God keep the prince from all the pack of you ! 
A knot you are of damned blood-suckers. 

Vaugh, You live, that shall cry woe for this hereafter. 

Rat. Despatch ; the limit of your lives is out. 

Riv, O Pomfret, Pomfrct ! O thou bloody prison. 
Fatal and ominous to noble peers 1 
Within the guilty closure of thy walls, 
Richard the Second here was hack'd to death ^ 
And, for more slander to thy dismal seat. 
We give thee up our guiltless blood to drink. 

Grey, Now Margaret's curse is fallen tfpon our heads, 
When she exclaim'd on Hastings, you, and I, 
For standing by when Richard stabb'd her son. 

Riv. Then curs'd she Hastings, then curs'd she 
Buckingham, 
Then curs'd she Richard :— O, remember, God, 
To hear her prayers for them^ as now for us ! 
And for my sister, and Iver princely sons, — 
Be satisfied, dear God, with our true bloods, 
Which, as thou know'st, unjustly must be spilt ! 

Rat, Make haste, the hour of death is expiate.* 

Riv. Come, Grey,— come, Vaughan,— let us here 
embrace : 
Farewel, until we meet again in heaven. \Excunt, 



eiSd^'^^Mht "**^ ^"^^ «^P'<i*«d i It »e«n» to mean> fiUly cmpkted. «)d 
30 VOL, v. 
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SCENE IV. 

Zondm. A Jfoom in the Tower. Buckingham, SrAKLmv, 
Hastings, the BUhop of £ly, Catesby, Lovel, and oth^ 
err, eitting at a Table : Oficer* of the Council attending. 

JfoMt. Now, noble peers, the caoie why we are met 
Is—to determine of the coronation : 
In God*8 name speak, when is the royal day f 

Btick. Are all things ready for that royal time ? 

Stan. They are ; and wanis bat nomination.' 

Ely. To-morrow then Ijndge a happy day. 

Buck. Who knows the lord protector's mind herein i 
Who is most inward with the noble duke f 

Ely, Your grace, we^hink, should soonest know his 
mind. 

Btuk. We know each other's faces : for our hearts,—- 
He knows no more of mine, than I of yours ; 
"Nor I, of his, my lord, than you of mine :— 
Xiord UasUngs, you and he are near in love. 

JSaat. I thank his jg;race, I know he loves me weU i 
Sttt, for his purpose in the coronation, 
I have not sounded him, nor he delivered 
His gracious pleasure any way therein : 
Sut you, my noble lord, may name the time ; 
And in the duke's behalf I'll give my voice. 
Which, I presume, he'll take in^ gentle part. 
Enter Glostsr. 

Ely. In happy time, here comes the duke himself. 

Glo. My noble lords and cousins, all, good-morrow : 
1 have been long a sleeper ; but, I trust. 
My absence doth neglect no great design. 
Which by my presence might have been concluded. 

Buck. Had you not come upon your cue,* my lord, 
William lord Hastings had pronounced your part, — 
I mean, your voice, — for crowning of the king. 

Glo. Than my lord Hastings, no man might be bolder ; 
fiis lordship knows me well, and loves me well. 
^— My lord of Ely, when I was last in Holbom, 
I saw good strawberries in your garden there ; 
1 do beseech you, send for som e of them. ' 

X53 >• «• ch« only ^h^ns wanting, is appoineitient of a particular day for -the 
'fCcreroinjr. STEEV. 

16] Thii expression is borrowed from the theatre. The cui* gueua,f}T tail 
of Si speech consists of the last words, which are the token for an entrance 
Jic answer. To conu ^ the citf, therefore/ it to come at the proper time. 

30HWS. 
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Ely. Marry, and will, my lord, with aUmy heart. 

lExU Ely. 

Glo. Cousin of Buckingham, a word with you. 

[Takea him aside, 
Catesby hath sounded Hastings in our business ; 
And finds the testy gentleman so hot. 
That he will lose his head, ere give consent. 
His roaster's child, as worshipfuUy he terms it. 
Shall lose the royalty of England's throne. 

Buck, Withdraw yourself awhile, 1*11 go with you. 

[Exeunt Gloster and Buckingham. 

Stan, We have not yet set down this day of triumph. 
To-morrow, in my judgment, is too sudden ; , 

For 1 myself am not so well provided. 
As else I would be, were the day prolong'd. 
Re-enter Biahofi q/* Ely. 

Ely, Where is my lord protector ? I have sent 
For these strawberries. 

Hast, His grace looks cheerfully and smooth this 
morning ; 
There's some conceit or other likes him well. 
When he doth bid good morrow with such spirit. 
I think, there's ne'er a man in Christendom, 
Can lesser hide his love, or hate, than he ; 
For by his face straight shall you know his heart. 

Stan, What of his heart perceive you in his face. 
By any likelihood? he show'd to-day ? 

Hast, Marry, that with no man here he is offended ; 
For, were he, he had shown it in his looks. 

J?^enrer Gloster ancf Buckingham. 

Glo. I pray ^ou all, tell me what they deserve, 
That do conspire my death with devilish plots 
Of damned witchcraft ; and that have prevail'd 
Upon my body with their hellish charms i 

Hast, The tender love 1 bear your grace, my lord. 
Makes me most forward in this noble presence 
To doom the offenders : Whosoe'er they be, 
1 say, my lord, they have deserved death. 

Glo, Then be your eyes the witness of their evil. 
Look how I am bewitch'd ; behold mine arm 
Is, like- a blasted sapling, wiiher'd up : 
And this is Edward's wife, that monstrous witeh. 
Consorted with that harlot, strumpet Shore, 

£73 BtmUance ; appcamicet JOHNS. 
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That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 

Hast. If they\iave done this deed, my noble lord, 

G/o. If ! thou protector of this damned strumpet, 
Talk'st thou to me of ifs ?— Thou art a traitor ; — 
Off with his head : — now, by saint Paul I swear, 
I will not dine until I see the same.— 
Lovel, and Catesby, look, that it be done ; 
The rest, that love me, rise, and follow me. 

\Exe. Council, with Gloster and Buckingham. 

Hast. Woe, woe, for England ! not a whit for me ; 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this : 
Stanley did dream, the boar did rase his helm ; 
But 1 disdain'd it, and did scorn to fly. 
Three times to-day my foot-cloth horse did stumble,.* 
And startled, when he look'd upon the Tower, 
As loath to bear me to the slaughter-house. 
O, now I want the priest that spake to me : 
1 now repent I told the pursuivant. 
As too triumphing, how mine enemies. 
To-day at Pomfret Bloodily were butcher'd. 
And I myself secure in grace and favour. 
O, Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy curse 
Is lighted on poor Hastings' wretched head. 

Cate. Despatch, my lord, the duke would be at dimier ; 
Make a short shrift, he longs to see your head. 

Hast. O momentary grace of mortal men. 
Which we more hunt for than the grace of God ^ 
Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks,* 
Lives like a drunken sailor on a mast ; 
Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

JLov. Come, come, despatch ; 'tis bootless to exclaim . 

Hast. Oh, bloody Richard !— miserable England ! 
I prophesy the fearful'st time to thee. 
That ever wretched age hath look'd upon.-^ 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head ; 
They smile at me, who shortly shall be dead. lExeunt. 



[8] So, in The Ugend of Lord Hastinis, M. D. 1463. CMaiter D<)liDail.J 
«' My palfrey, in the playnett paved streete* 
Thryae bow'd hit boabes* chryte kneledon the flower* 
Xhryse thonnd (as Balams awe) the dreaded tower." 
The homings of a horse, and sometimes the horse himselfj were aiiCMnu7. 
denominated a /oo/</0^A. STEEV. 

C^] So, Horaco : Nescius warn ^iladh. ^OHNS^ 
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SCENE V. 

The same. The Tower WcdU. Enter Gloster and Buck- 
inch am^ in rusty armour^ marvellout ill-favoured.^ 

Glo. Come, cousin, canst thou quake, and change thy 
colour ? 
Murder thy breath in middle of a word,— 
And then again begin, and stop again, 
As if thou wert distraught, and mad with terror ? 

Buck, Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tragedian ; 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every side^ 
Tremble and start at wagging of a straw, 
Intending deep suspicion :^ ghastly looks 
Are at my service, like enforced smiles ; 
And both are ready in their offices, 
At any time, to grace my stratagems. 
But what, is Catesby gone ? 

Glo, He is ; and, see, he brings, the mayor along. 
Enter the Lord Mayor ^ and Catesby. 

BuckJa^t me alone to en tertain hi m — Lord m ayor,-— — 

Glo, Look to the draw-bridge there. 

Buck, Hark, hark ! a drum. 

Glo, Catesby, o'erlook the walls. 

^wcAr.Lord may ^r, the reason we have sent for you,— — 

Glo, Look back, defignd thee, here are enemies. 

Buck, God and our innocence defend and guard us ! 
Enter Lovel and Ratcliff, with Hastings^ head. 

Glo, Be patient, they are friends ; Ratcliff, and Lovel. 

Lov, Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 
The dangerous and unsuspected Hastings. 

Glo, So dear I lov'd the man, that I must weep. 
I took him for the plainest harmless't creature. 
That breath'd upon the earth a christian ; 
Made him my book, wherein my soul recorded 
The history of all her secret thoughts : 
So smooth he daub*d his vice with show of virtue. 
That, his apparent open guilt omitted, — 
I mean, his conversation with Shore's wife,— 

fi] Thus Holinshed : "The protector immediately after dinner, intend- 
ing tDset some colour npon the oiatter, sent in all haste for many substan- 
tial men ont of the citie into the tower ; and at their coming, himsetfe with 
the duke of Buckingham, stood harnessed in old il|.faring briga^iders, such 
a* lio man should weene they would vouchsafe to have put upon th«"ir baclces. 
except that some sudden necessitle had constreined tkero." STEEV. 

C2] That iSf pretending. STEEY. 
3P* Vt)L. V. 
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He liv*d from all cttainder of mispect. 

Buck, Well, well, he was the covert'st sheltered traitor 
That ever liv'd. — Look you, my lord mayor, 
Would you imagine, or almost believe, 
( Wer't not, that by great preservation 
We live to tell it you,) the subtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-house, 
To murder me, and my good lord of Gloster f 

May. What ! had he so ^ 

Glo, What ! think you we are Turks or infidels ? 
Or that ire would, against the form of law. 
Proceed thus rashly in the villain's death ; 
But that the extreme peril of the case. 
The peace of England, and our persons' safety, 
£nforc'd us to this execution f 

May. Now, fair befal you ! he deserv'd his death > 
And your good graces both have well proceeded. 
To warn false traitors from the like attempts^ 
I never look*d for better at his hands. 
After he once fell in with mbtress Shore. 

Buck. Yet had we not determin'd he should die» 
Until your lordship came to see his end ; 
Which now the loving haste of these our friends,. 
Somewhat against our meaning, hath prevented : 
Because, my lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor speak, and timorously confess 
The manner and the purpose of his treasons ; 
That you might well have signify'd the same: 
Unto the citizens, who, haply, may 
Misconstrue us in him, and wail his death. 

May. But, my good lord, your grace's word shall servc^ 
As well as I had seen, and heard him speak : 
And do not doubt, right noble princes both. 
But rU acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your jtist proceedings in this case. 

Glo. And to that end we wish'd your lordship here» 
To avoid the censures of the carping world. 

Buck. But since you came too late of our intent. 
Yet witness what you hear we ^d intend : 
And so, my good lord mayor,, we bid farewell. 

{Exit Lord May^r^ 

^lo. Go, after, after, cousin Buckingham. 
The mayor towards Guild-hall hies him in all post :— 
There, at your raeetest vantage of the time, 
Infer the bastardy of Edward^s el^Udren ; 
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Tell them» how £dward put to death a citizen, 
Only for saying — he would make bis son 
Heir to the crown ; meaning, indeed, his house. 
Which, by the sign thereof, was termed so« 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, 
And bestial appetite in change of lust ; 
Which stretch'd unto their servants, daughters, wives* 
£veu where his raging eye, or savage heart, 
Without control, listed to make his prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my person :— 
Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that insatiate £dward, noble York, 
My princely father, then had wars in France ; 
And, by just computation of the time. 
Found, that the issue was not his begot ; 
Which well appeared in his lineaments. 
Being nothing like the noble duke my father : 
Yet touch this sparingly, as 'twere far off ; 
Because, my lord, you know, my mother lives. 

Buck. Doubt not, my lord ; I'll play the orator. 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead. 
Were for myself: and so, my lord, adieu. 

Glo. If you thrive well,bring them to Baynard's castle ; 
Where you shall find me well accompanied. 
With reverend fathers, and well-learned bishops. 

Buck. I go ; and, towards three or four o'clock, 
Look for the news that the Guild-hall affords. 

[^jri/ BuckinghAai. 

Glo. Go, Lovel, with all speed to doctor Shaw, — 
Go thou [To Cat.] to friar Penker ; — bid them both 
Meet me, within this hour, at Baynard's castle. 

[Exeunt Lovel and Catesby. 
Now will I in, to take some privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of sight ; 
And to give notice, that no manner of person 
Have, any time, recourse unto the princes. [Exit, 

SCENE VI. 
J Street, Enter a Scrivener, 

ScrL Here is the indictment;of the good lord Hastings ; 
Which in a set hand fairly is engross'd. 
That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's, 
And mark how well the sequel hangs together :«— 
Eleven hours I have spent to write it over, 
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For yesteraig^t by Catesby was it sent me ; 

The precedent was full as Ipng a doing : 

And yet within these five hours Hastings UtM, 

Untainted, unexamin'd, free, at liberty. 

Here's a good world the while :*— Who is so gross. 

That cannot see this palpable device ? 

Yet who so bold, but says — he sees it not ? 

Bad is the world ; and all will come to nought, 

When such bad dealing must be seen in thought' {Exit. 

SCENE vn. 

The tanu. Court qf BapianPs CattU. Enter Gloster and 
Buckingham, meeting. 

Glo* How now, how now ? What say the citizens f 

Buck, Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, say not a word. 

Glo. Touch'd you the bastardy of Edward's children? 

Buck. I did ; with his contr&ct with lady Lucy, 
And his contract by deputy in France : 
The insatiate greediness of his desires. 
And his enforcement of the city wives ; 
His tyranny for trifles ; his own bastardy, — 
As being got, your father then in France ; 
And his resemblance, being not like the duke. 
Withal, I did infer your lineaments,— 
Being the right idea of your father. 
Both in your form and nobleness of mind : 
Laid open all your victories in Scotla>^d, 
Your discipline in war, wisdom in peace, 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 
Indeed, left nothing, fitting for your purpose, 
Untouch'd, or slightly handled, in discourse. 
And, when my oratory grew to an end, 
I bade them, that did love their country's good. 
Cry — God save Richard^ England^a royal king ! 

Glo. And did they so ? 

Buck. No, so God help me, they spake not a word ; 
But, like dumb statues, or breathless stones, 
Star'd on each other, and look'd deadly pale. 
Which when I saw, I reprehended them ; 
And ask'd the mayor, what meant this wilful silence : 
His answer was,— the people were not us'd 
To be spoke to, but by the recorder. ' 

13} That i», teco in »il«ice, witboot notice or detection. JOHNS. . 
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Then he was urg*d to tell my tale again ; — 
Thus saith the duke, thus hath the duke inferred ; 
But nothing spoke in warrant from himself. 
When he had done, some followers of mine own, 
At lower end o' the hall, hurlM up their caps. 
And some ten voices cry'd, God save king Richard I 
And thus I took the vantage of those few, — 
Thanks, gentle citizens, and friends, quoth 1 ; 
This general afifilause, and cheerful shout. 
Argues your wisdom, and your love to Richard : 
And even here brake off, and came away. 

Glo. What tongueless blocks were they ; would they 
not speak ^ 
Will not the mayor then, and his brethren, come ? 

Buck, The mayor is here at hand ; intend some fear;* 
Be not you spoke with, but by mighty suit : 
And look you get a prayer-book in your hand. 
And stand between two churchmen, good my lord ; 
For on that ground 1*11 make a holy descant : 
And be not easily won to our requests ; 
Play the maid's part^ still answer Nay, and take it. 

Glo, I go ; and if you plead as well for them, 
As I can say nay to thee for myself,' 
Kg doubt we'll bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck. Go, go, up to the leads ; the lord mayor knocks. 

{Exit Gloster. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Citizens. 
Welcome, my lord : I dance attendance here ; 
1 think, the duke will not be spoke withal. 

Rnter,from the Castle, Catesbt. 
—Now, Catesby ! what says your lord to my request ? 

Cate. He doth intreat your grace, my noble lord, 
To visit him to-morrow, or next day : 
He is within, with two right reverend fathers. 
Divinely bent to meditation ; 
And in no worldly suit would he be mov'd. 
To draw him from his holy exercise. 

Buck. Return, good Catesby, to the gracious duke ; 
Tell him, myself, the mayor, and aldermen, 
In deep designs, in matter of great moment, 

C4] Perhaps, pretend; though intend will stand in the sense of fftvins au 
tcntion. JOHNS 

C5} Backinghm is to plead for the citizens ; and if (says Richard) you 
speak for them as plausibly as I in my own person> or for my own parposes, 
shaU seem to deny yoor toit^ there is no fboht but we thjdl bring ill to a 
hapi»yl»ittc. STEKV, 
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Ko less importing than our general good. 

Are come to have some conference with his grace. 

Cafe, ril signify so much unto him straight. {Exit. 

Buck, Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an Edward ! 
He is not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 
But on his knees at meditation ; 
Vot dallying with a brace of courtezans, 
But meditating with two deep divines ; 
Not sleeping, to engross his idle body,* 
But praying, to enrich his watchful soul : 
Happy w^re England, would this virtuous prince 
Take on himself the sovereignty thereof : 
But, sure, I fear, we shall ne'er win him to it. 

May, Marry, God defend, his grace should say us nay*. 

Buck, I fear, he will : here Catesby comes again ; 
-^ Re-enter Catesby. 

—Now, Catesby, what says his grace f 

Cate, He wonders to what end you have assembled 
Such troops of citizens to come to him. 
His grace not being wam'd thereof before. 
He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck. Sorry I am, my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that I mean no good to him : • 
By heaven, we come to him in perfect love ; 
And sconce more return and tell his grace. [£j:.Cate. 
When holy and devout religious men 
Are at their beads, *tis hard to draw them thence ; 
So sweet is zealous contemplation. 

Xnter Glostsr in a Gallery a^ove, heinec* tw Bi%k^9 
Catssby returns. . 

May, See, where his grace stands 'tween twd clergjr* 
gymen !▼ 

Buck, Two props of virtue for a Christian prince, 
To stay him from the fall of vanity : - 
And, see, a book qf prayer in his hand ; 
True ornaments to know a holy man.— 
Famous Plantagenet, most gracious prince* 
Lend favourable ear to our requests ; 
And pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion, and right-christian zeal. 

Glo, My lord, there needs no such apology ; 

{6] To fatten : to pamper. JOHNS. ' 

'[7] This pions and courtly Mayor was Edmond Sbaw> brother to Doctor 
ShavTf whom Richard had employed to prove his title to tlio crowns from 
the pQlpit at Saint Panl's Gross^ M AU 
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I rather do beseech you pardon me. 

Who, earnest in the service of my God, 

Neglect the visitation of my friends. 

But, leaving this, what is your grace's pleasure ? 

Buck, Even that, I hope, which pleaseth God above. 

And all good men of this ungovem'd isle. 
Glo. I do suspect, I have done some offence. 

That seems disgracious in the city's eye ; 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Buck. You have, my lord ; would it might please 
your grace. 

On our entreaties to amend your fault ! 

Glo. Else wherefore breathe I in a christian land i 
Buck, Know, then, it is your fault, that you resign 

The supreme seat, the throne majestical. 

The scepter'd office of your ancestors. 

Your state of fortune, and your due of birtji. 

The lineal glory of your royal house, 

To the corruption of a blemish*d stock : 

Whilst, in the mildness of your sleepy thoughts, 

XWhich here we waken to our country's good) 
The noble isle doth want her proper limbs ; 
Her face defac'd with scars of infamy. 
Her royal stock graft with ignoble plants^ 
And almost shoulder'd in the swallowing gulf* 
Of dark forgetfulness and deap oblivion, 
Which to re-cure, we heartily solicit 
Your gracious self to take on you the charge 
And kingly government of this your land : 
Kot as protector, steward, substitute. 
Or lowly factor for another's gain : 
But as successively, from blood to blood. 
Your right of birth, your empery, your own. 
For this, consorted with the citizens. 
Your very worshipful and loving friends. 
And by their vehement instigation. 
In this just suit come I to move your grace. 
Glo, I cannot tell, if to depart in silence, 
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof. 
Best fitteth my degree, or your condition : 
If, not to answer,— you might haply think. 
Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded 

tO) I believe we ihonid read : 

And almost imoulder*d in the swadlowinff urulf. 
That U« almost mothtr'd* covered and lost. JOHNS. 
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To bear the golden yoke of sovereignty. 

Which fondly you would here impose on me ; 

If to reprove yon for this suit of yours. 

So season'd with your faithful love to me. 

Then, on the other side, I check'd my friends. 

Therefore,— to speak, and to avoid the first ; 

And then, in speaking, not to incur the last,— 

Definitively thus I answer you. 

Your love deserves my. thanks ; but my desert 

Unmeritable, shuns your high request. 

First, if all obstacles were cut away. 

And that my p&th were even to the crown» 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 

Yet so much is my poverty of spirit. 

So mighty, and so many, my defects. 

That I would rather hide me from my greatness,— 

Being a bark to brook no mighty sea,— - 

Than in my greatness covet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory smother'd. 

But, God be thank'd, there is no need of me,^ 

(And much I need to help you,' if need were ;) 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit. 

Which, mellow 'd by the stealing hours of time. 

Will well become the seat of majesty. 

And make, no doubt, us happy in his reign. 

On him I lay what you would lay on me ; 

The right and fortune of his happy stars, — 

Which, God defend, that I should wring from him ! 

Buck. My lord, this argues conscience in your grace; 
But the respects thereof are nice and trivial, 
All circumstances well considered. 
You say, that Edward is your brother's son ; 
So say we too, but not by Edward's wife : 
For first he was contract to lady Lucy, 
Your mother lives a witness to his vow ; 
And afterwards by substitute betroth*d 
To Bona, sister to the king of France. 
These both put by, a poor petitioner, 
, A care-craz'd mother to a many sons, 
A beauty^waning and distressed widow, 
Even in the afternoon uf her best days. 
Made prize and purchase of his wanton eye, 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 

C93 And I wan* ntuch of tht ability requiiite to give yoa help, if hdp were 
-needed- JOHNS. 
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To base declension and loathM bvgamj : 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners call-«*the prince. 

More bitterly could I expostulate. 

Save that, for reverence to some aliv«, 

I give a sparing limit to my tongue. 

Then, good my lord, take to your royal self 

This proffer'd benefit of dignity : 

If not to bless us and the land withal^ 

Yet to draw forth your noble ancestry 

From the corruption of abusing time, 

Unto a lineal true-derived course. * 

May. Do, good my lord ; your citizen* entreat fou. 

Buck. Refuse not, mighty lord, this pr<^er'd love. 

Cate, O, make them joynil, grant their lawful suit. 

Glo, Alas, why would you heap those caves on me ? 
I am unfit for state and majesty :— • 
I do beseech you, take it not amiss ; 
I cannot, nor I will not, yield to you. 

Buck. If you refuse it, — as in love and zeal» 
Loath to depose the chikl« your brother's son ; 
As well we know your tenderness of heart, 
And gentle, kind, effeminate riMnorse, 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred. 
And equally, indeed, to all estates,— 
Yet know, whe'r you accept our suit or no. 
Your brother's son shall never reign our king ; 
But we will plant some other in your throne. 
To the disgrace and downfall of your house. 
And, in tkis resolutidh, here we leave you ; 
— Come, citieens, we will entafeat no more. 

[Exeunt BvcK.aiid CiHzene, 

Cate. Call them again,sweet prince, accept their suit ; 
If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

Gio. Will you enforce me to a world of cares ? 
Well, caU them again ; I am not made of stone. 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties, [Exit Cate. 
Albeit against my conscience and my soul. 

Re-enter B\j cms on AM, and the rest, 
— Cousin of Buckingham«-«and*sage, grave men,— - 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back. 
To bear her burden, whc'r I will, or no, 

must have patience to endure the load : 
But if black scandal, or foul-£E^*d reproach, 
31 vou v. 
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Attend the sequel of four imposition. 
Your meer enforcement shall acquittance me 
From .all the impure blots and stains thereof; 
For God he knows, and you may partly see. 
How far I am from the desire of this. 

May. God bleas your grace ! we see it, and will say it« 

GJo» In saying so, you shall but say the truth. 

Buck, Then I salute you with this royal title, — 
Long live king Richard, England's worthy king ! 

^U, Amen. 

Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be crown'd ? 

Glo. £ven wl^en you please, since you will have it so« 

Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your grace ; 
And so, most joyfully, we take our leave. 

Glo. [To the Bishops.'] Come, let us to our holy 
work again : 
Farewel, good cousid ;— farewel» gentle friends. 

lExeunt, 



ACT TV, 

SCENE I.— B«/bre the Tower. JStiter^ on one side, ^een Biaa^ 
Abbth, Ducheet of York, and Marqui* ^Dorset ; on the 
. otheti Anns Duckest of Gloster, leading Lady Maroa- 
RBT FLANTAOXNj&Ty CLARENcsVjrotf;^ Daughter^ 

Duehets. 
WHO meets us here ? — my niece Flantagenet 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloster f 
Now, for my life, she's wand'ring to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to greet the tender princes- 
Daughter, well met. 

j^ne. God ^ive your graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day ! 

Q.Eliz. As much to you, good sister ! Whither away ? 

^nne. No further than the Tower ; and, as I guess, 
Upon the like devotion as yourselves. 
To gratulate the gentle princes there. 

Q.Eliz. £ind sister, thanks; we'll enter all together: 

Enter Brak£Nsury. 
And, in good time, here the lieutenant comes— 
Master lieutenant, pray you, by your leave. 
How doth the prince, and my young son of York t 
Brak. Right well, dear madam : by your patience, 
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I may not sofier you to visit them ; 

The king hath strictly charg'd the contrary. 

Q,Eliz, The king ! who's that ? 

Brak. I mean, the lord protector. 

Q.Eliz. The Lord protect him from that kingly title f 
Hath he set bounds between their love, and me r 
I am their mother, who shall bar me from them ? 

Duch. I am their father's mother, I will see them. 

Anne, Their aunt I am in law, in love their mother ; 
Then bring me to their sights ; 1*11 bear thy blame. 
And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 

Brak, No, madam, no, I may not leave it so ; ' 
I am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me« [Exit, 

Enter St AVLKY» 

Stan. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour hence, 
And I'll salute your grace of York as mother. 
And reverend looker-on of two fair queens.*— 
Come, madam, you must straight to Westminster, 

J To the Ducheaa q/" Gloster. 
There to be crowned RicKard's royal queen. 

Q.Eliz. Ah, cut my lace asunder ! 
That my pent heart may have some scope to beat, 
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news. 

Anne, Despiteful tidings ! O unpleasing news ! 

Dor, Be of good cheer. — Mother, how fares your grace ^ 

Q.Eliz. O Dorset, speak not to me, get thee gone. 
Death and destruction dog thee at the heels ; 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children r 
If thou wilt outstrip death, go cross the seas. 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Go, hie thee, hie thee, from this slaughter-house* 
Lest thou increase the number of the dead ; 
And make me die the thrall of Margaret's curse,-— 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted queen. 

Stan, Full of wise care is this your counsel, madam : 
— Take all the swift advantage of the hours ; 
You shall have letters from me to my son 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way : 
Be not ta'cn hardy by unwise delay. 

Duch. O ill-dispersing wind of misery !— 
O my accursed womb, the bed of deat^ ; 
A cockatrice hast thou hatch'd to the worlds 

[ That is, I may not so resign my office^ wbick yoa offer to take on yob 
91 your peril. JOHNS. 
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Whose unavoided eye is nurderous !* 

Stan. Come, madam, come ; I in all haste vras sent. 

Anne, And I with all unwillingness will go.— 
O, would to God, that the inclusive verge 
Of golden metal, th^t must round my hrow. 
Were red-hot steel, to sear me to the brain i^ 
Anointed let me be with deadly renom ; 
And die, ere men can say, God save the queen f 

Q,Eliz, Go, go, poor soul, I envy not thy glory ; 
To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

Anne. No ! why ? — When he, that is my haslMiiidnow, 
Came to me, as I follow'd Henry's corse ; 
When scarce the blood was well washM from his haads. 
Which issu'd from ray other angel husband, 
And that dead saint which then I weeping follow'd ; 
O, when, 1 say, I look'd on Richard's face, 
This was my wish, — Be thou, quoth I, accur9'dt 
For making me, so young, so old a widow ! 
And^ when thou wedd'st, let sorrow haunt fky bed s 
And be thy wife Cifany be so mad J 
More miserable by the life of thee. 
Than thou hast made me by my dear lord*s death ! 
ho, ere I can repeat this curse again. 
Even in so short a space, my woman's heart 
Grossly grew captive to his honey words. 
And prov'd the subject of mine own soul's curse : 
Which ever since hath held mine eyes from rest ; 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of sleep, 
But with his timorous dreams was still awak*d.' 
Besides, he hates mie for my father Warwick ; 
And will, no doubt, shortly be rid of me. 

£23 Hie cockatri^ is a serpent snyposed Co prig^te fran a cock's egf . 

^TEEV. 

, C3l She seems t« allude to the ancirnt mode of fnmishinf: a regicide* w 
any other Regions criminal* viz. by placing a crown cf tron, heated red- 
hot> upon his head. In some of the monkish accounts of a place of fotare 
torment, a burning cro'wn is likewise ampropYiated to those who deprived 
any lawful monarch of his kingdom. STEEV .— ->John> the son of Y^ivodc 
Stephen, having defeated the army of Hungarian peasants, called Croisadoes* 
in 1^14, caused their genera), " called George ,to be stript raked, unon m hose 
head the executioner set a crown of liot burning iron." This is toe fact to 
which Goldsmith alludes ; 

•• Luke's iron crotun, and Damien's bed of steel." 
Though it was George, and not his brother Luke, who was so punished t 
but George's would not suit thf poet's metre. The Earl of Athol . who was 
executed on account of the murder of ^ames 1 King of Scots, wr-sprrvioos 
to his death, «♦ crowned with a hot iron." See HoTinShed. KlTSOW. 

152 'Tis recorded by Polydore Virgil, that Richard was fi-rquentlydistitrb- 
e4 by terrible dreams : this is therefore oo fiction. JOHNS. 
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Q.EUz. Poor heart, adieu ; I pity thy complaining. 

^nne. No more than with my soul I mourn for your's. 

JDora, Farcwel, thou woeful welcomer of glory ! 

Anne. Adieu, poor soul, that tak'st thy leave of it ! 

JDuch, Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune guide- 
thee ! [To Dorset. 

•i— Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee ! 

[7*0 Anne. 
— >Go thou ta sanctuary^ and good thoughts possess thee! 

[To Q. Eliz. 
I to my grave, where peace and rest lie with me ! 
£ighty odd years of sorrow hav« I seen, 
Ai^d each hour's joy wreck'd with a week of teen.* 

Q.Eliz. Stay yet ; look back, with me, unto the Tower; 
—Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes. 
Whom envy hath immur'd within your waHs ! 
Rough cradle for such little pretty ones ! 
Kude ragged nurse ! old sullen play-fellow' 
For tender princes, use my babies w^ll ! 
So foolish sorrow bids your stones fareweL^ \^Ejfeunt, 

SCENE ir. 

A Room of State in the Palace. Flourhh of Trumpets, Rich- 
ard, at King, upon his Throne, Buckingham, Catesby, 

a Page, and others. 

K.Rich. Stand all apart.— >Cousin of Buckingham,—— 

Buck. My gracious sovereign. 

K.Rich. Give me thy hand. Thus high, by thy advice*. 
And thy assistance, is king Richard 8eated>:— > 
But shall we wear these glories for a day ^ 
Or ^hall they last, and w« rejoice in them ^ 

Buck. Still live they, and forever let them last! 

K.Rich. Ah, Buckingham^ now do Iplay the touch, *^ 
To try if thou be current gold, indeed :— 
Young Edward lives ; — Think now what I would speak. 

Buck. Say on, my loving lord,' 

KRich* Why, Buckingham, I say, twould be king. 

Buck. Why, so you are, my thrrce-renowued liege. 

K.Rich* Ha ! am I king ? ' Tis so : but Edward lives. 

£63 Teen 19 toTTOvr. STEEV. 

Ill To call the Tower nurse andptay-f^low is vrry harsh : perhaps part 

of this spech it addre8se4 to the Tower, anil part to the Lieatenant. JOH. 

. I83 Hither the third Act should be extended^ and here it very pi-opcrlv- 

ends with SI pcmse of action. JOHNS; / r r *. 

C93 To play the touch is to reprcicnt the touchsiohe. STEEV. 

31* VOL. V. 
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Suck. True, noble priftce. 
K.Rich. O bitter consequents. 
That Edward still should live,— troie, n(Me prince ! — 
Cousin, thou Wast not wont to be so dull ;— 
Shall I be plain f I wish the bastards dead ; 
AndJ would have it suddenly perform'd. 
What say'st thon now ? Speak Imddbnly, be brief. 

Buck. Your grace may do your pleasure. 

K.Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindniBSs freezes : 
'^ Sky, have I thy consent, that they shall die ? 

Suck.Givc me some breath, some little panse,dearldrd. 
Before I positively speak in this : 
I will resolve your grace itntft^ifiltely* lExtt ItJdK. 

Cate. The king is angry ; see, he gnJiVs his lip. [*?^w. 

K.Rich. 1 will converse ^ith iron-witted fools. 
And unrespective boys ;* "none are for me, 

I'Dtigc^ndsfrbm his Throiie. 
That look unto ttic with considerate eyes ;— 
High-reaching Back:ingham grows circumspect. — 
Boy,— — 

Page. My lord. 

K.Rich. Know'st thou not any, whom corrupting gold 
Would tempt unto a close exploit of death ?> 

Page. I know a discontented gentlfeWan, 
Whose humbte means tnatch not his tiiiSiughty ffiinfl : 
Gold were as good as twenty orators, 
ATid will, no doubt, tempt tmn ^ any thing. 

K.Rich. What is his name ? 

Page. His nanve, my lord, is—- Tyrrcl. 

K.Rich. I partly know the ^an ; go, call him Hither, 

boy. ' [Emt Pugi. 

The deep-revolving witty Buckinghatn^ 

No more shall be the neighbour to my counBels : 

Bath he so long held out with me untir'd. 

And stops he now for breath ?— well, be it 'so.— 

Enter Stanley. 
How now, lord Stanley ? what's the news t 

Stan. Know, my loving lord. 
The marquis Dorset, as I hear, is fled 
To Richmond, In the parts where he abides. 

CO Unrespeciivg is inattentive to 0OMfqQetice> ioconsiderate. S7££V. 
l^i close exphit—ls secret 9ct. JOHNS. 

t33 H^itty in this place signifies judicious or tuntAng. A luiV was npt'at 
this time employed to signify a man of fancy, but was wH t*>t Wis'doln or 
. judgment. STSEY. ^ 
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K,Rich» Come hither, Catesby : rumoor it abroikd. 
That Anne, my wife, is very grievous sick ; 
I will take order for her keeping close. 
Iiiqaire me out some mean-born gentleman. 
Whom I wiU marry straight to Clarence' daughter :— ^ 
The boy is foolish, and 1 fear not him.-^ 
Look, how thou dream'st 1—1 say again, grve out, 
. That Anne my queen is sick, and like to die : 
About it ; for it stanrds me tnuch upon. 
To ^©p all hc^es, whose growth may damage me. — 

[Exit Catesby'. 
I must be tnarry'd to iny ^rot^er's daughter, 
Or else my kingdom stands en brittle glass :— 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her ! 
Uncertain way of gain ! but I am in 
.^^^ in blood, tbat^in will pluck on sin.'* 
Tear-fatting pity dw«lk-not in this eye. — 

jke-enter Page^ with Tyrrel. 
Is thy name— Tvrrel .> 

- Tyr, James Tyrrel, and your most obedient subject. 
It.i^frA. Art thou, indeed i 
Tyr, Prove me, my gracious lord. 
K.Rich* Dar'st thou resolve to kill a friend of mine ^ 
Tyr. Please you ; but I had rather kill two enemies. 
K.Rich. Why, then thou hast it ; two deep enemies, 
Foes to my re^, and my sweet sleep's disturbers, 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon : 
Tyrrel, I mean those bastards in the tower. 

Tyr. Let me have open means to come to them, 
And soon I'll rid you from the fear of them. 
K.Rich, Thou sing'st sweet music. Hark, come hi- 
ther, Tyrrel ; 
Go,by this token. — Rise,and Lend thine e^vilWhis/iere. 
. ThVrf* if» "f^ m'esrtt butio :— Say, it is done. 
And I w^l love thee, and prefer thee for* it. 

T^* I will dc«patch it straight. [Exit, 

Re*^tnter Buckingham. , 
iuck. My lord, J have consider'd in my mind, 
Th'e late demafnd that yon did sound me in. 

KMich. WelUOet thaft rest. Doirset is fled to Rich- 

tm>nd. 

' ■ ' •' ■ ■ -- ' 

"1ft3'*lTie *ame r<^ll6ct!bn occurs in Macbeth : 
. . . " -r- — law iiuWoQd - , -. 
■ ' , ^epydinsbarjTtJutshoukl.rwiufenOjinore, . , . 
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Buck. I hear the news, my lord. 
K,Rieh. Sunley, he is your wife's son :— Well, look 
to it. 

Buck, My lord, I claim the gift, my due by promise. 
For which your honour and your faith is pawn'd ; 
The earldom of Hereford, and the moveables. 
Which you have promised I shall possess.' 

K.Rich. Stanley, look to your wife ; if she convey 
Letters to Richmond, you shall answer it. 

Buck. What says your highness to my just request i 
• K.Rich. I do remember me, — Henry the Sixth 
Did prophesy, that Richmond should be king. 
When Richmond was a little peevish boy. 
A king !— perhaps— - 

Buck. My lord,— — 

K,Kich, How chance.the prophet could not at that time» 
Have told me, I being by, that I should kill him } 

Buck. My lord, your promise for the earldom,— 

K.Rich. Richmond ! — When last I was at Exeter, 
The mayor in courtesy show'd me the castle. 
And call'd it — Rouge-mont : at which name, I started ; 
Because a bard of Ireland told me once, 
I should not live long after I saw Richmond. 

Buck, My lord,— 

K.Rich. Ay, what's o'clock ? 

Buck. I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promis'd me. 

K.Rich. Well, but what is't o'clock ? 

Buck. Upon the stroke of ten. 

K.Rich. Well, let it strike. 

Buck. Why, let it strike ? 

K.Rich. Because that, like a Jack» thou keep*st the 
stroke* 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 

[53 Thomai duke of Gloster, the fifth son of Edward the Third, niarrie4 
one of the daughters and coheirs of Humphrey de Bohon Earl of Hereftn^ 
Henry Stafford Duke of Bnckinghaia was lineally descended from Thomat 
Duke of Glosteo his only daughter Anne having married Edmund Earl of 
Stafford, and Henry being the great grandson orEdraund and Anne. In this 
right he and his ancestors had possessed one ludf of tht Hereford' estate ; 
and he claimed and actually obtained from Richard III. after he usurped the 
throne, the restitution of the other ha]f> which had been seized on b^ E<iU 
ward ; and also the earldom of Hereford, and the office of Constable or Eng:- 
land, which had long been annexed by inheritance to that earldom. Many of 
our historians, however* ascribe the breach between him and Richard to 
Richard's refusing to restore the moiety of the Hereford estate ; and Shak- 
sppare has followed them. MAL. 

[63 An image. like those at St. Dnnstan's church in Fleet Street* and at 
the market-honies at several towns in this kinf^m, was usually called ,a 
jlocA 0/ the chck-heuM* Richard resemUet BocluiiglalD to one 0f tHetc fltt- 
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I am not in the giving vein to-day. 

Buck, Why, thefn resolve me whc'r you will, or tu>. 

K»IUch* Thou troublest me ; I am not in the vein. 

IMxetmt if. Richard and Train, 

Buck, And is it thus ? repays he my deep sei'vice 
With such contempt ? made I him king for this ? 
O, let me think on Hastings ; and be gone 
To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on. {Exit. 

SCENE III. 

The tame, Enter Tyrre^. 

Tyr, The tyrannous and bloody act is done ; 
The most arch deed of piteous massacre, 
That ever yet this land was guilty of. 
Dighton, and Forrest, whom I did suborn 
To do this piece of ruthless butchery, 
Albeit they were flesh'd villains, bloody dogs. 
Melting with tenderness and mild compassion. 
Wept like two children, in their deaths* sad story. 
O thus, quoth Dighton, lay the gentte babesy— 
Thus, thus, quoth Forrest, girdling one another 
Within their alabaster innocent arms : 
Their lifts were four red roses on a stalk, » 

Which,in their summer beauty, kissed each other, 
A book of prayers on their ftiliow lay ; 
Which once, quoth Forrest, almost changed my mind ; 
But, oh, the devil — there the villain stopt ; 
When Dighton thn^ told on, — we smothered 
The most refilenished sweet work of nature. 
That, from the prime creation, e^er she franCd,'^ 
Hence both are gone with conscience and remorse, 
They could not speak ; and so I left them both, 
To bear this tidings to the bloody king. 

Enter King Richard. 

And here he comes : — All health, my sovereign lord y" 
K,Rich, Kind Tyrrel ! am I happy in thy news } 
Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in charge 

Beget your happiness, be happy then, 

For it is done. 

K.Rich, But didgt.thou see them dead ? .^_^^ 

totnatont, and Mds^lm not snspend the stroke on the clock-bell, bat strike, 
that the hour m^y bt^ paar, and himself be at liberty to pursue kit medicx» 
tions. SIR J. HAWKINS. 
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. TVr. I did, my lord. 

K.Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrcl ? 

Tyr, The chaplain of the Tower hath buried them ; 
But where, to say the truth, I do not know. 

K,Rich, Come to me, Tyrrel, soon, at after supper. 
When thou shalt tell the process of their death. 
Meantime, but think how 1 may do thee good* 
And be inheritor of thy desire. 
Farewel, till then. 

Tyr, I humbly take my leave. [Exit, 

K,Bich. The son of Clarence have Ipenn'd up close ;7 
His daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage ; 
The sons of Edward sleep in Abraham's bosom. 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good night. 
Now, for I know the Bretagne Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter. 
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown. 
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer, 

jBnrfrCATESBY. 

Cate, My lord, 

KRich, Good news or bad, that thou com*st in so 
bluntly ? 

Cate, Bad news, my lord : Morton is fied to Richmcmd ; 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welshmen, 
Is in the field, and still his power increaseth. 

K.Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me more near. 
Than Buckingham and his rash levied strength. 
Come, — I have learn'd^ that fearful commenting 
Is leaden servitor to dull delay ;• 
Belay leads impotent and snail-pac'd beggary : 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 
Jove's Mercury, and herald for a king ! 
Go, muster men : My counsel is my shield ; 
We must be brief, when traitors brave the field. [JEjrr. 



[7} In Sheriff* Hutton Castle^ Yorkshire ; vthtre be remsdned till thee 
Ing of Henry VII. who immediately after the battle of Socworth sent him 
to the Tow«r, and some few years after, most treacheroosly and barbaroos* 
ly )>ut him to death ; brings from a total want of education and commerce 
with mankind, so ignorant, that he could not, according to Hail, discern a 
goose from a capon. With this unfortui.ate young n<Aleman ended the amle 
niie of the illustrious house of Plantagenet. RlTSON. 

(83 Timorous thought and caotlous dis^sition are dott attea^utt oa 
«Ur. JOHKS. • 
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X 
SCENE IV. 

T*he same. Btfore the Palace, £nter ^ueen MA»G4mKT. 

Q.Mar. So, now prosperity begins to inellow> 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 
Here in these confines silly have i iurk*d. 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. 
A dire induction am I witness to,* ' 
And will to France ; hoping the consequence 
Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical. 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret ! who comes here? 

Enter Queen Elizabeth and the Duchess ^ York. 

Q,Eliz. Ah, my poor princes ! ah, my tender babes ! 
My unblown flowers, new-appearing sweets ! / 

If yet your gentle souls fiy in the air> 
And be not fix'd in doom perpetual. 
Hover about me with your airy wings* 
And hear your mother's lamentation ! 

Q.Mar. Hover s^out her ; say, that right for right < 
Hath dimm'd your infant mom to aged night. 

Duch, So many miseries have craz'd my voice. 
That my woe- wearied tongue is still and mute.— 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? 

Q.Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, ^ 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 

Q.Eliz, Wilt thou, O God^ fly from such gentle lambs. 
And throw them in the entrails of the wolf t 
When didst thou sleep, when such a deed was done i 

Q»Mar, When holy Harrv dy'd, and my sweet son. 

Duch. Dead life, blind sight, poor mortal-living ghost. 
Woe's scene, world's shame, grave's due by life usurp'd. 
Brief abstract and record of tedious days. 
Rest thy unrest on England's lawful earth, ^Sitting down 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood ! 

Q.Eliz* Ah, that thou wouldst as soon afford a grave. 
As thou canst yield a melancholy seat ; 
Then would I hide my bones, not rest them here ! 
Ah, who hath any cause to mourn, but we } 

{^Sitting down *y her. 

Q.Mar. If ancient sorrow be most reverent. 
Give mine the^benefit of seniory,^ 

Induction is preface, iotrodnction, first fwt. JOHNS. 

Riihi for right is justice answering to the daimi of justice. JOIiNS* 

Seniory, for lentority. JOHNS. 
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And let my griefs frown on the upper hand. 

If sorrow can admit society, \^Sitting down with thefn. 

Tell oVr your woes again by viewing mine :— 

I had an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him ; 

fhad a husband, till a Richard kiirdhim : 

Thou hadst an EdwSrd, till a Ridiard kill'd him ; 

Thou hadst a Richard, till a Richard kill'd him. 

Duch, I had a Richard too, and thou didst kill him ; 
I had a Rutland too, thou holp'st to kill him. 

Q.Mar, Thou hadst a Clarence too, aad Richard 
kiU'dhim. 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
-A hell-honnd, that doth hunttis iH to death : 
That dog, that had his teeth before his cy6S> 
To worry lambs, and lap their gentle bleod ; 
That foul defacer of God's handy-^ork ; 
That excellent grand tyraat of the eartih. 
That reigns in galkd ejres of wecpi»g so^b. 
Thy womb let loose, to chace as to ©ur gtAves^-^ 
O upright, just, and tisue-disposing God, 
How do I thank thee, that this 'caa?nal cur 
Preys on the issue of his iHother*s body. 
And makea her pew-feiiow with others* moan 1^ 

Duch. O, Hiiwy*s wifej triumph not in my woes ; 
God witness wHh me, I have wept for thine, 

Q.Mar. Bear with me ; I am hungry fw revenge. 
And now I cloy me with bcliolding it* 
Thy Edward he H dead, that kill'd mv Edward ; 
Thy other Edwaini dead, to. quit my Edward : 
Young York he is but boot,* because hoth they 
Match not the high perfection of my loss. 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that stabb'd my Edward ; 
And the beholders of this tragic play. 
The adulterate Hastings, Rivers, Vawghan, Gfcy, 
Untimely smother'd in their dusky graves^ 
Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer ; 
Only reserv'd their factor, to buy souls. 
And send them thither : But at hand, at hand. 
Ensues his piteous and unpitied end : 
Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roaT, saints pray, 
To have him suddenly conveyed from hence : — 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, 

[3] PeiD'felh'fv tt^ms to be ooa^tanion. *We have nam a new i^rase« 
nearly tiqatvalent> by which we say of penoat in th? tamediAciiftitit* that 

they ^re \n the same box. JOHNS. '\ • \' ' ' ^^^.^1 ' 

[4] Boot is that which is thrown in to mem a purchase. JOHNS. 
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That I may live to say, The dog is dead J 

Q,Eliz. Oh, thoQ didst prophesy, the time would come, 
That I should wish for thee to help me curse 
That bottled spider, that foul bunch-back*d toad. 

Q,Mar. I,caird thee then, vain flourish of my fortune ; 
I caird thee then, poor shadow, painted queen ; 
The presentation of but what I was. 
The flattering index of a direful pageant,* 
One heav'd a high, to be hurl'd down below : 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes ; 
A dream of what thou wast ; a garish flag. 
To be the aim of every dangerous shot ;* 
A sign of dignity, a breath, a bubble ; 
A queen in jest, only to fill the scene. 
Where is thy husband now f where be thy brothers ? 
Where be thy two sons ? wherein dost thou joy ? 
Who sues, and kneels, andsays^God save the queen ? 
Where be the bending peers that flatter'd thee ? 
Where be the thronging troops that foUow'd thee ? 
Decline all this, and see what now thou art. 
For happy wife, a most distressed widow ; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name ; 
For one being su*d to, one that humbly sues ; 
For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care ; 
For one that scorn'd at me, now scorn'd of me ; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one ; 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none. 
Thus hath the course of justice wheel'd about, 
And left thee but a very prey to time ; 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert. 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
Thou didst usurp my place. And dost thou not 
Usurp the just fMroportion of my sorrow ? 
Now thy proud neck bears half my burden'd yoke ; 
From which even here I slip my wearied head. 
And leave the burden of it all on thee. 
Farewel, York's wife — and queen of sad mischance— 
These English woes shall make me smile i n France. 

[5] Pageants are dumb shows* and the poet meant to ullode to one of tbese* 
the index of which promised a happier conclusion. The pageants then dis- 
played on Dttbiic occasions were genetplly preceded by a brief account of the 
order in which the characters were to walk. These indexes were distribot* 
ed among the spectators, that they might understand the meaning of such 
allegorical stufTas was usually exhibited. The index of erery book was an- 
ciently placed before the beginning of it. STEEV. 

[61 Alluding to tha dangerous situation of those penois to whose care the 
standards of armies were emroited. ST££ V. 
32 VOL. V. 
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Q.EHz. O thou well skill'd in curses, stay a whik. 
And teach me how to curse mine enemies. 

Q.Mar, Forbear to sleep the night, and fast the day ; 
Compare dead happiness with living woe ; 
Think that thy babes were fairer than they weise. 
And he, that slew them, fouler than he is : 
Bettering thy loss makes the bad-causer worse ; 
Revolving this, will teach thee how to curse. 

Q.EUz. My words are duU,0,quicken them with thine 1 

Q.Mar. Thy woes will make them sharp, and pierce 
like mine. {Exit Q. Marg. 

Duch. Wh^ should calamity be fiill of words i 

Q,£Uz, Wmdy attornies to their client woes* 
Airy succeeders of intestate joys. 
Poor breathing orators of miseries ! 
hex them have scope : though what they do impart 
Help nothing else, yet they do ease the heart. 

Duch. If so, then be not tongue-ty'd : go with me. 
And in the breath <d bitter words let's smother 
My damned son, that thy two sweet sons smother'd. 

[Drum^ vnthittM 
I hear his drum,— be copious in exclaims. 

Enter King Richard, and hU Train, marchings, 

K.Ricb. Wno intercepts me in my expedition i 

Duch. O, she, that might have intercepted thee. 
By strangling thee in her accursed womb, 
IFrom all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast done. 

Q.Eliz. Hid'st thou that forehead with a golden crowa. 
Where should be branded, if that right were right. 
The slaughter of the prince that owM that crown, 
And the dire death of my poor sons, and brothers t 
Tell me, thou villain-slave, where are my children f 

Duch. Thou toad, thou toad, where* is thy brother 
Clarence? 
And little Ned Plantagenet, his son f 

Q.Eliz. Where is the eentle Rivers, Vaughan, Grey? 

Duch. Where is kind Hastings ? 

K.Rich. A flourish, trumpets !— strike alarum, drums ! 
Let jiot the heavens hear these tell-tale women 
Rail on the Lord's Anointed : Strike, I say. — 

[Plouriah. Alarums. 
Either l^e patient, and entreat me fair. 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 

Dvich. Art thou my son ^ 
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K.Rich, Ay ; I thank God, my. father, and yourself. 

Duch, Then patiently hear my impatience. 

K.Rich, Madam, I have a touch of your condition, ^ 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof. 

Duch, O, let me speak. 

KRich, Do, then ; but I'll not hear. 

Duch. I will be mild and gentle in my words. 

KRich. And brief, good mother ; for I am in haste^ 

Duch, Art thou so hasty ? I have staid for thee, 
God knows, in torment and in agony. 

KRich, And came I not at last to comfort you ? 

Duch, No, by the holy rood, thou know'st it well. 
Thou cam*st on earth to make the earth my hell. 
A grievous burden was thy birth to me ; 
Tetchy * and wayward was thy infancy ; 
Thy school-days, frightful, desperate, wild, and furious; 
Thy prime of manhood daring, bold, and venturous ; 
Thy age confirmed, proud, subtle, sly, and bloody. 
More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in hatred: 
What comfortable hour canst thou name. 
That ever graced me in thy company ?* 

KRich, Faith, none, but Humphrey Hour, that call'd 
your grace 
To breakfast once, forth of my company. 
If I be so disgracious in your sight, 
Let me march on, and not ofiend you, madam.-<-' 
Strike up the drum. 

Duch, I pr'ythee, hear me speak* 

KRich, You speak too bitterly. 

Duch, Hear me a word ; 
For I shall never speak to thee again. 

KRich, So. 

Duch, Either thou wilt die, by God's just ordinance. 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror ; 
Or I with grief and extreme age shall perish. 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore, take with thee my most heavy curse ; 
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more. 
Than all the complete arnK)ur that thou wear'st ! 
My prayers on the adverse party fight ; 
And there the little souls of Edward's childreti 
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies. 



in To ^1 

EfacfOMs » 



A sfice or particle rf yoar iewtper or dhpoikim, JOHNS. 
TeUhy is totichy, peevUh, fretfoh ill temper'd. RlTSON. 



-, ^ > i^'f^^ seems here to mean the s^me as to hUsi to mA» happy* 
tractoui » klnd> asd it^ati are favourt. JOHNS. 
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And promise them success and victory. 

Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end ; 

Shame serves thy life, and doth thy death attend. [Exit>, 

Q.£ii,Th& far more cause,yet much less spirit to curse 
Abides in me ; I say Amen to her. IGoing. 

K.Rich, Stay, madam, I must speak a word with yoH. 

Q.Eliz, I have no more sons ot the royal blood» 
For thee to murder : for my daughters, Richard,— 
They shall be praying nuns, not weeping queens ; 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K.Rich, You have a daughter call'd — Elizabeth, 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 

Q.Eliz, And must she die for this ? O, let her liVd 
And ril corrupt her manners, stain her beauty ; 
Slander myself, as false to Edward's bed ; 
Throw over her the veil of infamy : 
So she may live unscarr'd of bleeding slaughter, 
1 will confess she was not EUJward's daughter. 

K.Rich. Wrong not her birth, she is of royal blood. 

Q.Eliz. To save her life, 1*11 say — she is not so. 

K.Rich. Her life is safest only in her birth. 

Q.Eliz. And only in that safety dy'd her brothers. 

KRich, Lo, at their births good stars were opposite. 

Q.Eliz. No, to their lives bad friends were contrary. 

K.Rich. All unavoided is the doom of destiny. 

Q.Eliz. True, when avoided grace makes destiny : 
My bfibes were destin'd to a fairer death. 
If grace had bless'd thee with a fairer life. 

K.Rich. You speak, as if that 1 had slain my cousins. 

Q.Eliz. Cousins, indeed ; and by their uncle cozened 
Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
Whose hands soever lanc'd their tender hearts. 
Thy head, all indirectly* gave direction : 
No doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt, 
Till it was whetted on thy stone-hard heart, 
To revel in the entrails of my lambs. 
But that still use of grief makes wild grief tame» 
My tongue should to thy ears not name my boys, 
Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes ; 
And I, in such a desperate bay of death. 
Like a poor bark, of sails and tackling reft, 
Rush all to pieces on thy rocky bosom. 

K.Rich. Madam, so thrive I in my enterprize. 
And dangerous success of blopdy wars, 
As I intend more good to yoa and your's» 
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Q,Eliz. What good U-coTer'd with the face of heaven, 
To be discover'd, that can do me good ? 

K.Ric, The advancement of your children, gentle lady. 

Q,£liz, Up to some scaffold, there to lose their heads ? 

KMich. No, to the dignity and height of fortune. 
The high imperial type of this earth's glory.» 

Q,EHz, Flatter my sorrows with repcwt of it ; 
TeU me, what state, what dignity, what honour. 
Canst thou demise to any child of mine M 

K,Rich. Even all I have ; ay,. and myself, and all, 
Will I, withal endow a child (^ thine ; 
So in the Lethe cyf thy angry souL 
Thoo drown the sad remembrance of those wrongs. 
Which, thou suppotest, I have done to thee.., 

Q.EHz, Be brief, lest that the process of thy kindness 
Last longer telling than thy kindness* date. 

K.Rich, Then know, that from my soul, I love thy 
daughter. 

Q.EHz, My daughter's moUier thinks it with her soul. 

K.Rich. What do you think ? 

Q.Eli, That thou dost love my daughter, from thy soul : 
So, from thy soul's love, didst thou love her brothers ; 
And, from my heart's love, I do thank thee for it. 

K.Rich. Be not so hasty to confound my meaning : 
I mean, that with my soul I love thy daughter, 
And do intend to make her queen of En^and. 

Q.Eli. Well then,whodost thou mean shall be her king^ 

K.Rich. Even he, that makes her queen : Who else 
should be ^ 

Q.EHz, What, thou ? 

K.Rich, Even so : What think you of it, madam ^ 

Q.EHz, How canst thou woo her ? 

K.Rich. That I would learn of you. 
As one being best acquainted with her humour* 

Q.EHz. And wilt thou learn of me f 

K.Rich. Madam, with all my heart. 

Q.EHz. Send to her, by the man that slew her brothers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave, 
Edward, and York ; then, haply, will she weep : 
Therefore present to her, — as sometime Margaret 
Did to thy father, steep'd in Rutland's blood,— 
A handkerchief ; which, say to her, did drain 

[3] TVpe is exhibition, show> dftplay. JOHNS. 

£33 To demiie is to grant, from demitUre» to devolve a right. STEEV. 
32* VOL. v. 
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The purple sap from her sweet b'co^vsi' bodf» 

And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withal. 

If this inducement move her not to love, 

Send her a letter of thy noble deeds ; 

Tell her, thou mad'st away her ancle Clarence, 

Her uncle Rivers ; ay, and, for her sake, 

Mad'st quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne.^ 

K.Rich, You mock me, madam ; thb is iM>t the way 
To win your daughter. 

Q.Eliz, There is no other way ; - 
Unless thou could'st put on some other ^ape. 
And not be Richard that hath done all this. ^ 

K,Rich, Say, that I did all this for love of hter t 

Q.i£/i.Nay,then indeed,she cannot choose but have thee. 
Having bought love with such a bloody spoil.^ 

KMich. JLook, what is donecannot be now amended: 
Men shall deal unadvisedly sometimes. 
Which after-hours give leisure to\repent. ; ; . 
If I did take the kingdom from your sons,,. ' 
To make amends, I'll give it to yonr-daUghtcr^ 
If I have kill'd the issue of your womb, .- .' 
To quicken your increase, I win ;begejt 
Mine issue of your blood upon your daughter.- 
A grandam's name is little less in love, • ^ : : . . 
Than is the doting title of a mother .;- ^ 
They are as children, but one step below. 
Even of your mettle, of your very blood ; 
Of all one pain, — save for a night of groans , 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like sorrow.* 
Your children were vexation to your youth, ^ 
But mine shall be a comfort to your age. 
The loss, you have, is but-^a.son being king. 
And, by that loss, your daughter is made queen. 
I cannot make you what amends I would. 
Therefore accept such kindness as 1 can. 
Dorset, your son, that, with a fearful soul. 
Leads discontented steps in foreign soil. 
This fair alliance quickly shall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity : 
The king, that calls your beauteous daughter-r^wife. 
Familiarly shall call thy Dorsetrrrbrother ; 
Again shall you be mother to a kingt » . 
And all the ruins of distres?iful times • 

t4] Waste, havoc. JOHN. C5J hid is ixx the past tense from bide, JOHNS. 
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Repaired with doable riches of content. 

What ! we have many goodly days to see | 

The liquid drops of tears that yoii have shed. 

Shall come again, transform*d to orient pearl ; 

Advantaging their loan, with interest 

Of ten-times-double gain 6f happiness. 

Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go ; 

Make bold her bashful years with your experience ; 

Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale ; 

Put in her tender heart the aspiring flame 

Of golden sovereignty ; acquaint the princess r 

With the sweet silent hours of marriage joys : 

And when this arm of mine hath chastised 

The petty rebel, dull-brain*d Buckingham, 

Bound with triumphant garlands will I come. 

And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed i ' ^ . 

To whom I will retail my conquest won* 

And she shall be sole victress, Cesar's Cjesar. 

Q.EUz, What were I best to say ? her father's brother 
Would be her lord? Or shall I say, her uncle ? 
Or he that slew her brothers, and her uncles t 
Under what title shall I woo for thee, 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love. 
Can make seem pleasing to her tender years ? 

K.Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this alliance. 

Q.EUz, Which sheshall purchase with still lastingwat 

K.Rich.TeW her,the king, that may command,entreats. 

Q.£/2.That at her hands,which the king's King forbids. 

K.Rich. Say, she shall be a high and mighty queen. 

Q.EUz, To wail the title, as her mother doth. 

KRich. Say, I will love her everlastingly. 

Q.EUz, But how long shall that title, ever, last ? 

KRich* Sweetly in force unto her fair life's end. 

Q.EUz, But how long fairly shall her sweet life last ? 

KRich, As long as heaven, and nature, lengthens it. 

Q.EUz, As long as hell, and Richard, likes of it. 

KRich, Say, I, her sov'reign* am her subject low^ : 

Q.EUz. But she, your subject, loaths such sov'reigntf. 

KRich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. • 

Q.EUz, An honest tale speeds best, being plainly told. 

KRich. Then, in plain terms tell her my loving tale. 

Q.EUz, Pl^in, and not honest, is too harsh a style. 

KRich, Your reasons are too shallow and too quick. 

Q.EUz, O, no, my reasons are too deep and dead ;-•— 
Too deep and dead, poor infants* in their graves. 
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K.Rich, Harp not on that strmg ,tnadam ; t^t Upast. 

Q.EUZ, Harp on it still shall i, till heart-strings break. 

i.Ric, Nowjby my George,iny garter,an4 my crown— 

Q.Eliz* Profan'd, dishonour'd« and the third usurp'dr 

K.Rich. I swear. 

Q,EUz, By nothing ; for this is no oath. 
Thy George, profan'd, hath lost his holy honour ; 
The garter, blemish'd, pawn*d his knightly virUie ; 
Thy crown, usurp'd, disgrac'd his kingly glory : 
If something thou would'st swear to be belieT'd, 
Swear then by something that thou hast not wroDg*4. 

K,Rich. Now by the world, — 

Q,Eliz. 'Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 

K.Rich. My father's death.— 

Q.EUz. Thy life hath that dishonour'd. 

K.Rich. Then, by myself,— 

Q.EUz. Thyself is self-misus'd. 

K.Rich, Why then, by God,— 

Q.EUz. God's wrong is most of all. 
If thou had'st fear'd to break an oath by him» 
The unity, the king thy brother made. 
Had not been broken, nor my brother slain* 
If thou hadst fear'd to break an oath by him. 
The imperial metal, circling now thy head. 
Had grac'd the tender temples of my child ; 
And both the. princes had been breathing here, 
Which now, two tender bed-fellows for dust. 
Thy broken faiih hath made a prey for worms. 
What canst thou swear by now i 

K.Rich, hy the time to come. 

Q.EUz. That tHon hast wronged in the Ume o*erpatt ; 
For I myself have many tears to wash 
Hereafter time, for time past, wrong'd by thee. 
The children Uve,<whose parents thou hast i^aughter'd^ 
Ungovern'd youth, to wail it in their age : 
The parents live, whose children thou haat butcherM, 
Old barren plants, to wail it with their age. 
Swear not by time to come ; for that thou hast 
Misus'd ere used, by times iil-u6'd o*er past. 

K.Rich. As I intend to prosper, and repent ! 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hostile arms ! myself myself confound \ 
Heaven, and fortune, bar me happy hours ! 
Day, yield me not thy light ; nor night, thy rest \ 
Be opposite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love. 
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Immaculate devotioD, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter ! 

In her consists my happiness, and thine ; 

Without her, follows to myself, and thee. 

Herself, the land, and many a christian soul. 

Death, desolation, ruin, and decay : 

It cannot be avoided, but by this ; 

It will not be avoided, but by this. 

Therefore, dear mother, (I must call you so,) 

Be the attorney of my love to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been ; 

Not my deserts, but what I will deserve : 

Urge the necessity and state of times, 

Aod be not peevish found in great designs. 

Q,Eliz. Shall I be tempted of the devil thus ? 

K.Rich. Ay, if the devil tempt thee to do good. 

Q.Eliz, Shall I forget myself, to be myself? 

K,Rich, Ay, if your self's remembrance wrong yourself. 

Q.Eliz, But thou didst kill my children. 

i,Rich. But in your daughter*s womb I bury them : 
tVhere, in that nest of spicery, they shall breed 
Selves of themselves, to your recomforture. 

Q,£liz. Shall I go v/in my daughter to thy will t 

K.Rich, And be a happy mother by the deed. 

Q.Eliz, I go. — Write to me very shortly. 
And you shall understand from me her mind. 

KRich. Bear her my true love's kiss, and so farewel. 
[Kissing her. Exit Q. Eliz. 
Relenting fool, and shallow, changing — woman !' 
How now .> what news ? 

-finder Ratcliff ; CATEShr/oilowing. 

Rat. Most mighty sovereign, on the western coast 
Rideth a puissant navy ; to the shore 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm'd, and unresolv'd to beat them back : 
*Tis thought, that Richmond is their admiral ; 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham, to welcome them ashore. 

jr.i?2c.Some light-foot friendpost to theduke of Norfolk; 
— >Ratclilf, thyself, — or Catesby ; where is he .^* 

Cate. Here, my good lord. 

. CiD. Such was th?- real character ot this queen dowager, who would have 
married h<>r d;«ughter to king Richard, and did all in her power to niienate 
the Marquis of Dorset, her 80^, from the Earl of Richmond. STEEV. 

[63 Richard's precipitation and confusion is in this scene very happily reo. 
rcs«nt«d hy incon^»t«nt orders^ suid sadden irariatioDs of opinion. JOHNi* 
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KRich. Catesby, fiy to the duke. 

Cate. I will, my lord» with all convenient haste. 

K,Rich. Ratcliff, come hither : Post to Salisbury ; 
When thou com*St thither, — Dull unmindful villain, 

[To Catesbt. 
Why stay'st thou here, and go'st not to the duke ? 

Cat. First,mightyliege,tell me your highness' pleasure. 
What from your grace I shall deliver to him. 

K,Rich. O.true, good Catesby ; — Bid him levy straight 
The greatest strength and power he can make, 
And meet me suddenly at Salisbury. 

Cate, I go. lExii. 

Rat. What, may it please you, shall I do at Salisbury? 

K.Rich. Why, what would'st thou do there, before I go ? 

Rat. Your highness told me, I should post before. 

K.Rich, My mind is chang'd. 

Enter Stanley. 
—Stanley, what news with you ? 

Stan. None good, my liege, to plemse yoa with the 
hearing ; 
Nor none so bad, but well may be reported* 

K.Ricb, Heyday, a riddle ! neither good nor bad ! 
What need'st thou run so many miles about. 
When thou may'st tell thy tale the nearest way ? 
Once more, what news ? 

Stan. Richmond is on the seas. 

K.Rich, There let him sink, and be the season him \ 
White-liver'd runagate, what doth he there ? 

Stan, I know not, mighty sovereign, but by guest. 

K,Rich, Well, as you guess ? 

Stan. Stirr'd up by Dorset, Buckingham, and Morton, 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown. 

KRich. Is the chair empty ? is the sword unswayed ? 
Is the king dead i the empire unpossessed ? 
What heir of York is there alive, but we ? 
And who is England's king, but great York's heir ? 
Then, tell me, what makes he upon the seas i 

Stan. Unless for that, my liege, I cannot guess. 

KRich, Unless for that he comes to be your liege, 
You cannot guess wherefore the Welshman comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, 1 fear. 

Stan, No, mighty liege ; therefore mistrust me not. 

K.Rich, Where is thy power then, to beat him back f 
Where be thy tenants, and thy followers ? 
Are they not now upon the western shore. 
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Safe c<kiducting the rebels from their ships ? 

Stan, No, my good lord, my friends are in the north. 

X.Rich, Cold friends to me : what do they in the north. 
When they should serve their sovereign in the~ west ? 

Stan, They have not been commanded, mighty king : 
Pleaseth your majesty to give me leave, 
I'jlmuster up my friends ; and meet your grace, 
\^ere, and what time, your majesty shall please. 

K.Rich. Ay, ay, thou would'st be gone to join with 
Richmond : 
I will not trust you, sir. 

Stan. Most mighty sovereign. 
You have no cause to hold my friendship doubtful ; 
I never was, nor never will be false. 

K.Ric. Wel],go,muster men. But hear you leave behind 
Your son, George Stanley ; look, your heart be firm, 
Or else his head's assurance is but frail. 

Stan, So deal with him, as I prove true to you. [Exit. 

Enter a Messenger. 
Mes, My gracious sovereign, now in Devonshire, 
As I by friends am well advertised. 
Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty prelate. 
Bishop of Exeter, his elder brother, 
With many more confederates, are in arms. 
Enter another Messenger. 

2 Mes. In Kent, my liege, the Guilfords are in arras ; 
And every hour more competitors ^ 

Flock to the rebels, and their power grows strong. 
Enter another Messenger. 

3 Mes. My lord, the army of great Buckingham — 
K.Rich. Out on ye, owls ! nothing but songs of death? 

[He strikes him. 
There, take thou that, till thou bring better news. 

3 Mes. The news I have to tell your majesty. 
Is,— that, by sudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham's army is dispersed and scattered ; 
And he himself wander'd away alone, 
No man knows whither. 

K.Rich. O, I cry you mercy : 
There is my purse, to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any welUadvised friend proclaimed 
Reward io him that brings the traitor in f 

3 Mes. Such proclamation hath been made, my liege > 

C7] Thst U, more opponents. JOHNS. 
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Enter another Messenger^ 

4 Mea. Sir Thomas Lovel, and lord marquis Dorset, 
'Tis said, my liege, in Yorkshire are in arms. 
But this good comfort bring I to your highness, — 
The Bretagne navy is dispersed by tempest : 
Richmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a boat 
Unto the shore, to ask those on the banks, 
If they were his assistants, yea, or no ; 
Who answer'd him, they came from Buckingham 
Upon his party : he, mistrusting them, 
Hois'd sail, and made his course again for Bretagne. * 

K.Rich* March on, march on, since we are up in arms ; 
If not to fight with foreign enemies. 
Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 
Enter Catesby. 

Cate, My liege, the duke of Buckingham is taken. 
That is the best news ; That the earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 
Is colder news, but yet they must be told. 

K.Ric, Away towards Salisbury ; while we reason hete, 
A royiil battle might be won and lost : — 
Some one take order, Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury ; — ^the rest march on with me. lExeunt. 

SCENE V. 

A Room in Lord Stanley's House. Enter Stanley, and 
Sir Christopher Urswick. 

Stan. Sir Christoplier, tell Richmond this from me :— 
That, in the sty uf this most bloody boar. 
My son George Stanley is f ranked up in hold ; 
If I revolt, oif goes young George's head ; 
The fear of that withholds my present aid. 

t8] Henry Tudor Earl of Richmond, the eldeitson of Edmond of Hadham 
Earl of Rtchmond, (who was half-brother to King Henry Vl.) by Margaret* 
the only daughter of John the first duke of Somerset, who was grandson 
to John of Gaunt Duke of Lancaster, was carried by his oncle Jasper Earl of 
Pembroke imoiediately after the battle of Tewksbury into Britany. where 
he was kept in a kind of honourable custody by the Duke of Bretacrne^ and 
where he remained till the year 1484, when h« made his escape and fled for 
protection to the French court. Being considered at that time as nearest in 
blood to King Henry VI. all the Lancastrian party looked up to him even in 
the life'time of King Edward IV. who was extremely jealous of him ; and 
after Richard usurped the throne, they with more confidence supoorted Rich- 
mond's claim. The claim of Henty Duke of Buckingham was m some re- 
spects inferior to that of Richmond ; for he was descended by his mother 
from Edmund the second Duke of Somerset, the younger brother of Doke 
tohn ; by his father from Thomas Duke of Gloster, the younger brother of 
fohn of Gaunt: but whatev^ priority the Earl of Richmond might claim 
)y his mother, he could nor plead any title through his father, who in fact 
had no Lancastrian blood whatsoever s nor was his maternal tide of the pufv 
est kind, for John the first Eart of Somtrset was an illegitimate son of John 
of Gmttt. MAL. 
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But, tell me, where is pnncely Richmond now } 

Chria, At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-west, in Wales. 

Stan. What men of name resort to him ? 

Chria, Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned soldier ; 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, Sir William Stanley ; 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt, 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew ; 
And many other of great fame and worth : 
And towards London do they bend their course. 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 

Stan. Well.hie thee to thy lord ; commend me to him ; 
Tell him, the queen hath heartily consented 
He shall espouse Elizabeth her daughter. 
These letters will resolve him of my mind; 
Farewell. [Givca Fafiera to Sir Chilis. Exeunt. 



ACTV. 

'SCENE l.'^SalUhury. An open Place. Enter the Sheriffs and 
Guard, vtith Buckingham, led to execution. 

Buckingham. 
WILL not king Richard let me speak with him ? 

Sher. No, my good lord ; therefore be patient. 

Buck. Hastings, and Edward's children, Rivers, Grey, 
Holy king Henry, and thy fair son Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miscarried 
B^ underhand, corrupted, foul injustice ; 
If that your moody discontented souls 
Do through the clouds toehold this present hour. 
Even for revenge mock my destruction ! — 
This is All-Souls^ day, fellows^ is it not ? 

Sher. It is, my lord. 

Budk. Why,then All-Souls' day is my body's doomsday. 
This is the day, which, in king Edward's time, 
I wish'd might fall on me, when I was found « 

False to his children, or his wife's allies ; 
This is the day, wherein I wish'd to fall 
By the false faith of him whom most I trusted ; 
This, this All-Souls' day to my fearful soul, 
Is the determin'd respite of my -wrongs, 

CI] This scene should, in tny opinion, be added to the foregoing Act, so 
the foorth Ace will have a more full and striking conclasion and the fifth 
Act win comprise the Imsiness of the important day^ which pat an end loiSs 
competition of York and Lancafter. jOUNS^ 
33 VOL, V. 
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That hi^ All-seer which I dallied with. 

Hath tamed my feigned prayer on my head. 

And given in earnest what I bege^d in jest. 

Thus doth he force the swords of wicked men 

To turn their own points on their master's bosoms ; ' 

Thus Margaret's curse falls heavy on my neck, — 

When he, quoth she, 9h(iU eftlit $hy heart with sorro^f^ 

Hemember Margaret was a firo/iheteM, — i 

Come, sirs, convey me to the block of shame ; 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

JiExe, Bu<:k. ts^c* 
SCENE n. 

Plain near Tawmwrth, Enter , vsith drum and colours, RicH' 

MONp, Oxford, Sir James Blunt, Sir Walter Hbr- 

«ERT, arui others, noiih Forces, marchings 

Richm, Fellows in arms, and my most loving friends, 
Bruis'd underneath the yoke of tyranny^ 
Thus far into the bowels .of t^ land 
Have we marched on without impediment ; 
And here receive we from our father Stanley 
JLiines of fair comfort and encourag^ement. 
The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar. 
That spoil'd your summer fields, and fruitful vines. 
Swills your warm blood like wash, and makes his trough 
In your eYnbowell'd bosoms, this foul swine 
Lies now even in the centre of this isle. 
Near to the town of Leicester, as wc learn : 
From Tam worth thither, is but one day's march. 
In God's name, cheerly on, courageous friends. 
To reap the harvest of perpetual peace 
^y this one bloody trial of ^arp war. 

Oxf, Every man's conscience is a thousand swords, 
To fight against that bloody homicide. 

Herb, I doubt not, but his friends will turn to us. 

Blunt Me hath no friends.but who are friends for fear ; 
Which, in his dearest need, will fly from him. 

Rich, All for our vantage. Then.m God's name,march : 
True hope is swift, and flies with swallow ^s wings. 
Kings it makes |;ods, and meaner creatures kings. {Exe, 

SCENE III. 

^osviorth Field, Enter King Richard, and Forces g the Duie 

of "SoKFOhK, JEor/o/* Surrey, and others, 

jr.i?£c.Here pitch our tents,^ven here in Bosworth-field. 
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—My lord of Surrey, why look you so sad ? 

Sur, My heart is ten times lighter than my looks. 

K.Rich. My lord of Norfolk, 

M)r. Here, most gi;acious liege. 

K.Rich, Norfolk, we must have knocks ; Ha ! must 
we not ? 

J^or. We must both give and take, my loving lord- 
^ KRich. Up with my tent : Here will I lie to-night ; 
[Soldiers begin to set ufi the King's Tent* 
But where, to morrow ? — Well, all's one for that.— 
Who hath descry'd the number of the traitors ? 

J\/br. Six or seven thousand is their utmost power. 

K.Rich. Why, our battalia trebles that account : 
Besides, the king's name is a tower of strength, 
Which they upon the adverse faction want. 
Up with the tent.— Come, noble gentlemen, 
Let us survey the vantage of the ground ; 
Call for some men of sound direction :— 
Let's want no discipline, make no delay ; 
For, lords, to-morrow is a busy day. lExeunt. 

Enter, on the other side of the field, Richmond, Sir William 

Brandon, Oxford, and other Lords. Some of the Soldiers 

pitch RicumondV Tent. 

Richm. The weary sun hath made a golden set. 
And, by the bright track of his fiery car. 
Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow. — 
Sir William Brandon, you shall bear my standard.— 
Give me some ink and paper in my tent ; — \. 
I'll draw the form and model of our battle, 
Limit each leader to his several charge. 
And part in just proportion our small power. 
My lord of Oxford, — you, sir William Brandon,— 
And you, sir Walter Herbert, stay with me : 
The earl of Pembroke keeps his regiment ;--^ 
Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to hm^ 
And by the second hour in tne morning 
Desire the earl to see me in my tent : — 
Yet one thing more, good captain, do for me ; 
Where is lord Stanley quarter'd, do you know ? 

Blunt. Unless I have mista'en his colours much, 
/Which, well I am assur'd, I have not done,) 
His regiment lie^s half a mile at least 
South from the mighty power of the king. 
Richm. If without peril it be possible, 
'&i7eet Blunt, make some good means to speak with hiai« 
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And give him frcMn me this most needful note. 

Blunt. Upon my life, my lord^ I'll undertake it ; 
And so« God give you quiet rest to-night ! 
Richm. Good night, good captain Blunt. Come, gen- 
tlemen. 
Let us consult upon to-morrow*8 business ; 
In to my tent, the air is raw and co^d. 

[They withdraw into the Tent. 

JSnter, to his Tent, King Richabd, Norfolk, Ratcliff> tad 

^\ A T* E SB Y 

-ff:/?icZt. What i8*t o'clock ? 

Cat£* It's supper time, my lord ; 
I^s nine o'clock. 

K,Rich. I will not sup to-night.— 
Gire me some ink and paper. — 
What, is my beaver easier than it was ?^— 
And all my armour laid into my^ tent ? 

Cate. It is, my liege ; and all things are in readiness* 

K.Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge ; 
Ufle careful watch, choose trusty centinels. 

J^or. I go, my lord. 

K.Rich, Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle Norfolk. 

JVbr, I warrant you, my lord. [Exit. 

K.Rich. Ratcliff,— — 

Rat. My lord .' 

KRich. Send out a pursuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bi-ing his pc^wer 
Before sun-rising, lest his son George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night — 
Fill me a bowl of wine.— Give mc a watch :s ^^T'oCat. 
—Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow.— 
Look that my staves be sound, and not too heavy. ^ 
Ratcliff, 

Rat. My lord ? 

K.Rich. Saw'st thou the melancholy lord Northumber* 
land ? 

Rat. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himself. 
Much about cock^shut time, from troop to troop, 

CS] A nuatch has many sigDifications, bat I should believe that it oieans in 
this place not a centinel, which would be regularly placed at the king's tent ;. 
nor an instrument to measure time, which was not used in that ace, but a' 
watch-light,a candle to burn by him; the light that afterwards burnt bJu$,JOH. 
——I believe^ihat particular kind •£ candle Is here meant, which was anolently 
called a toatch, because, being marked out into sections, each of which was 
a certain portion of time in burning, it supplied the place of the more moA^ 
em instruments by which we measure the hours. STEE V. 

£43 Staves are the wood of the lances. JOHNS. 
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Went through the army, cheering up the soldiers. 

K.Rich. I am satisfied. Give me a bowl of wine : 
I have not that alacrity of spirit, 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have. — 
So, set it down. — Is ink and paper ready ? 

Bat. It is, my lord. 

K.Rich. Bid niy guard watch ; leave me. 
About the mid of night, come to my tent 
And help to arm me. — Leave me, I say. 

[King Rich A.R d retires into hi* tent. Exe.RAT. and Cat. 

Richmond'' Tent openit anddisanvers him and hit Offices, Enter 
Stanley. 

Stan. Fortune and victory set on thy helm ! 

Rich. All comfort that the dark night can afibrd, 
Be to thy person, noble father-in-law !' 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? 

Stan. I, by attorney,^ bless thee from thy mother, 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : 
So much for that.— The silent hours steal on, 
And flaky darkness breaks within the east 
In brief, for so the season bids us be. 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning ; 
And put thy fortune to the arbilrement 
Qi bloody strokes, and mortal-staring war, 
r, as I may, (that which I would, I cannot,) 
With best advantage will deceive the time,^ 
And aid thee in this doubtful shock of arms : 
But on thy side I may not be too forward, \ 

Lest, being seen, thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his father's sight. 
Farewell : The leisure and the fearful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love. 
And ample interchange of sweet discourse. 
Which so long sunder'd friends should dwell upon ; 
God give us leisure for these rites of love ! 
Once more, adieu :-^Be valiant, and speed well ! 

Rich, Good lords, conduct him' to his regiment : 
ni strive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap ; 
Lest leaden slumber peise me down to-morrow, » 
When I should mount with wings of victory : 
Once more, good night, kind lords and gentlemen. 

[Exeunt Lords, isfr. with Stanley. 

163 Byllepatation. JOHNS. 

l7] I will take the best ofiportnaity to elude the dangert of this conjunc. 
tare.«JOHNS. [8] To ptizit i.e. to weigh dowD> frain peicr, Fr. STEtV 

33* VOL. V. 
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O Thou ! whose captain I account myself. 

Look on my forces with a gp*acious eye ; 

Put in their hands thy bruising irons of wrath,* 

That they may crush down with a heavy iall 

The usurping helmets of our adversaries ! 

Make us thy ministers of chastisement. 

That we may praise thee in thy victory ! 

To thee I do commend my watchful soul. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes ; 

Sleeping, and waking, O, defend me still \ [Sleefie, 

The Ghost of Prince Edward, son to Henry the Sixths rises be* 
PBoeen the two Tents, 

Gho9t, Let me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrow ! 

ITo £. Rich 
Think, how thou stab'dst me in my prime of youth 
At Tewksbury ; Despair therefore, and die ! — 
Be cheerful, Richmond ; for the wronged soula ^ 
Of butcher'd princes fight in thy behalf : 
King Henry's issue, Richmond, comforts thee. 

The Ghost of King Henry the Sixth rises. 
Ghost. When I was mortal, my anointed body 

ITo jr. Rich 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes : 
Think on the Tower, and me ; Despair, and die ; 
Harry the sixth bidst thee despair and die.— 
Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror ! [To RicHM 
Harry, that prophecy'd thou should*st be king, 
Doth comfort thee in thy sleep ; Live, and flourish ! 

The Ghost of Clarence rises, 

Ghoat, L«t me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrow ! 

[To X Rich. 
I, that was washed to death with fulsome wine. 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray 'd to death ! 
To-morrow in the battle think on me, 
And fall thy edgeless sword ; Despair, and die ! — ' 
Thou offspring of the house of Lancaster, [To Richm. 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee ; 
Good angels guard thy battle ! Live, and flourish ! 

The Ghosts o/'Rivers, Grey, and Vavghait^ rise. 

Riv, Let me set heavy on thy soul to morrow, 
^ [ro JT.Rich. 

t9) The aUosioo is to the ancient JBSice« USNLSY. 
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Rivers, that died at Pomfret ! Despair, and die*! 
Grey, Think upon Grey, and let thy soul despair ! 

[ro^. Rich. 

Faugh, Think upon Vaughan ; and, with guilty fear. 

Let fall thy lance i Despair, and die ! — [Tto if. Rich. 

wf//. Awake ! and think, our wrongs in Richard's 

bosom {To RicHM. 

Will conquer him ; — awake, and win the day ! 

The Ghost o/* Hastings rises. 
Ghost, Bloody and guilty,guiUily awake ; [7b JT.RicH.. 
And in a bloody battle end thy days ! 
Think on lord Hastings ; and despair, and die !— 
Quiet, untroubled soul, awake, awake ! [7b Richm. 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's sake ! 

The Ghosts o the twoyoung Princes rise. 
Ghosts. Dream on thy cousins smother'd in the Towci:; 
Let us be lead within thy bosom, Richard, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, shame, and death ! 
Thy nephews' souls bid thee despair, and die. — 
Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace, and wake in joy ; 
Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy ! 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings ! 
Edward's unhappy sons do bid thee flourish. 

The Ghost of ^een Anne rises. 
O^Otf^Richard, thy wife,that wretched Anne thy wife. 
That never slept a quiet hour with thee, 
Now fills thy sleep with perturbations : 
To-morrow in the battle think on me. 
And fall thy edgeless sword ; Despair, and die ! — 
Thou, quiet soul, sleep thou a quiet sleep'; [7b RiCHM. 
Dream of success and happy victory ; 
Thy adversary's wife doth pray for thee. ' 

The Ghost o^Buckingham rises. 
Ghost, The first was I, that help 'd thee to the crown ; 

[7b/r. Rich. 
The last was I that felt thy tyranny : 
O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy g^uiltiness \ 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death ; 
Fainting, despair ; despairing, yield thy breath !— 
1 died for hope, ere I could lend thee aid : [7b RicR^si. 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not dismay'd : 
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God, and good angels fight on Richmond's aide ; 
And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 

[7Ae Gho4ti vanish. JT. Richard ttartt out of hi* dream. 
KMich, Give roe another horse,'— hind up m)* 
wounds,— 
Have mercy, Jesu ! — Soft ; I did but dream.— 

coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me !— 
The lights burn blue. — It is now dead midnight. 
Cold fearful drops stand on my trembling flesh 
What do I fear f myself ^ there's none else by : 
Richard loves Richard ; that is, I am I. 

Is there a murderer here ? No ; — Yes ; I am : 

Then fly,— What, from myself i Great reason : Why ? 

£«est I revenge. What ^ Myself on my self ^ 

1 love myselt Wherefore f for any good. 
That I myself have done unto myself i 

O, no ; alas, I rather hate myself. 
For hateful deeds committed by myself. 
I am a villain : Yet I lie, I am not. 
Fool, of thyself speak well :«-Fool, do not flatter. 
My conscience hath a thousand se^ral tongues, 
And every tongue brings in a several tale. 
And every tale condemns me for a villain. 
Perjury, perjury, in the high'st degree, - ' 

Murder, stern murder, in the dir'st degree ; 
Alfseveral sins, all us'd in each de^ee. 
Throng to the bar, crying all, — Guilty ! guilty 1 
I shall despair. There is no creature loves me ; 
And, if I die, no soul will pity me :— 
Nay, wherefore should they i since that I myself 
Find in myself no pity to myself. 
Methought, the souls of all that I had murder'd' 
Came to my tent : and every one did threat 
Tormorrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 
Enter Ratcliff. 
Rat. My lord, _ 

(I y Tber« is in this, as in many of our anthor's speeches of passion, some- 
thing very trifling* and sonaething very striking. Richard's debate, whether 
he shonld quarrel with himself is too long coq^inned* but the tobieqnent ex- 
aggeration of his criaies is traly tragical , JOHNS. 

{2} These lines stand with so little propriery at the end of this speech* 
that I cannot bat suspect them miti^aceid. Where tiien thai! diey be insert' 
ed ? Perhaps after these words,——" Fool, do not flatter.'* JOHNS.— K- 
ther the c#o and twenty imm«'diate lines are not Shakspeare^s, or are so 
unworthy of him, that it were to be wished they.conid with propriety be 
degraded to the margin. I wonder diat Dr. Johnson, who thought the sob- 
seqnent lines misplaced, did not perceive that their connection with the 
, preceding part of the speech, ending 9t-~tremblini JUshf was loterropted 
solely by this apparent interpolation* which is in the bighcit degree childish 
a»d onaatorat RITSON. 
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K.Rtch. Who's there ? 

Bat. Ratcliff, my lord, 'tis I. The early viUagecocIt 
Hath twice done salutation to the morn ; 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 

K,Rich, O, RatciifF, I haTe dream *d a fearful dream!— 
What thinkest thou ? will our friends prove all true ? 

Rat, No doubt, my lord. 

KRich. RatciifF, I fear, I fear, 

Rat, Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of shadows. 

K,Rich, By the apostle Paul, shadows to-night 
Have struck more terror to the soul of Richard, 
Than can the substance of ten thousand sotdiers,' 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond. 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me ; 
Under our tents PU play the eaves-dropper. 
To hear, if any mean to shrink from me. 

[Exe. Kingl^icYi. and Ratc. 

Richmond H»ake*. £nter Oxfoss and others, 

jLard9, Good morrow, Richmond. 

Richm. 'Cry mercy,- lords, and watchful gentlemen^ 
That you have ta'en a tardy sluggard here. 

Lords, How have yoh slept, my lord ? 

Richm, The sweetest sleep,and fairest-boding dreams^ 
That ever enter'd in a drowsy head. 
Have I since your departure had, my lords. 
Methought, their souls, whose bodies Richard murderM^^^ 
Came to my tent, and cry*d — On ! victory ! . ^ 

I promise you, my heart is very jocund ^ 

In the remembrance of so fair a dream. 
How far into the morning is it, lords ? 

JLords, Upon the stroke of four. 

Richm, Why, then 'tis time to arm, and give dircc- 
' tion. [He advances to the Troops, 

— More than I have said, loving countrymen, 
The leisure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell on : Yet remember this, 
God, and our good cause, 6ght upon our side ; 
The prayers of holy saints, and wronged souls. 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks, stand before our faces •; 
Richard except, those, whom we fight against. 
Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he they follow ? truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant, and a homicide ; 
One rais'd in blood, and one in blood esublish'd ; 
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One that made means to come by iRrhat he bath,' 

And slanghter'd those that were the means to help ham ; 

A base foul stone, made precions by the foil 

Of England's chair, where he is falsely set ;« 

One that hath ever been God's enemy : 

Then, if you fight against God's enemy, 

God will, in justice, ward you as his soldiers ; 

If you do sweat to put a tyrant down. 

You sleep in peace, the tyrant being slain ; 

If you do fight against your country's foes. 

Your country's fat shall pay your pains the hire ; 

If you do fight in safeguard of your wives. 

Your wives shall welcome home the conquerors ; 

If you do free your children from the sword. 

Your chiidrens' children quit it in your age. 

Then, in the name of God, and all these rights, 

Advance your standards, draw your willing swords : 

For me, the ransom of my bold attempt 

Shall be this cold corpse on the earth's cold face ; 

But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 

The least of you shall share his part thereof. 

Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly and cheerfully ; 

God, and saint George ! Richmond, and vrctory ! lExe. 

Me-enter King Richard, Ratcliff, Attendant* and Forcet: 

K.Rich, What said Northumberland, as touching 
Richmond i 

Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 

K,Rich,Yie said the truth : and what said Surrey then i 

Rat. He smil'd and said, the better for our purpose. 

K.Rich. He was i'the right ; and so, indeed, it is. 

IClock 9trikes. 
Tell the clock there.— Give roe a kalendar — 
Who saw the sun to-day ? 

Rat. Not I, my lord. 

K.Rich. Then he disdains to shine ; for, by the book, 
He should have brav'd the east an hour ago : 
A black day will it be to somebody.— 
Ratcliff, 

Rat. My lord ? 

K.Rich. The sun will not be seen to«day ; 

I3] '^omake means vna, in Shakspeare's time, often used in an qn&voor- 

ablr sense* and signified— to come at any thing by indirect practices. ST£« 

M Nothing has been, or is still more common, than to pot a bright xoi* 

oared foU under a low.prized stone. The tame ailotioa it common to maitjr 

wtictrs. 6TE&V. '' 
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The sky doth frown and lour upon our army* 
I would, these dewy tears were from the ground. 
Not shine to-day ! Why, what is that to me. 
More than to Richmond ? for the self-same heaven. 
That frowns on me, looks sadly upon him. 

Enter Norfolk. 
J^or, Arm, arm, my lord ; the foe vaunts in the field. 
K.Rich, Come,bustle,bustle ; — Caparison my hors#>;~- 
Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his power :— - 
I will lead forth my soldiers to the plain, 
And thus my battle shall be ordered. 
My foreward shall be drawn out all in length, 
Consisting equally of horse and foot ; 
Our archers shall be placed in the midst : 
John duke of Norfolk, Thomas e^l of Surrey, 
^hall have the leading of this foot and horse. 
They thus directed, we ourself will follow 
In the main battle ; whose puissance on either side ^ 
Shall be weU winged with our chiefest horse. 
This, and Saint Geoi^ to boot !'— What think'st thou, 
Norfolk ? 
Kf>r, A good direction, warlike sovereign,—- 
This found I on my tent this morning. {Giving a ScrowL 
K.Rich. Jocky qf JVorfolk^ be not too bold^ [Reads. 
For Dickon thy master ia bought and sold* 
A thing devised by the enemy.— 
Cro, gentlemen, every man unto his charge : 
Let not our babbling dreams affright our souls '^ 
Conscience is but a word that cowards use« 
Devis'd at first to keep the strong in awe ; 
Our strong arms be our conscience, swords our law. 
March on, join bravely, let us to't pell-mell ; 
If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell.— - 
What shall I say more than I have inferr'd ? 
Remember whom you are to cope withal ; 
A sort of vagabonds,^ rascals, and run-aways, 
A scum of Bretagnes, and base lackey peasants. 
Whom their o*er-cloyed country vomits forth 

iSl That is, thit-it the order 6f our battle* which promises success ; and 
over and above this* b the protection of oar patron saint. JOHNS. 

t63 I suspect these six lines to be an interpolation ; bot if Shakspear e trae 
really guilty of them in his first drangfat, he probably intended to leave them 
-oat when he sabstitoted the mnch more proper harangue that follows. 
^ , TYRWHITT. 

l72 A sort, thst vg, a^flipwi^, a coUectioo. JOHKS. 
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To desperate ventures and assured destruction. 

You sleeping safe, they bring you to unrest ; 

You having lands, and bless'd with beauteous wives. 

They would restrain the one, distain the other. 

And who doth lead them, but a paltry fellow. 

Long kept in Bretagne at our mother's cost i 

A milk-sop, one that never in his life 

Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow ? 

Let's whip these stragglers o'er the seas again ; 

Lash hence these over- weening rags of France^ 

These famish'd beggars, weary of their lives ; 

Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themselves : 

If we be conqiier'd, let men conquer us. 

And not these bastard Qfretagnes ; whom our fathers 

Have in their Qwn land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd» 

And, on record* left them the heirs of shame. 

Shall these enjoy our lands f lie with our wives i 

Ravish our dau^ters ? — H^k, I hear their drum. 

IDrum afar off. 
Fight, ^gentlemen of England ! fight, boM yeomen I 
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head ! 
Spur your proud horses hard, and ride ia blood ; 
Amaze the welkin with your broken staves !«-^ 

Enter a Messenger. 
What says lord Stanley ? will he bring his power ? 

Mess, My lord, he doth deny to come. 

K.Rich. Off instantly with his son George's head. 

JVbr. My lord, the enemy is pass'd the marshy 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 

K.Rich, A thousand hearts are great within my bosom: 
Advance our standards, set upon our foes ; 
Our ancient word of courage, fair saint George, 
Inspire us with the spleen of fiery dragons ! 
Upon them ! Victory sits on our helms, [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV, 

Another part of the field. AlaruTn : Excurtiona. Enter NortoJsK, 
and Forces ; to him Catbsby. 

Cate. Rescue, my lord of Norfolk, rescue, rescue ! 
The king enacts more wonders than a man. 
Daring an opposite to every danger ; 
His horse is slain, and all on foot he fights, 

C8l Th»t is, fright the akiw with the ihWen of your lance*. JOHNS. 
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Seeking for Richm crnd in the throat of death : 
Rescue, fair lord, or else the day is lost ! 
Alarum. Enter King Rschakix. 

K.Rich, A horse ! a horse ! my kingdom for a horse T 
Cate. Withdraw, my lord. 111 help you to a horse, 
K.Rich. Slave, I have set my life upon a cast,. 
And I will stand the hazard of the die : 
I think, there be six Richmonds in the field ; 
Five have I slain to-day, instead of him :*•— 
A horse ! a horse ! my kingdom for a horse ! [Exeunt. 

Aiitrunu. Enter King Richard and Richmond ; and exeunt, 
Jighting. Eetreat, and Flourish. Then enter Richmond, Stan- 
I.B Yy Searing the Crovm, with diners other Lords, and Forces. 

Richm^ Godr and your arms, be praisM, victorious 
friends ; 
The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

iS/an.Courageous Richmond, well hast thou acquit thee ! 
Lk>, here, this long-usurped royalty. 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have I pluck'd oflF, to grace thy brows withal ;. 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make much of it. 

Richm. Great God of heaven, say, amen» to all !— 
But, tell me first, is young George Stanley living i 

Stan. He is, my lord, and safe in Leicester town ; 
Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw us. 

Richm, What men of name are slain on either side f 

Stan. John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 
Sir Robert Brakenbury, and sir William Brandon. 

Richm. Inter their bodies as becomes their births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled,. 
That in submission will return to us ; 
And then, as we have ta'en the sacrament. 
We will unite the white rose with the red :-^ 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction. 
That long hath frowned upon their enmity ! — 

C93 Shaktpeare had good ground for this poeti^l exaggeration ; Richard, 
according to Polydore Virgil, was determined, if POf^sible, to ei.gage with 
Richmond in tingle cooihat. For this purpose he roue fnrloasly to that qaar- 
ter of the field where the Earl was ; attacked his stand ird- bearer, sir Will- 
iam Brandon . and killed him ; then assaultedair Jolht Cheny, whom he over- 
threw : having thus at length cleared his way to his antak'onist. he engaged 
in single combat with him and probabl^jr would have been victoHoiMi, but that 
at that instant sir William Stanley with three thousand m<rn joined »»ch- 
mond*s army, and the royal forces fled with gre^t precipitation, Richart? 
was soon afterwards overpowered by numbers, and fell, fitting bravely tor 
^9 last moment. MAL. « 
34. VOL. v. 
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What traitor heara me, aad says not,— »ameii ? 

England hath long been mad, and scarr'd herself ;. 

The brother blindly shed the brother's blood. 

The father rashly slaughter'd his own son. 

The son, compell'd, been butcher to the sire ; 

All this divided York and Lancaster, 

Divided, in their dire division. — 

O, now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true succeeders of each royal house. 

By God*s fair ordinance conjoin together ! 

And let their heirs, (Grod, if thy will be so,) 

Enrich the time to come with smooth-facM peace, 

With smiling plenty, and fair prosperous days ! 

Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce these bloody days again. 

And make poor England weep in streams of blood ^ 

Let them not live to taste this land's increase. 

That would with treason wound this fair land's peace ! 

Now civH wounds are stopp'd, peace lives again ; 

That she may long live here, God say— Amen ! 

lExeunt. 



I shall here tubjoin two Notes, one by Mr. Theobald, and one by Dr. Vf^- 
barton, opon the Kiev. 

KING RICHARD IIL ACT IIL SCENE I. Page 46. 

Thus, like the formal vice. Iniquity, 
I moralize two meanings in one word.] 

By Vice, the aorhor means not a quality, but a person. There was hardly 
an old play, till the period cX the Reformation, which had not in it a Devib 
and a<lroll character, a jester, (who was to play upon the devil,) anddiis 
buffoon we nt by the name of a Vice. This buffoon was at first accoutred with 
a long jerkin, a cap with a pair of ass's ears, and a wooden dag^r, with 
which (like another Harld^uin) he was to make sport in belabouring the 
devil. This was the ccMistant entertainment in the tim?s of popery, >N^iIst 
spirits, and witchcraft, and exorcising held thtir own. When the Reforma- 
tion took place, the stage shook of some grossities, and increased in refine^ 
ments. The master.devil'then was soon dismssed from the scene ; and this 
baffbon was changed into a subordinate fiend, whose business was to range 
on earth, and seduce poor mortals into that personated vicious quality, which 
he occasionally suppoited ; as, iniquity in general, hypocrisy, usury, vanity, 
prodigality, gluttony, &c Now, as the fiend (or vice,) who personated In- 
iquity, (or Hypocrisy, for instance) could never hope to play his game to the 
purpose but by hiding his cloven foot, and assuming a semblance quite diifcr- 
cnt from his real character : he must certainly put on a fonnel demeanour, 
ptoralixe 9nd prrvaric^te in his words, and pretend a mM»r/H^ directlv opfo- 
site to his genuine and primitive intentirn. If this does not explain the pas> 
sage in question, it is all I can at present suggest upon it. THKO- 

That the buffoon, or jester of the old English farces, was called the vice* 
ts certain : and that, in their moral representations, it was comnoon to briog 
in the deadly sins, is as true. Of these we have yet seVeral remaios. B^tthat 



yGooQle 



Mt F, KINO ItlCKARD III. 103 

tiM Vftftf otei to iHoaie tb6 itersonage of those sins is » fancy of Mr. Theo* 
bald's. Hie txatb is, the v«c0 was always a fool or jester : and) Cas the 
woman Id The Merchani of Venice czlls *the Clown, alluding to this char, 
acter,) a merry devU Whereas these moral sins were so many sad serioos 
ones. Bat what misled o«r editor was the name Iniqmty, given to this vice : 
Bat it was only on account of his unhappy tricks ami rogueries. 

As this reading h^th occasioned our saying something of the barbarities of 
theatrical representations ansongst as before the time of Shakspeare, it may 
not be improper, for a bvtter s^rehension of this matter, to give the reader 
some general accoant of the rise and progress of the modem sts^e. 

The first form in whkh the drama j^ptared in the west of Europe, after 
t])r destruction of learned Greece and Rome, and that a cairn of dullnns had 
finished ojion letters what tbe rage of barbarism had beran, was that of 
the Mysteries. These were the fashionable and favourite diversions of all 
ranks of peofrfe both- in France, Spain, and England. In which last place, as 
we learn by Stowe, they Were in use about the time of Richard the second 
and Hrnry the fourth As to Italy, by what I can find, the first mdimenta 
of their stage, with regard to the matter, were profane subjects, and, with 
regard to the form, a corrupticm of the ancient mimes and attellanes: by 
which means they g^ sooner into the right road than their neighbours ; hav- 
iaff had regular plays amongst them wrote as early as the 1 5th century. 

As to these Mysteries, they were as their aam«>s spe^s them a representa- 
tion of some scnpture4tofy. to the life : as may be seen from the rollowing 
passage in an cM French nistopy, Uttitled, La Chronique de Metz composee 
{>ar le core de St. Euchaire ; which will give the reader no bad idea of the 
surprising absurdity of these strange representations : '* L*an 1437 le 3 Juliet 
(says the honest Chronicler^ fut fait le Jeo de la passion de N S. en la plaine de 
VeximneK Et fiitDiea an sire appele Seigneur Nicole Dom Neufdiastel lequet 
etoit Care de St. Vict»ar de Metz, leqoel fut presque mort en la Croix, s'il 
ne fut ete secouros ; Sc convient qu'un autre Pretre fut mis en la Croix pour 
parfaire le Personns^e du Crucifiment pour cejour ; & le lenderraain le dit 
Care de St. Viccour parsit la Resurrection, etm tres hantemenc son person- 

age ; & dura le dit Jeo Et autre Petre qui s* appelloit Mre. Jean de Nicey, 

Qui estoit Chapelain de Metrange< fut Judas : leqoel fut presque mort en pen- 
dent car le cuer il faillit, et fut bien nativement dependu & porte en Voye. 
St etoit Ja bouche d'Enfer tres bien faite ; car elle ouvroit & clooit, quand les 
I>iables y vouloient entrer et isser ; & avoit deax gross Culs d' Acier," &c. 
Alluding to this kind of representations archbishop Harsnet, in his Declara- 
tion of Popish Impostures, p. 71* s^ys *' The little children were never so 
afraid of Hell-moutli in the old plays, painted with g'eat gang teeth, staring 
eyes, and foul bottle nose.** Garew in his survey of Cornwal gives a ftiller de- 
scription of them in these words, "The Cuary Miracle, in English a Mira- 
cle Play, is a kind of interlude compiled in Cornish out of some scripture 
hl'tory. For representing it,they raise an earthen amphitheatre in some open 
field, having tne diameter of an inclosed playne, some forry or fifty foot. 
The country people flock from all sides many miles off. to hear and see it. 
For they have therein devils and devices, to delight as well the eye as the 
ear. The pi lyers conne not their parts without book, but are prompted by 
one called the ordinary, who followeth at theit back with the book in his 
band." &c. &c. There was always a droll or buffoon in these Mysteries, to 
make the people myrth with his sufferings or absurdities : and they could 
think of no better personage than the devil himself. Even in the mvstery 
of the Passion mentioned above, is was contrived to make him ridiculous. 
Which circumstance is hinted at by Shaksi>eare (who had frequent allusions 
to these things) in The Taming of the Shrenu, where one of the players asks 
for " a little vinegar (as a property >'to,mnVe »he devil roar," For after the - 
sponge with Kill and vinegar had been employed in the representation, thiy 
used to clap it to the nose of the devil ; which making him ronr, as if it had 
been holy-water, afforded infinite diversion to the peojjle. So that vinegar in 
•the old farces. Was always aftcrw^^rds in use to torment their devil. W^ have 
divers old English proverbs, in which the devil is represented as acting or 
suffering ridiculously and absurdly, which all arose from the part he bore in 
these Mysteries,a8 in that for instance of Great cry' and little nvool.as the devil 
•said nuhen he sheared his hogs. - For the sheep-shearing of Nabal being reprc- 
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•anted in the waptety of Dvrid and AbigaiU and the devil ahmt attending^ 
Nabal* wm made to taniute it by shearing a hog. This kind or absorditr^ 
at it it tlie properett to create laughter, was tlie tnlriect of the ridiealoat in 
tiie ancient mimet* at we learn from these words of St. Austin : Vtfaciitmui 
tU mimi soitm, et optsmus a libero aptam, ahmphii vinum. 

Thate Mysteries* we see> were etven in France at firsts as wall at in En- 
|land. tub »•» and only in dte orovinces. Afterwards we find diem got into 
PariSf and a company establisned in the Hotel de Boorgogne to represent 
them. Bat good letters and religion beginning^to make- their way in the lat- 
ter end of the reign of Francis the first, the stnniditj and prophaneness of 
tile mysteries made the courtiers and cleigy join tneir inttfest for their 
suppression. Aecordinglj, in the jear 1541, the procnrer-senera), in the 
name of the king, presented a reaoest against die company to oie parliament. 
The three principal branches of his chauge against diem were* that the rep- 
resentation of the Old Testament stories inclined the people to Jodaitm : 
that the New Testament stories encouraged libertinism and infidelity ; and 
that both of them lessened the charities to the poor : it seems that diit pro. 
tecntion succeeded : for, in 1548, the parliament of Paris confirmed the 
company in the possession of the Hotel de Bourgogne, but interdicted die 
representation of the Mysteries. But in Spain, we find by Cervantes^ that 
they continued much longer ; and held their own« even uter good comedy 
came in amongst them. Tb retorn r 

Upon this prohibition, the Frendi poets tamed themselves fW>m retigiong 
to moral farces. And in this we soon followed them : the public taste not 
suffering any great alteration at first, diough die Italiaiis at this time afibrd- 
ed many just composidons for better models. These farces they called Mo- 
ralities. To ttiis sad serious subject they added, though in a^separate repre- 
sentation, a merry kind of farce called Softie, in which there was tm Paysan 
(the Clown) under the name of Sot Commun (or Fool.) But we, who borrow^ 
ed all diese delicacies from the French, blended the Moralitie and S9ttii to- 
gether : So chat the Payson or Sot Commun, the Clown or Fool, got a piace 
in our serious Moralides : Whose business we auy understand in the fre- 
quent ailosions our Shakspeare makes to them: as in these lines of Love's^ 
Labour's Lost, Act v. tc. 2 : 

" So Fortent'like I would o'er-mle his state. 
That he should be my Pooli and I his Rite," 

Bat the French, as we say, keeping these two sorts of farcea distinct, they 
became, in time> the parents of tragedy and comedy ; while we, by jumbling 
them together, begot in an evil hour, that manerel species, unknown to na- 
ture andantiquity, called tragi-comedy. WARBURTON. 

I have nothing to add to thrse observations, but that some traces of this 
antiqu:«ted exhibition are still retained in the rustic puppet-plays, in which I 
have seen the Devil very 1usti^y belaboured by Ptmckt whom 1 hold to be Jiie 
egitimate successor of the old Vice* JOHNS. 
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